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=Franklin Simon 3 Co—— 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
Real Irish or Filet Laces | aa ee Be =~ 


Assert their charm in 


HAND-MADE 
LINGERIE 


y On and after May Ist, all Lin- 
gerie purchased from this 
advertisement is subject to the 


Federal Tax. 




















































4 No. 51—NIGHTGOWN of nainsook, 


with real filet lace. ' 
9.75 Tax .48 Price 10.23 Sodunt tex 


No. 53—CHEMISE of nainsook, with 


real filet lace. satin 
6.75 Tax .18 Price 6.93 Federal Tax 


No. 55—BLOOMER of nainsook, with 


real filet lace. ee 
5.75 Tax .08 Price 5.83 Federal Tax 































No. 57—ENVELOPE CHEMISE of nain- No. 63—-NIGHTGOWN of nainsook; | 


sook, hand emb’d, real filet lace trimmed, real Irish lace trimmed. 


Includi — 
7.95 Tax.30 Price8,25 pederalTex 14.50 ‘Tex.0s  Pricel 5,45 ponding 


No. 59—SLIP-ON CAMISOLE of naine No. 65—STEP-IN CHEMISE of nain- 


sook, real filet lace trimmed. sook, with real Irish Lace. 


5.95 Tax.10 Price 6,05 pederl tex 12.75 Tax.78 Price 13,53 pnciuding | 
WOMEN’S 


UNDERWEAR No. 61—PETTICOAT of nainsook, No.67—NIGHTGOWN of. nainsook; 


—_A 

















SHOP hand embroidered, real filet lace trimmed. real Irish Lace. ' 
ludi i 
Balcony Floor 16.50 Tax.1s  Pricel©,O5 Federal Tex 5.75 Tax .08 Price 5,83 Pers Tex 
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= Franklin Simon & Co.— 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
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ANNOUNCE 
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The Opening of a 


FRENCH GOWN SHOP 


ORIGINAL MODELS AND ADAPTATIONS 
CREATED BY OUR OWN DESIGNERS AND 
EXECUTED EXCLUSIVELY IN THE PRIVACY OF 
- OUR OWN WORKROOMS---READY, OR TO ORDER 








Y 7HILE the French Gown Shop is an innovation as a shop, there 
is nothin, new in the fact that many of our finest models in 
Gowns have always been created by our own designers and executed 


in our own Fifth Avenue workrooms. 








So the demand for our own creations requires a specia] shop to exploit | Af 
and display them, and our new French Gown Shop affords many 3 
worthwhile advantages to you, for in choosing’, a ready-made or made- | 


to-order Zown, you will be free from the distractions of other apparel. 








And you will also have the satisfaction of knowing, that the 3own you 
choose is exclusively Franklin Simon workmanship, from creation to 
completion, with all that it implies of originality and successful ac- 


complishment. 








THE FRENCH GOWN SHOP WILL ALSO EXHIBIT OUR - | 
FREQUENT IMPORTATIONS OF ORIGINAL PARIS MODELS 











—— 







FRENCH GOWN SHOP—Third Floor 
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. Well posted women are never in a quandary regarding the selec- : 
. tion of their Hosiery for Spring—Experience has taught them to ; 
' depend on— } 
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; 66 Q— 99 «i Hi : H 
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- as the unfailing source of suppl y—let fashion’s demands call for 4 
: any special design, color, quality or style—they turn to the well- : 
known “OYNX” and secure their needs. ' 
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——BONWIT TELLER & CO. | 


19 Rue @’ Antin She Specialty Shop of Originalions 13 and Chetent St 
FIFTH AVENUE AT p< ~ NEW YORK 





“Topless, Boneless and Straight” 


—so Paris corsetieres describe the new corset. 


Bonwit Teller & Co. corsets and brassieres are 
designed to meet these requirements for varying 
figures. Illustrated are models that assure the 
fashionable uncorseted effect of slender youth. 





ATHLE 











“ATHLE” Sport Brassiere of linen and lace, 
stoutly made to stand the strain of athletic 
activity and serve as both corset cover and 


confiner. 2.95 


“F ILET” Brassiere of real filet lace, well 
designed to serve as corset cover and con- 


finer. 15.75 








“CLERETE-B” low-topped 
corset especially designed to 
confine the thighs and lower 
hips, giving a straight line 
down back. The garter ar- 
rangement lends materially 
to the effectiveness of this 
model. In fancy silk broche. 


























Ni ae: f / F Sizes up to 34. 14.50 
NE v “LAVIE” topless, corset of stout rubber weave, | 
eS { ’ J designed to produce the uncorseted appearance for 

Nat a full figure, with front busk and four bones in the 
back producing a flat effect—carrying out the same * | 
idea achieved in the ‘“Step-in” model. 25.00 “CLERETE SPECIAL” uf 

“NOCTURNE X”’ topless corset tailored corset eey coins 
of silk tricot and satin—the front re ge a designed to achieve slend- SPECIAL 


er lines for the full figure. 
The low top and long line below the waist 


is boned sufficiently to give sup- j ; 
port to the abdomen. A long line tirely boneless, without even front stay or back 


laced hack attains Ges Get effect. acing, woven to give the uncorseted appearance. produce the desired flat effect in the beck. 
Sides are tricot, absolutely bone- 12-inch front length 16.50 In striped and figured Roman cloth. | 
less with elastic top. 25.00 14-inch front length 19.50 Sizes 24 to 38. 15.75 | 
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Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
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CHILDREN’S 
HAIRCUTTING 
SHOP 


A SHOP WHERE CHILDREN 
LIKE TO COME AND MOTHERS 
LIKE TO BRING THEM! 


['s curious when you stop to think how many barber shops 
there are in the world and how few Haircuttin3, Shops for 
children. There are certainly more children than Fathers, aren’t 
there? And their hair grows faster than their Father's, doesn’t it? 
And it’s much more glossy and soft, isn’t it? So why shouldn't 
children have a wonderful haircuttin?, shop all to themselves? 


WE COULDN’T NEGLECT THE CHILDREN 
ANY LONGER! 


So we made a beautiful hair-cutting, shop, with eight tall chairs, 
and big, mirrors all around and lots of things that other such shops 
havenot. Then we got the best experts we could find on children’s 
haircutting, who know how to keep hair and soap out of the 
eyes, and they aren't cranky and all the time making them keep 
their heads still. 


IT IS EASILY ACCESSIBLE 
AND STRICTLY PRIVATE 


Where Mother can wait and 
watch you. A freshly sterilized 
comb and brush is used for 
every child and all the linen is 
washed by our own laundry. We 
cut your es just as it ought to 
be and as Mother wants it, and 
if it is your first haircut, we 
have a special envelope all ready 
to preserve your first curl. 





CHILDREN’S HAIR-CUTTING SHOP—Fifth Floor 
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This [s [mportant 
only if you are interested in 
the very best SHOES, and 
the most extraordinary shoe 


SERVICE in the world. 








Ms Martin & Martin 


have opened a new store—their second in 
New York—at 583 Fifth Avenue, between 
Forty-seventh and Forty-eighth Streets. The 
growth of the Martin & Martin shoe 
stores in New York and Chicago has been 
extraordinary, but not surprising. They are 
founded upon a few very simple ideas—so 
simple that they are frequently overlooked 
by merchants who are interested only in 
quick commercial success. Messrs. MARTIN 
& MarTIn never have been interested in 
a quick success, but in a permanent one. They 
are not so much interested in safes as in 
customers. Men are not employed to se// 
these shoes, but solely to show them and to 
fit them. The best shoes, properly fitted, 
require no salesmanship. 


These are the very best shoes made—or that can 
be made —a flat statement, but as true as it is 
flat. (Because they are the best, they are the 
most economical shoes you can buy. They cost 
more per pair than some other shoes, but /ss 


per year than any others.) 


The service that goes with these shoes is as 
unusual as the shoes. It is a service in the 


customer’s interest first—in the interest of 


Martin & Martin ultimately, of 
course—but their profit must result, if at 
all, from your continued satisfaction and 


patronage. 


MarTin & MARTIN shoes are now worn 
by 2 majority of fashionable men and women 
throughout the United States. They are the 
unquestioned choice of those who regard social 
correéiness as the first consideration in their 
dress. Thousands of others buy them because 
they enjoy quality for its own sake — many 
buy them for economy alone. 4// who buy 
them are detter shod—more comfortably and 


fashionably shod—at less expense per year than 


in any other shoes. 


You are cordially invited to test these extra- 
ordinary claims—in person or by post—en- 
tirely without risk, Your complete satisfaction 


is guaranteed. 


Martin €§ Martin Shoes 


Are Priced at TEN tf£o 
TWENTY DOLLARS 


(Those who cannot visit the stores buy satisfac- 
torily by mail. Our fitting charts, simple, accu- 
rate, and easily used, will be sent upon request.) 





Martin €9 Martin 


Fine Shoes and Hosiery 
for Men and Women 


Aéw York: 583 Fifth Avenue 
& 1 East Thirty-fifth Street 
Chicago: 326 Michigan Avenue 


South 





















































CO-ED COTTON FROCKS 


for Summer Wear 






Style No. 118 


This imported 
Voile dress in a 
most fascinatingly 
youthful pattern 
has a very pretty 
overskirt; three- 
fold tucked under- 
skirt. Shades are 
Copenhagen, Navy, 
ose, Black and 
Grey, backgrounds, 
all white flowered 
box design. Sizes 
13 to 20. 


Style No. 124 


A dress of a de- 
cidedly new Cotton 
material — Grand 
ma Chintz — Or- 
gandie cuffs and 
vest with tie set 
off the waist; the 
strap effect lends 
youthful charm 
Shades are Navy, 
Rose and Copen- 
hagen with white 
flowered design 
Sizes 13 to 20. 


























Style No. 152 

A very distinctive 
effect of this im- 
ported Organdie 





Frocks 
of 





dress is the color Pt 
combination of charming 
dress and girdle. 8 ij > 
Shades are Alice sim 

Blue, Flesh, Or- — plicity 
chid, Sunset, Rose v4 
and White. Sizes for the Miss 
13 to 20. 


and Junior 


O-ED frocks are delightfully 
XS youthful, brimful of Style,and . 
Style No. 162 irresistibly low in price. Petree 


Dress of Organ- A ‘ d youthful 
dieandGrvame “The five models illustrated retail Seiler effect 


gfect of Oro" from $15.00 to $21.50. eet Mane rote 








with edging; loop a — " vest; leather belt 
sash panel effect Made in every fine fabric including individualizesthe 
in back edged dress. Shadesare 
with Fog Navy, Rose, 
gives the dress - ° Copenhagen, 
distinction ali 7S and Black and 
Shades are Navy, White. Sizes 13 
Rose and Copen- to 20. 

hagen. Sizes 13 

to 20. PURE WORSTED |} 


ard SCHREIBER 
| 
| FABRICS 


[JERSEY CLOTH 


MADE IN USA 











Sold in the largest shops. If your dealer doesn’t have them 
send us his name and we will see that you are supplied. 


CO-ED DRESSMAKERS 


14. East 32nd Street, New York 
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A. Dress of woven satin tape checked 
voile with vestee and smart rufflings of 
white organdie. Copenhagen, rose, laven- 
der, yellow or green and white. $16.74 





B. Dress of fine figured voile, so closely 
patterned as to be almost a self tone. 
Daintily finished with Georgette collar, 
cuffs and “bib,” trimmed with fine Val 
lace. Navy, Copenhagen, rose, tan. $13.74 
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C. Frock of hairline checked voile with 
large collar and flare-away cuffs of white 
organdie edged with pleated ruffling. Rose, 
lavender, blue or black on white. $9.74 
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D. Crisp organdie frock, trimmed with 
picoted ruffling in a picturesque manner. 
A contrasting note of color is given by the 
bit of ribbon at the belt. Yellow, Copen- 
hagen, rose, lavender, navy. $19.74 










E. Collarless dress of good quality ging- 
ham in bright, cheerful plaids in various 
becoming color combinations. Trimmed 
with bands of plain color. $8.94 
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F. Dress of wavy striped voile with broad 
sash and double collar and cuffs of white 
organdie piped with the voile. Rose, tan, 
navy or black and white. $12.74 


G. Dress of cool line checked gingham 
ZZ with deep collar, vestee, cuffs and pocket 
2 e DOr trimming of tucked organdie. Pink, blue 


or black and white. $6.94 












> MOMMA 







HERALD SQUARE NEW YORK 
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32nd ST.-BROADWAY-33rd ST. 
NEW YORK 


Two Dresses, A Suit and A Cape 
of Delightful Later-Mode Individuality 











’ ° ” 
“Corinne 





“Anjou” 





“ Stephanie” 














**‘Corinne”’ 


A dress of navy blue French voile, 
dotted in white—with crisp navy blue 
taffeta fluted ruffles and a wide, 
softly crushed girdle of the taffeta 
finishing in a side bow. 

Three-quarter sleeves in conform- 
ity with Fashion’s plans for Summer 

Collar and cuffs of fine white or- 
gandy with petal-point border 

Women’s Sizes. 


$26.50 


‘*Lola’’ 


A_ three-piece suit consisting of 
jacket, skirt and tunic blouse. 

Of French linen, combining white 
with poilu blue, lavender, sunset, 
coral, crane grey 

The blouse edged with real Tor- 
chon lace; the box coat embroidered 
in linen soutache braid. 

The slender-line skirt buttons down 
the back Women’s Sizes. 


$29.50 





**Anjou”’ 


A dress of taffeta with a surplice 
bodice that ties in the most youth- 
ful kind of bow. The skirt shows 
a floating panel back and three 
accordion-pleated tiers in front. 

Envelope cuffs and a Richelieu 
collar. 

Navy blue, poilu blue, black. 

Misses’ Sizes. 


$29.50 


**Stephanie”’ 


A cape of black satin, it is en- 
tirely of ruffles; the graceful collar 
seeming just another ruffle topping 
the rest. Then the collar forms a 
fichu, and tying around the waist, 
comes back as a tassel-finished 
sash. 

Lined throughout with silk peau 
de cygne. 

Women’s Sizes. 


$55 
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THE NEW SERIES HAYNES 
ITS FACTORS OF CHARACTER 

















Four doors—a feature of the Haynes com- 
panionable Roadster. Low, racy in appear- 
ance and ultra-smart is this popular car. 
Sociability among the four passengers calls 
for this chummy seat arrangement. A venti- 
lator in the front cowl is finely regulated. 


HAYNES 








NEW SERIES “LIGHT SIX” 
Open Cars 
Touring Car—7 passenger...........$2485 
Roadster—Four doors, 4 passenger... 2485 
Closed Cars 
Coupé—4 Passenger .............0+- $3100 
Sedan—7 passenger 3350 


Limousine—7 Passenger : 
Wooden Wheels, Standard Equipment 


NEW SERIES “LIGHT TWELVE” 
Open Cars 
Touring Car—7 Passenger 
Roadster—Four doors, 4 Passenger... 3250 
Closed Cars 


Coupé—4 Passenger 
Sedan—7 Passenger 
Wire Wheels, Standard Equipment 


A new catalog, beautifully illustrated, 
will be sent on request. Addr. Dept. 512. 


The Haynes FOUR-DOOR roadster—four pass- 
engers —- twelve cylinders — cord tires — five wire 
wheels standard equipment. Price $3250. 


— strength, power and comfort—these are 


the essential factors of character in a car. 


Real character cannot exist if one factor must be sacri- 
ficed to secure another. Haynes engineers and designers 
have held this principle through all the 26 years of 
Haynes history—and the new series Haynes exemplifies 
the worthiness of their skill. 


This spirit imbues the entire Haynes organization. The 
character of the Haynes must not only be built into it 
at the factory; it is furthermore expressed in the service 
rendered by Haynes representatives. 


The new series Haynes four-door roadster, with its full 
aluminum body, its roomy seating arrangement, its 
hand-buffed leather upholstery, its pleasant lines, its 
powerful, dependable motor—signally shows the char- 
acter-value of these four factors which distinguish the 
Haynes—beauty, strength, power and comfort. 


In every way consistent with maintaining the character 
of the Haynes we are expediting deliveries, but we advise 
promptness in selecting the new Haynes you wish to own. 





The Haynes Automobile Company, Kokomo, Ind., U. S. A. 





a, 








1893-THE HAYNES IS AMERICA’S FIRST CAR—1919 
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and now for 


Romance 
Atmosphere 
Human Interest 
Living Characters 


all the fundamentals and all the nice- 
ties of fine writing—you have them in 
the newest novel by England’s great- 
est woman writer— 


Mrs. HUMPHRY WARD 


beginning in Harper’s Bazar for June 


OU who have little time to read 
and therefore seek the best—you 
who know what good fiction is—here 
is a story worthy of your hours: 
“Harvest,” by Mrs. Humphry Ward. 
Written in the last months of the war, 
it is not a war novel. Yet it is too big 





2 OS Shine P| 
Lafayette 


- too close to life to ignore the war entirely. You will find phases the war in 
But the greatest thing you will find in it is romance—the story of atrue, fine love. 


With her wide experience of life, born of 
long, intimate observation of all sorts of peo- 
ple, from statesmen and princesses to farm- 
hands and scullery maids, Mrs. Ward paints 
you personalities that live in your imagination. 


Just to meet beautiful, enigmatic Rachel 
Henderson is to love her. And when you 
know what drove her from Canada to Great 
End Farm, to see the shadows that darkened 


start in life will make you wish you could pro- 
tect her yourself. 


Behind the cheery picture of life on Rachel’s 
old farm, described as only Mrs. Ward can 
describe it, you get glimpses of a man—the 
wreck of a man—so malignant that instinc- 
tively you clench your fists. 


And the moral question which confronts Ra- 
chel—and her American lover Ellesborough, 
is one you have never met in fiction before. 


ARVEST”’ begins in the June issue 

of Harper’s Bazar. It is a story you 
will enjoy. It is a story that will be 
talked about. Make sure of receiving 
every instalment from first to last. 
Harper’s Bazar editions are limited to 
the exact demand. To avoid the disap- 
pointment of being unable to secure 
copies at random, subscribe to-day. 





















































SrkLTART RIDING TOGS 


FOR WOMEN, MISSES axon CHILDREN 


BB. ALTMAN & CO. 


Miapison AvENUE . - Burra Avexnw: 


Trmery-Fourtru axp Taourty- Furra STREETS 


NEW YORK 
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Model 100—The new and thor- 
oughly luxurious Cre de 
Amour is here blend with 
beaded Georgette. Bead em- 
broidery beautihes the front of 
waist and tunic, while the win- 
some Georgette sleeves cannot 
but win favor with their wide 
bell cuffs of Cones de Amour, A 
little emb col- 
lar adds a still aren harmony. 
Colors: navy, black, Foch blue, 


taupe. All sizes, $38.00 








Medel +02—Gowned in this de- 
a rigs cool Cee ee 
pene ted is _prepar any 
ae, favored silk 


with pearl whie an ap~ 
ing panel with self buttons 
runs back of dress 


cern" were —ane flesh, 
Mime $38.00 


Akron, O. 
Albany, N. Y 
Alexandria, La 
Altoona, Pa 
= yuury Park, N.J 
Atlanta, Ga 
Athens, Ga. 
Augusta, Ga 
Baltimore, Md 
Billings. Mont 


Birmingham, Ala 
Bloomington, Ill 


a Boise, Idaho 
> Boston, Mass 
| Bristol, Tenn.-Va 
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Binghamton, N.Y. 





HE “Rosemary love- 

liness that long since 

won your favor is more 
persuasive than ever—in 
these delightful forerunners 
of the summertime’s ac- 
cepted modes. Best of all, 
they re offered now, early 
enough to give you the 
season's full enjoyment of 
their freshness and origin- 
ality, every model sounding 
a joyous note of youthful- 
ness, irrespective of the size 
in which it appears. 
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EVERY SIZE 


For Women: 34 to 44 
For Misses: 14 to 18 
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Model 104—~The merest 
stietoes of this flowered | 
reorgette frock makes | 
one vision gladsome gar- | 
den parties—and roses! 
The smart blouse waist j 
trimmed with pin tucked 
met vest and collar, is 
made thrice charmin 
with the _ donee an 
——_ ribbon 
pen ny the delighetuly 
seal tunic is inex 
sibly pots Vari de- 


fe th Senos, 838.00 














“If Roserrary Dresses | 
are not obtainable in 
your town remit fo 


The Rosemary Dress- 


FFERED IN NEW YORK BY JOHN WANAMAKER 
IN OTHER CITIES BY THE FOLLOWING REPRESENTATIVE STORES 
makers: you will be Brookfield, Mo. P. W. Hartman & Co. Detroit, Mich. _Kline’s 

supplied without Brooklyn, N.Y. Frederick Loeser & Co. Dubuque, Ia. Palais Royal Co. 


l - A oO, 4 4 a - - ~ - 
delay. Buffalo, N. Y The Wm. Hengerer Co EI Paso, Tex. Popular Dry Goods Co. 


Charleston, S.C. Kerrison Dry Goods Co. 
Charleston, W.Va. Solof’s Fall River, Mass. Cherry & Webb 





The M. O'Neil Co. Chattanooga, Tenn. D. B. Loveman Co. Findlay, O. H. F. Winders & Son 

Waldman Bros. Chicago, III Mandel Brothers Fort Smith, Ark. Wolf-Pollock Dry Gds Co. 

Simons Bro,., Ltd. Chillicothe, Mo. P. W. Hartman & Co. Fort Worth, Tex. The Vogue 

Meyer, Jonasson & Co. Cincinnati, O Kline's Frankfort, Ky. W. S. Farmer & Son 

vr ac Clarksdale, Miss. Powers & Co. Fresno, Cal. Wonder Clk & Suit House 
° . en eo. le a Ww. L . 7 

W. T. Collins & Co. : —— ahi Mise —_— saa Galveston, Tex The Fellman Dry Gds. Co 

Goldberg's Columbia, S.C.  Smith’s | ney ag 8 h. ae 

Scdhotener Co. Dallas. Tex. Senn Sin, Sreat Falls, Mont. Ferguson, Importer 

Hart-Albin Co. Danville, Ill. Meis Bros. Hannibal, Mo. _E. L. Reib 


Sisson Bros. & Welden Co “ 
Loveman, Joseph & Loeb peoenes. Be. 
W. H. Roland . : 
C. C. Anderson & Co. 
R. H. White Co. 
The H. P. King Co. 


& H. Abraham's Houston, Tex. Foley Bros. Dry,;Goods Co. 
by 3 Lewis & Son Dry Goods Co. Houghton, Mich. Merris Levine 


Des Moines, la. Harris-Emery Co. Huntington,W.Va. Solof’s 


FREDERICK LOESER & CO., BROOKLYN 


The ROSEMARY DRESSMAKERS 




























































Model 103 — She 
feels you simply 
must see the new 
blouse back an this 
Georgette frock, 
even though you 
miss th¢ embroid- 
ered tabs in front of 
skirt straying from 
under the ,» the 
latver revealing a 
dainty narrow rib- 
bon sash to match 
embroidery. The 
tunic is charmingly 
tucked.. Colors: 
light blue, navy, 






















Model ivs-—-For chose hur- 







= 4 ried trips into town on torrid 
prac on cee ' days — this Tatfeta model, 
, sizes. $38.00 * with its triple falds and cor d- 





ed hem as finishing touches 
on the tunic, features 2 waist 
with self-corded lacing in 
front and large bow at back, 
and an effective vest and 
collar of white satin, Colors: 
yy gee navy, gray. 


en, 03800 













Modei Gs A nom i 
embroidered scallops edge 
the Georgette tunic and 
sleeves of this Taffeta 
frock. ‘Three cows of lace 
on net form the cclar, 
and the fetchingly draped 
Taffeca belt with a bow at 
the back perfect chis mar- 

vellously adaptable model 

so appropriate morning, 
- noon and night. Colors: 
avy, black, pink, Foch 


vo All $ 38.00 
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“If Rosemary Dresses are 


MANDEL BROTHERS ee ae | 






FFERED IN CHICAGO BY 
Dressmakers: you will be 


IN OTHER CITIES BY THE FOLLOWING REPRESENTATIVE STORES supplied without delay.” 





Indianapolis, Ind. The Wm. H. Block Co. Macon, Ga. Smith, Thompson Co. Philadelphia, Pa. N. Snellenburg & Co. | Seattle, Wash. The Bon Marche 
Ithaca, N. Y. Rothschild Bros. Meadville, Pa. Leonardson’s Phoenix, Ariz. Chas. Korrick & Bro. Shreveport, La. Dreyfuss Dry Gds. Co.,Ld. 
re Mi H &S | Memphis, Tenn. B. Lowenstein & Bro. Pittsburgh, Pa. The Rosenbaum Co. Sioux City, la. Davidson Bros. Co. 
Jackson, Mich. ower eames | — ay. ag aa oe ~~ See ee _ gre 7. | —- Sk nee, 
oe . Mich. Alfred S Milwaukee, Wis. . A. Chapman 0. ortland, Ore. . Liebes o. Spokane, Wash. e Crescent 
pawns og Kline's ae Minneapolis,Minn. L. S. Donaldson & Co. Providence, R. 1. Cherry & Webb Springfield, Mass. Albert Steiger Co. 
Knoxville, Tenn. S. H. George & Son Montgomery, Ala. Nachman & Meertief mos gg ag Thalhimer Bros. a re en Wren Co. 
° , Va. K ’ Stockton, Cal. . F. Vonovan 
Lake Charles, La. The Maulles Co. Ltd New Benford Mass. Choy & Co. ce ede RE ony Syracuse. N.Y. S. Burdick & Sons 
wrence, Mass. erry & : New Orleans, La. Holland Dress Shop Rockford, Ill. Ashton Dry Goods Co.| ‘Taoma. We ; 
Lexington, Ky. Harry Simon New York. BY. Sele Wananaber Rock Island, Ill. The M. & K. Co. a oe & htt 
page Gold & Co. Norfolk, Va. Snyder's, Inc. Sacramento, Cal. Wasserman-Gattman Co. | Toledo, O. Stein's 
Little Rock, Ark. Pfeifer Bros. Oakland, Cal. Kahn Bros. St. Louis, Mo. The Famous & Barr Co. | Topeka, Kan. Pelletier Stores Co. 
Logansport, Ind. Schmitt-Kloeffer Co. Oklahoma, Okla. Scett-Halliburton Co. Salt Lake City, Utah Keith-O’Brien Co. Troy, N. Y. D. Brenner 
Los Angeles, Cal. Harry Fink & Co. Omaha, Neb. 5. L. Brandeis & Sens San Antonio, Tex. Joske Bros. Co. Utica, N. Y Dovle-K 
Louisville, Ky. H. P. Selman & Co. Oneonta, N. Y. _ B. F. Sisson San Francisco, Cal. Prussia Co. shies eyle-Rnewer Co. 
San Jose, Cal. Prussia & Co. Vicksburg, Miss. Baer & Bro 
E. H. WHITE COMPANY, BOSTON Savannah, Ga. Marcus & Co. , P ; 
Scranton, Pa. The Heinz Store Waco, Tex. Sanger Bros. 


Warren, Pa. Smith, Metzger, Wright Co. 


9 to 16 West 33rd Streee NEW YORK Washington D.C. Edebechor’s 


ee et 
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WEDDING VEILS 
WEDDING GOWNS 
BRIDESMAIDS [ROCKS 
TRAVEL SUITS. 
COUNTRY CLOTHES | 


7 Dress Hats ~ Sacer tats; | | 
BLOUSES anp ACCESSORIES 


| 
WASHINGTON 





CINCINNATI 
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PARIS 
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Woden : 


which well presume’ ) “iy 
their accudstomed importance’ 
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Faithful reproductions of Real Hand 
Made Valenciennes and Cluny Laces 


reproducing even the soft creamy 
shade of rare old lace which lends 
such charm and distinction to a 
dainty costume or undergarment. 


The genuine “‘B.B.”’ Valenciennes 
and Cluny Laces are “The Pinnacle 
of Perfection."" They are sold in 
all the better retail stores and will 
also be found on high grade lingerie 
in ready-to-wear departments and 
specialty shops. 


BIRKIN & COMPANY, 73 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. 
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THE BREEZINESS OF ALL OUTDOORS, THE DISTINC- 
TIVENESS AND REFINEMENT OF THE DRAWING-ROOM, 
ARE HARMONIZED IN THE HUDSON FOUR-DOOR SEDAN. 
THERE ARE SEVEN DESIGNS OF INCLOSED HUDSON 
SUPER-SIX CARS. EACH IS NOTED FOR ITS EXQUISITE- 
NESS OF FINISH AND.COMPLETENESS IN DETAIL. EACH 
IS THE IDEAL TYPE OF ITS CLASS. ALL ARE UNLIMITED 
IN RANGE OF UTILITY AND PERFORMANCE, 























"THE only friend who can be with you all the time, listening 

to every word, hungrily waiting every caress, is a dog. All 
the information you want about dogs can be secured by writing 
the Dog Department of Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th Street. 




















‘ nese a | — 
i ||| DOGS of High Degree || | | 1] 
Cocker Spaniels WE breed and Bee. om) deal a High | ee } Yankibourne 





ROBINHURST Class Dogs only If you want a mon- | 
; ee For sale— grel, don’t write us if you want a well bred | | 7;OLK who demand the best will K Is 
Young cock- | | || 23,thst zou nelghhors end friends wilt find! the borzoi of ‘Gilmorelands enne 
iels nards Hewloundiende. Collies, Spaniels, | worthy of their interest. Only a few 
< -isS ¥e " . ! “S awaal- ; 
er on a Terriers, Toy Poodles and Maltese. Stamp dogs are available to the public. Boston Post Road 
male and fe- for reply | Gi 
ilmorelands, Fredonia, Kansas. 
male, in red, South Jersey Kennels, Gloucester City, N. J. | Kennel Division. Rye, New York 
black and | Telephone Rye 782 





parti-color. | | 
All clean, 
~~ 6€©UChhhecalthy 
youngsters from prize winning stock 
that will make fine pets. Prices very 









BOOK ON w 


DOG DISEASES AIREDALE TERRIERS 
And How to Feed All ages; best of breeding, At stud, the cel- Best Pekingese 


ebrated Airedale Terrier Abrecorn Gold Edge, 




















wegsemaie. particulars and description po el by ye the winning sire. Wire Haired Fox Terriers at Stud 
ROBINHURST KENNELS, Glen Head, Long Island Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. CF EK, SED SETS, to approved 
Dog Remedies | 118 West 31st Street, New York ANDREW McCREA, Chestnut Hill, Pa. eee 








Cairn Terriers 


Tough as the 
strongest and 
small enough 
to carry under 





TU TU SE 





New York Dog Exchange Scotch Collies 

Incorporated 1896 ered Gm te 
Breeders and dealers in | @Dorted and 
high bred dogs. The | § Champion | stock. 
largest collection in the = PAAR Ay 
country. All breeds for ARCADIA KENNELS 
sale. Satisfaction guar- Sse Mew Theae 




































































your arm. anteed. son, Prop. | 
221 Third Ave., New York City. Phone Geameny 6105 3805 Lindell Av. | 
At Stud St. Louis, Mo. 
, Bul 
Cloughton Lorna Lugate Lucid, a mecnte Pete ‘ 
y eaner of three chal- study of proper breeding. POLICE DOGS CHOWCHOWS Champion Chun Chang of Alder- | 
one England." Castle Hill Ooa. parle POMERANIANS bourne. Sire of Yankibourne Chi | 
am offering some ex- . . 
Bonshaw Out of the West gaint tage": | | | AM registered stock at moderate | |] Ne*yrigart,bygt,amencan bred. al 
QUINNATISSET KENNELS MALES $35 — prices, in fact, best value in Amer- 
Mrs. Winans Burnett, Thompson, Conn. LPeMALES $25 ica. Reference. — : 
Correspondence a e Karl Wenzel, Clara Place, Glendale, 
FERN LEA KENNELS Long Island, New York. Telephone 
MRS. FRANK ADDYMAN, : wife of P.0. Box 8, Bayville, L. 1, N.Y. 2335 Newtown. 
aptain SCOTTISH TERRIERS 
Addyman, now in France, has a sale a BELGI AN SCHIPPERKES For Sal dat Stud 
high-class Scottish Deerhound and a - OR Sale—High Class or Sale and at Stu bs ve 
Russian Wolfhound. Mrs. Addyman has * Best — Watchdog In The World ple et ee Make Best Companions 
also for sale high-class Bull, Airedale Th tle with children al- h 
and Wire Haired Fox Terriers. Write 4 though very ive = ert, oon aoa Terriers hry = Heese ond Mable” . 


for prices. 
WALLAND KENNELS, 
Ardsley,N. Y. Phone Dobbs Ferry 20 


ageous; their small size, short-hair, | Manchester Black and 
} natural cleanliness, intelligence and Tan Terriers, Bull 


i freedom from disease, make them Terriers and mostly al! 
m the ideal and perfect house dog. breeds for 


Puppies from $35 up. Apply 
VICTOR VERHELLE “9 


ALF DELMON 
“The Blue Grass Farm Kennels, R. F. D. 3 Somerville, New Jersey mets rm se 
of BERRY, KY., 


WALESCOTT KENNELS 
BERNARDSVILLE, N. J 




































































































offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Ai d ] I - 
Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon MERIDALE PEKINGESE . ire a e erriers 
and Oppossum Hounds, Varmint and Rabbit Give absolute satisfaction. A fine lot of Boston Terriers a chet 
Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, also Airedale | puppies, raised under the best sanitary Home of the World’s Greatest Utility and 
Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser | eonditions, ready for delivery at moderate A few choice soodnne. both Sporting Strain of Airedale Terriers. 
alone to judge the quality, satisfaction guar- | prices, There are Reds, buisquits and sexes, for sale, by L. celebrated Nothing but the best. All dogs are sold on 
anteed or money refunded. Sixty-eight-page | parti-colours, also a few young stud dogs Ne a ic & positive guarantee, Airedales all ages. 
highly illustrated instructive and interesting | and brood _ zmatrons of ‘the very finest cnet 2 ¥ €or ,; ‘ Honest prices and honest treatment. 
catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin.”’ br ER anywhere nest head and expression o 
cath ME RIDALE. KENNELS, Mrs. F. C. McAllister any dog in the country. Prices, Valley Forge Kennels, 
ereignene: Great Neck. Station, ner gph Sh a a A. I. CROCKETT, Gen. Mgr. Bridgeport Pa. 
reat Nec ong Island. } lend stamp for illustrated circular. 
SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES & es — MASSASOIT KENNELS 
The smartest, handsomest and Box 195, Springlield, Mass. 
cutest dogs on earth. Nat- ° . 
ural trick dogs and very com- Sunnybrae Collie Kennels 2 4 “ ‘ 
ical, ust the thing or . 
children, playful, harmless as Offer for sale puppies and : Police D 2 
a kitten and very ge tionate a 7 by — — Milnshaw Kennels T O s 
Always full of “‘Pepp.” My amed sire, Importe ar- 
puppies are not raised in a bold Prior, the sire of five for Foe. ra Tr ypical specimens $35, 00 up. 
back yard, or crowded champions. Our Kennels | | French Foodies. , Bulldogs. Twelve generations of pedi- 
kennels, but on a Kansas are full of the Parbold : oston Terriers and all other 
They are full of vigor peestes and Southport : arenes. oat aioe Gap gree. Blue Ribbon Stock. 
the picture of health trains. ‘or 35c will send i bsolutel resented. 
= Se in stamps for illus- my booklet on training the ; Veterinary examination DURHAM KENNELS 
trated catalog on these popular dogs Terms Collie. : allowe 
liberal. Will ship on cpasoral to responsible F. RAMOND CLARK Call, Write or Phone to Box 20 Metuchen, N. 5. 
arties. Guarantee safe delivery anywhere “Bloomington, tit. : i Jules Ferond, 424 Sixth Ave. 
HE BROCKWAY KENNEL. Baldwin, Kansas ° Tel Pareget 208 _ New Ve rh 














THOROUGH - BRED 
WHITE COLLIES 


The Most Beautiful 
Dogs tn the World 
A Guardian for the 
Home. Playmate forthe 
Children, Companion 
for the Household, and 
an Ideal Shepherd. 


un eness = PEKINGESE. 
EARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
All ages and colors. Chiefly ‘Sleeve Dogs” and puppies. Champion Bred. 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. Send for photographs and descriptions. 
MRS. H. A. BAXTER ee oe 


ADP ly; NOMAS 489 FIFTH AVENUE, New York GREAT NECK, L. I. —— ea 
Attleboro, Mass. Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 Tel. Great Neck 418 Specimen Puppy Monticello, lowa 


VIBERT AIREDALE TERRIERS 


e ““ONE MAN”’ Dog 


Classiest, bravest dog bred. THE popular dog of the times for home, city, country, auto. IDEAL WITH Ge. DREN, 

Gapendenie, bea dacallr saclay splendid compenion, ror mping pinpeete, ae *ss watch and stock dog. Endorsed as 

insurpassed ail round hunter by Roosevelt and Ra enly intelligent, steadfastly feel, deeply affectionate and 
as_ste¢ THE ONE PERFECT GIFT FOR. BinTH DAY "OR OTHER HOLID 

v IB ERT AIRE DALES ARE SPEC IAL LY SELECTED for brains and brawn, raised. es 1000 fruit trees, healthy, 

hardy, abs y free from distemper o which we never ha acase. CLASSY, COBBY, UPSTANDING STOCK, thor- 


oughbred, p l, regis tered, certifie 


The Kind ofa Dog They Turn in the Street to Look At 


} 






















W. E OFFER: (1) * ulthy, hardy, act ive, * ughbred, rolype ly. , comical, lovin | Puppi es, male. fem ale or unrelated pairs. (2) Grown or partly grown male or female 

dogs or unrelated pair for breeding splet bitch or y served t gnificent stu We guarantee prom pt shipment, safe delivery anywhere on earth, 
‘ > de ilings and satisfactior WE Ship . EVERY (TE IN THE U NI ION, I la and South ric nd abroa 

AT STU D, Brainy, Brawny, “ sn Upstanc ling INTERNATIONAL CHAMPION KGOTENAT CHINOOK (the meric bred inter national champion Airedale stud 

in the world). Fee $25 Als West N . she will be bred and returt al Descriptive illustrated booklet and price list on 

request. Also stud card AB y i UC T E L 'y ‘I TMI TL ESS RE F E RE NC ES. VIBERT AIREDALE KENNELS, Box 31A, Weston, New Jersey Phone Bound Brook, 397 
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Every 











PEKINGESE for SALE 


Wee Sums of Hydegree 
Most perfect 3 Ib sleeve specimen in 
existence. First prize winner. 1 year 
red, black “‘smashed in” face. For price 
and further particulars address 
MRS. ARTHUR L. HOLLAND 
141 E. 21st St., Gramercy Park, N. Y. 











BOSTON TERRIERS | 


BINDO, at stud, $5 During the last year I have 
supplied the readers of 
Harper's Bazar with Boston 
Terriers. Every purchaser F 
is a satisfied customer. I 
can satisfy you as I have 
an especially selected col- 
lection. All ages and suit- 
able for show bench or 
companions. My y 
is handsomely 
Sostons. 


RS. R. F. FORBUSH | 


marked 





M 
30 Mallon Road Dorchester, Mass. 


MUU 











| If you need advice 
on the care or purchase 
of a dog write to the 


DOG DEP’T, HARPERS BAZAR 
119 West 40th St. New York 




















° 
Pekingese 
Puppies, A fine collection 
All colors and ages of the 
best breeding. At Stud, 
the Celebrated Pekingese, 
Ah Foy 226379—Fee $20. 
Extra care taken of ma- 
trons sent for breeding. 

EMWOOL KENNELS 
332 Bath Ave. 
LONG BRANCH, N. J. 

















where located—is 


friends. 





Kennel 





Sonia von Wohlen 





Bazar is 


R e comme nd ed 





GREEN SPRING | 
PUNCH KENNELS | 
(Mrs. T. O'Donnell Hillen) 


Eccleston, Md. 


Puppies by Alaric II, 
sire of winner American 
bred class Westminster 
Show 1919, and by field 
and bench champion Fels 
von Gesundbrunnen, Clos- 
ing out kennels. Will sell 





C. S. R. Company 
140 W. 34th St. New York City 


Importers, and Dealers in Everything 
For the Dog. Crates, Books, Collars, 
Medicines, Dog Food, Leashes, etc. 


Send for sample copy 
FIELD and FANCY 











FOR SALE 


Wire Haired and Smooth Fox Terriers, 
Sealyham and West Highland White 
Terriers. Also the best Cairn Terriers 
in this country. All ages. AT STUD 
prize winning Terriers of the above 
breeds. Address Isaac Black, Green- 
tree Kennels (The property of Mrs. 
Harry Payne Whitney), Manhasset, 
Long Island. 











very reasonable, 





ry 


ULC 











Airedales 


Puppies for sale 
from which I have 


from the same _ stock 


bred Ch. 


CHOW CHOWS 


S. B. COUGHLIN 


York Master FIVER 


Key, Colonel Bogey, York Safety First, 
Scots Guard and other good ones. 
WM. J. DELAMATER, 


403 Warren St., Hudson, N. Y. EDGEWATER PARK, NJ. 


SIDE se 
KENNELS 


























Japanese Spaniels, | 
Pekingese, Poms, | 
Fox Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers. 


In fact most any breed 
at reasonable prices. 
Satisfaction guaran- 
teed, Correspondence 
a pleasure. Mrs. G 


wusraaarnnnenrnearrncen sneer MACNN 










MERIT MADE THEM FAMOUS 
A marvelous tonic for dogs that are 
all run down, thin and unthrifty, 
with weak, watery eyes, variable ap- 
petite and high colored urine. They almost 
make a dead dog eat. Price, 50 cents. 160 
pages on dog training, 10 cents. 

The Dent Medicine Co., Newburgh, N. Y., Toronte, Canada 





Brown, Box 1, 
Langhorne, Pa. 











‘‘ALLIES FIRST ’’ 


Out of High Rent Section 
THE UNVARNISHED TRUTH is always told about our stock. 


The correspondent and prospective purchaser—no matter 
always assured of best attention, that 
same good stock and service as we would furnish our city 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 





St. 
789 Worcester St., Wellesley, Mass. 


POLICE DOGS 


Doberman Pinscher 
The Dog of the Day 
For Sale: Puppies 
bred only from Im- 
ported and Cham- 

pion stock. 
Marychel Kennels 


i. Wellesley 421 


PEKINGESE 
Absolutely flat faced quality pups. 2 and 3 
months old— 
sound andhealthy. 
Sired by Cham- 
pion Wee Choo of 
Hydegree and 
IyoChuJen, Bar- 
gains considering 
quality. Some as 
low as $35. Bet- 
= see them, 














RS. GEO. AEME 1355 East pint bs 
‘Phone Midwood 15! BROOKLYN, 














BOSTON TERRIERS 


have proven one of the most 
ro breeds of all times. 
have for sale nandepmety 
marked puppic 
broken grown én a. Many 
big winners have been sold 
by me. State your require- 
ment. I will fill your order. 
Reasonable prices. 


WM. MOBLEY 
Washington Street, | 
Haverhill Mass. 


FOR 


Beautiful Japanese 
Spaniels, Pekingese and 
Pomeranians. Imported 
pedigreed and_ prize- 
winning stock, Puppies 
from above dogs always 
on hand, 
up. Dogs 
over America. At stud 
the above prize winnin, 
dogs. Fee $15.00. 
Mrs. A. M. Chadurjian, 
26 Clarkson Ave., Flat- 
bush, Bklyn. 
Phone 6691 







































— Ve 
Flatbush 


‘*‘PERSIANS” 


Overbrook Kitten Exchange 
Where all colors of Reg- 
istered Stock can be pur- 
chased. Nothing handled 
but clean healthy speci- 
mens, in very best condi- 
tion. Cats Boarded—Small 
Dogs housetrained and 
boarded. Individual home 
care. Persian Studs at Service. Blue, Orange, Sil- 
ver and White. Tel, Greeley 2821. 

SUSANNA S. BELL, 253 West 34th St., opp. Penn. Station, N. Y. C- 




















Ours is a good reputation of long standing, ours is a stock 
of proven merit—and a service of unquestioned difference. 
This all for you to command! 

113 East 9th Be (half-block from 


anamaker’s), New 


(Controlled by Reube n Clarke, National anc 
‘in your service 


26 years 


All Breeds 








MEDOR KENNELS 


Formerly of London, England 


Our specialty is Pekingese and Wire Haired Fox 
Many blue ribbon winners, 


Terriers. 
breeds. 


70 West 47th Street 
Phone Bryant 6340 


2 blocks from Ritz 


























1 meme Judge— | 
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All other y 




















6 ware 


X 





Tuurhish 


Blend 








Rome oe 


16c 








Surpassing Beauty 
and Usefulness 


HE dainty ¢ exclusive designs, the 
charanin erfection of hand- 
d en rk and the deli- 

nth of Wilkinson Art Quilts 

that endear them to 

iinating owner of beau- 

A splendid gift for any 

1 especially acceptable for 


vest silk, satin, or 

olors or patterns. De- 

yr ght d. Cotton or Aus tra- 
abs’ wool filling. Priced from 
Monograms designed 
Samples furnished 

on approval if reference is 


beautiful Booklet H 





The WILKINSON SISTERS 


De partment B I igonier, Indiana 





Sanitary 
Achievement 


BBs construction of the Panama 
Canal was made possible by first 
making the zone sanitary and habitable. 
Another sanitary achievement which pro- 
tects the health of millions and makes 
their food more enjoyable is the Bohn 
Syphon System of refrigeration. This 
famous system is employed by the great 
railway system, by hotels, clubs, cafes and 
in modern homes which place proper 
value on adequate food protection. 


¥PHON REFRIGE™™ 







Ventilating: 
JPRORIS SHEL ASDISS 








Let us tell you how VUDOR 
Porch Shades do more things for 
your comfort, do them better and 
for less money per year than any 
pleasure-giving necessity ever 
made 

1,000,000 people who use them 
know, and if you will write us, 
you will know, too, for we will 
mail at once full particulars, il- 
lustrations in color and name of 
your local dealer. 
Hough Shade Corporation 

223 ill St., 


Wis. 


















Janesville, 














Four New Pamphlets 


re 
| ii ad arene - by Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 
urchasers of Bohn Syphon Refrigerators are 
' ] “thrifty”. A few dollars more of investment We have just published four new pamphlets by 
brings them very large returns in better food,- Dr. Harvey W. Wiley, two involving Juvenile 
elimination of waste ice economy durability and : cal oP 
the satisfaction of knowing they own the most problems and — for Adults. They ranean 
i efficient and beautiful refrigerator that money | with all the practical skill and erudition that have 
iI| and skill can produce. Ask the Bohn Dealer in always characterized the work of this celebrated 
| your city. Huis name and our literature mailed scientist. They are the result of the latest con- 
| On request. tributions of the medical profession to four 


highly important problems. 


Artificial Food for Infants. 

| The Feeding of Older Children. 
Constipation. 

Decreasing and Increasing the 


Weight. 


BOHN 
| REFRIGERATOR 
| COMPANY 
1430 University Ave. 
St. Paul, Minn. 


New York, 53 W. 42nd St. 

Newark, 913 Broad St. 

Chicago, 68 E. Washing- 
ton St. 


They will be sent postpaid upon receipt of 5¢ for 
ach one—or 20c for the set of four. Write im- 
mediately, as the edition is already almost ex- 





Pacific Coast Representatives: 


Nathan Dohrmann Co. 
San Francisco 


hdusted. 


Parmalee-Dohrmann 
Los Angeles 


Goop HousEKEEPING BUREAU 
oF Foop SANITATION AND HEALTH 
WOODWARD BUILDING, WASHINGTON, D. C. 





We also make Bohn 
Santor Kitchen 
Tables with white or 
blue porcelain tops. 
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Model 
Brassieres 
do more than 
fit the figure 


ORSETIERES, 

with whom a 

woman’s figure 
is an absorbing study, 
generally advise, “To 
get the best effect, wear 
a Model Brassiere”’. 
It fits the figure — 
standing, stooping or 
sitting; leaning, loung- 
ing or lying down. 


More than that, Model 
Brassieres fit the fash- 
ions, being expressly 
designed to emphasize 
and idealize the slen- 
der, sweeping, sym- 
metrical lines of the 
prevailing mode in 
Suits, Gowns and 
Dresses. 


Sure Sa 


odel 


TRACE MARK WEG US PAT OFF 


brassiere 


Therefore, always look 
for the name, Model, 
on every Brassiere you 
buy. 

50c to $10.00 in Every 
Shape and Fastening. 
Illustrated Style Book Sent Free 


Model Xyrassiére - Co. 


DEPT. “Ht” 
200 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 
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‘“A GARDEN 
or THE MODES”’ 


Hedged About With True 
Economy 


—Maxon's unique Fashion Shop 
might well be compared to a gar- 
den full of flowers where every 
blossom is a rare and lovely one! 
It is distinctly understood that the 
unusual fashions assembled here 
are selected from original show- 
room samples of the noted design- 
ers of New York and Paris—and 
that each of the exquisite creations 
is offered to Maxon patrons at a 
miraculously low sum, represent- 
ing practically half its prevail- 
ing price elsewhere! 

Now—a remarkable col- 

lection of New-Season 

Gowns, Wraps, Suits and 

Sport Toilettes — rarely 

two alike. Priced $19 

to $89. 
No Approval Shipments 

» “Two Unusual Costumes at the Usual Price of One’”’ 


MAXON MODEL COWNS 


=e 7587 Broadway at 49S a 


NEW YORK 


No Catalogs 





French Hair Nets 


Our Guarantee slip with each dozen 
Usual $2.50 Kind at $1.00 Dozen 


Cap Shape Hair Nets Straight Shape Hair Nets 


in small or large sizes. usually known as fringe 
Self adjusting and invisible, nets in close mesh and 


whit cisae weied ole full all-over size. Our 

: ‘ Ss “Import Special’ brand. 
"graduated to need but a Quality best obtainable. 
hair-pin or two for entire 


\ We are sole agents in 
net, our “Slippon” brand. America. 


Black, all shades of brown, light or dark auburn; light or dark 
ash blonde; light or dark blonde. Every net guaranteed. 
Mailed Free Anywhere by Insured Parcel Post 


” White or grey hair nets in “Import Special” or “Slippon”’ cap 
shape, $1.50 a dozen. Mention color and shape when ordering. 


GEORGE ALLEN, Inc. 


1214 Chestnut Street, Phila., Pa. 


IMPORTERS 
Rue Bleue 3, Paris 


Established 1829 


























Fashion’s Fancies 


Beauty Side Water Waves, $6.00 the set 
Beauty Top Water Wave, Price $10.09 
Drab or rare shades $1.00 extra 


Since the coiffure has become the 
first consideration in the toilette of 
the smartly feminine, it has been our 
aim to be the first avenue to provide 
fashion’s fancies in hair accessories. 
Important—When ordering cut sam- 
ple of hair from close to the head 
and state whether you wish roots or 
ends matched. a 
Our new illustrated booklet describes all the Beauty Hair ' 
Helps, also the full line of Toilet Preparations. Send for 
one. 


6é 99 
Health-Glow”’ Waterproof Rouge 
Exquisitely beautiful and natural in tint. Just the color of rich 
slowing blood—compounded in oils—protects the skin—is water- 
Sample tubes 15c, full size ease for shopping 
oc. Liquid in bottles 75e. 


Bertha-Burkett Co., 
22 West 39th St., New York City 


tube in silk 








Keep Your 
Hair Young 


Hair is one of the most 
expressive features a woman 
possesses. Soft, lustrous hair, 
full of lights and shadows, 
expresses youth and health— 
dull, faded hair suggests age. 
Do not allow premature gray- 
ness to rob your hair of its 
soft, youthful lustre. Keep 
your hair young—frame your 
face in loveliness which de- 
fies the passing years. 


Wan 


Hair Color 


Restorer 


will restore the natural, dark, 
youthful color and lustre to 
hair that is gray, faded or 
streaked with gray. Brings 
back the soft, luxuriant charm 


of girlhood days. 


Absolutely not a dye =< 
will not stain the scalp. 
stores the color graduall 
evenly by a perfectly 
process. Does n 

or interfere wi 
shampooing 
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F you can- 
” not purchase 
the Lady 
Teazle House 
Gowns in your 
city, write for 
descriptive 
booklet naming 
your favorite 
local shop. 






This unique costume 


over the head and 
the waist. 





has the 
appearance of a gown 
the comfort of a negligee, \ 
no fasteners,—it slips 


Manufactured under Canadian 
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An exclusive production of 


DE WELLES Co. 


13 WEST FORTY-SIXTH STREET 


NEW YORK 


Lady Teazle 
House Gowns 


Protectep By 

U. S. Letters 
AND DeEsIGN 
PATENTS 


Any infringe 
ment on this 
gown will be 
Prosecuted 
to Full Extent of 
the Law. 







For sale 
by the best 
sho ps 
through 
out the 
country 


Patent by Lady Teazle Co., Montreal, Canada 















» - — — 
Yes -1s 










ves right away. 








N’T MOTHER BEAUTIFUL ! 


be guards her lovely skin just jealously with 
Mar-shan-eh) Cream—any tiny wrinkle that 
I’m to apply Marjaneh 
p keep my skin soft and pretty.” 


kes old, but new in America. 


bian Nut-oil Vanishing 


or a skin food 
United Stat 


Oc an 


n 


ave wrinkles, but actually builds 
—restores color and a vel- 
itively cannot grow hair. 
ingredients used blend to- 


s, England 





of our high grade 
ng women. l 







d 
Marjaneh 
utable drug- 


and face 










It is a 
Cream. 











and has 












Clings 





$1.00. 
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In black satin,$10.50 In black mat kid,$11 


O-G fashionable footwear 
is just far enough ahead of the 
times in artistry to have you sense secure 
satisfaction that you are first with the 
latest—when you are wearing O-G shoes. 


Out-of-Town Orders receive prompt and careful attention. 
Write for the O-G 1919 Spring and Summer Style Booklet. 


Obese ET & 
GOLDBER 


(Style Creators since 1903 ) 
SEVEN O-G STORES IN CHICAGO 
Address for Out-of-Town Orders: 
209 REPUBLIC BUILDING, CHICAGO 
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The 
Final 
Touch 


To be well groomed and 
well gowned—to have a 
graceful step and a ead 
smile—to be self-possessed 
and brilliant in conversation 

is worthy of the ambition 
of any woman, 





But—why ruin the effect 
with a complexion that can- 
not stand the closest glances? 
Vhy attract by other charms 
and repel by a rough or blem- 
ished skin. Be fair of com- 
plexion—be fair to yourself. 


CARMEN 


COMPLEXION 
POWDER 


gives that final touch which 
counts for so much in win- 
ning admiration and praise. 


Wherever you are, have your complexion above 
criticism. Carmen will do it—the powder that 


stays on. 


White, Pink, Flesh, Cream. 





50c Everywhere. 























5 ah ore 
Charm 
in 


Chen ey Satin Parré 





HE appeal of Cheney Satin 
a. Barre is emphasized by the 
modes of this satin season. In 
the suave tailored effects now 
demanded, the beauty of its 
lustre and its lovely draping 
qualities are especially note- 
worthy, whether in black, white, 
or in any of the widely varied 
sport shades. The slight bar 
effect across its surface gives it 
charming vivacity. 





Also displayed wherever fine silks are 
sold: -— Cheney Rubaya, Chery Jersey 
Crepe, Cheney Showerproof Foulards, 
Cheney Taffetas, Cheney Satin Barre 
and Lustrous Cheney Satins. 








CHENEY BROTHERS 
America’s Leading Silk Manufacturers 
4th Avenue and 18th Street, New York 


























Women’s 


delightfully soft and 
black and white,silver 
gray, golden brown 
and cordovan; hand 
embroidered _ self- 
colored clocks — 








$5.50 a pair. 


Mail orders filled promptly 
Style Brochure on request 


& 








Also at 4 NO. MICHIGAN BI 
PALM BEACH 


STOCKING SHOPS 


586 Fifth Avenue at 48th Street 
501 Fifth Avenue at 42nd Street 


NEW YORK 


Stockings 
of Silk-and-Wool 


Suitable for golf and sport wear in hottest weather 


The finest quality of lightweight 
English silk-and-wool stockings 


lustrous, in 





VD., CHICAGO 
EWPORT 



















A DISTINCTIVE 


ribbon brings to 
the fore all the beauties 
of a dress creation. The 
illustrated frock trimmed 
with the popular 


“3.C.” 


SATIN DE LUXE 
AND 


LADY FAIR 


makes Marjorie 
Rambeau as ir- 
resistible and 
charming as her 
inimitable acting. “J.C.” Rib- 
bons are unusual in variety, 
distinctive in pattern and 
impressive in quality. Buy 
them by name. 
LADY FAIR 


A new double-faced satin ribbon 
genuine Lady Fair Ribbon IC I 


SATIN DE LUXE 
Best satin and taffeta ribbo 
VIOLET 


Ideal inestio ribbon in p blue and white 
TROUSSEA 

Rosebud and polka dot lingerie ribbon 
SANK ‘ANA AC 


Popularly priced satin and taffeta ribbor 


—_— RACY 
ysgrain ribbon ‘For the » peeete 
ill reg saared toads mark ne 


Johnson, Cowdin & Company 


40 East 30th Street 
New York 
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There is only one 
LADY 


Be sure the name appears on every bolt you on 












FAIR 
Marjorie Rambeau, 
famous stage star 
wearing Orange 
frock trimmed with 
“J.C.” Lady Fair 
and Satin De Luxe 
Ribbons. 











Send 10¢ for RIBBONOLOGY 

a book of instructions on hox 
to make innumerable and useful 
ribbon novelties 
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Women everywhere 


are adding to their 
income through 
my plan 








From Colorado 

“Harper's Bazar is so woné 
derfully interesting that I 
find it easy to interest scores 
of women in this one maga 
gazine that they most need.’ 


From Massachusetts 


“With the ge nerous pri ofits 

that you offer I can’t afford 
to pass up the opportunity. 
There's a big field here, and 
I will do my best.” 


From Illinois 

“Harper’s Bazar saved me so 
much on my own wardrobe 
last Fall, that I know it is 
just the magazine my friends 
will find of utmost value.’ 


From New York 


“T believe in the Bazar, and 
therefore find it easy to sell 
to my friends. The magazine 
itself is the strongest selling 
points.” 


From Missouri 


“There are so many things to 
offer — fashions, fiction, so- 
ciety, art, music, theatre, and 
your excellent services, that 
the work is a pleasure.” 


From Kentucky 

“My profits from work for 
Harper’s Bazar paid for a six 
weeks’ vacation trip. You 
have shown me how to make 
the extra money I have been 
yearning for.’ 





Could you use from $25 
to $75 more a month? 


OU can easily add that much or even 

more to your income in a dignified 
and pleasant way by using your leisure 
time to introduce Harper’s Bazar to your 
friends and acquaintances. 


So many women are working with me 
in this way for the extra money they need 
for pet fads, charities, vacation trips, new 
gowns, or to catch up with the ever in- 
creasing cost of living, that I am sure I 
can help every woman who feels that she 
would like to increase her income. 


I’d be so pleased to explain my plans. 
Won't you send this coupon now, and let 
me tell you all about them? 


MISS THERESA EDGARTON HOPEWELL, 
Associate Editor, Harper’s Bazar, 
119 West 40th Street, New York. 


Tell me without obligation on my part your plans for in- 
creasing my income from $10 to $75 monthly. 


Name 
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: A le 
AJuv’ Shoe 
‘ System 

Standard 


World Z 





A Beautiful Oxford 
for Young Girls 


ISTINCTIVE pattern, full of good form 
and good taste—a real delight to girls 
of twelve to eighteen. It is a Goodyear Welt, 
made in a full run of sizes and in widths 
AAA to D. The stylish, tailored lines em- 
phasize the beauty of simplicity so necessary 
in footwear for growing girls. It also makes 
the smartest kind of a walking shoe for 
women who prefer a one inch heel. 


Price of Oxfords, $6.00 to $9.00 


| According to size. See illustration. 
+ Price of Boots, $8.00 to $12.00 
| According to size. Have 8% inch tops. 
F “‘The Quality Is Higher Than the Price’ 
is Made in White Buck, Mahogany, Black Calf and 
ae | Black Kid 
Name of dealer will be furnished on request 


THE JUVENILE SHOE CORPORATION 


OF AMERICA 
New York City ST. LOUIS San Francisco 


Foreign Selling Agents supplied through the All-Trading 
Corporation, 327 South La Salle Street, Chicago, U. S. A. 














































Ask for the style illustrated 







under the following trade 
marks: ! 
Cont wank 
Farvouns Women 
FOSTER | 





4 


ede 











MADE. IN AMERICA 





The full line includes Good- 
year Welts and Goodyear 
Stitchdowns for children of all 
ages, made over the juvenile 
foot-form last. These are sold 
all over the world at prices 
ranging from three to twelve 
dollars, under the following 
trade marks: 


Play House Shoes Kewpie Twins 
Fairy Tale Shoes Dixie Play Shoes 
Punch and Judy Play Shoes 
Little Jack Horner Shoes 
Baby Bunting Shoes 
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Suppose you were having tea een (| 
with a great fashion authority— F au 


who could tell you, today, what the styles are 
just think of all the 





going to be this summer 
questions you would ask: 

What will be the silhouette? Will skirts be 
longer or shorter, fuller or more narrow? Will 
hats be large and brimmy, or small and crowny ? 
And what will they be trimmed with—if at all? 
What about the smartest fabrics? Calicos again 
—or something quite different? Will there be 
summer furs? ... 

You know exactly what you’d ask. But have 
you realized that right in your hand you have 
the answer to those questions, and many more? 





Harper’s Bazar is a greater fashion authority 
than any one person you could ever meet—be- 
cause it collects, sifts and verifies the knowledge 
and opinions of the foremost creators of Paris 


and New York. 


Every month you get in the Bazar the advance 
models from Fifth Avenue and the rue de la 
Paix—sketched in the workshops, long before 
they are shown to the public. In every issue 
you will find the newest designs from such houses 
as Worth, Premet, Lanvin, Doucet, Paquin, Cal- 
lot, Jenny, Chanel, Martial et Armand, Redfern, 
Boue Soeurs, of Paris— and Lucile, Tappe, 
Bendel, Bergdorf Goodman, Joseph, Stein & 
Blaine, Gidding, Thurn, Hollander and others, 
of New York. 

Anticipating your questions, Harper’s Bazar 
experts find out for you not what is being worn 
—which you can see for yourself—but what is 


going to be worn. 


Study the fashions in every issue of the Bazar. 
They will arm you with information, so that 
when you go shopping, or when you visit your 
dressmaker, you will be able to say, unhesitat- 
ingly: 

“That is the correct thing. That is going to be 
worn. That is what I will have.” 
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The Last Little Touch 


OMEN are very critical, you know, when it comes to gloves. We want our hands to look slender, to 
strike, at first glance, the keynote of correct fashion—that’s why we choose gloves with the Van Raalte 
name in the hem. 
“Their pure glove-silk fabric is exceptionally lovely—far more, it’s decidedly durable. Also, they’re double 
tipped for double wear with a guarantee in every pair.” For sale at all good stores. 


Niagara Silk Mills, 5th Avenue at 16th Street, New York City 


Makers of Van Raalte Veils, Silk Underwear and Silk Hosiery 




















art & crafts 


CAMEL’S HAIR SHAWL FOR SALE. Wow a ould 
make exquisite Dolman Wrap or Cape. n be 
seen by appointment only. Room 411, 500 yiten 
Avenue, N. ¥. C. Phone, Vanderbilt 845. 


blouses 


EET EOADONON DANN AERDNECLENAETDEDAEOED IDUNADO DNEN ELH —_ 








entertainment 





gowns bought 





(Continued) (Continued) (Continued) 
FIFTH AVENUE WAIST CO. HIGH CLASSCATERING to private parties. nance. i CU RMAN. Telephone 1376 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York. We sell blouses of ity or Count 47th Street, ity. 
the better kihd, 2.00 to $8.95. eS ex- anes rity Value Paid for r Ladies’ Misfit or 


ceptional values. “aend for booklet “K" 


Call, write , phone + pen el Hill —— 
Guggenheim, 315 Lexington Ave., N. Y. 


Slightly Used Cc lothing of any Description. 











art embroidery 
HENRY HESSE, ; 399 Sixth Ave., 


Cc. Columbia, Good Shepherd Fn tui 
spDiy. all colors. French Tapestries. New 
sh pment Worsted Knit Goods. 








baby things 


candies 
QUALITY and PREMIERE CHOCOLATES 


contain so much real value that each piece is 
an advertisement in itself. To be had only 
at the better stores at 





fancy dress & costumes 


WE PAY CASH for Evening and Street Gowns, 

Dancing Frocks, Furs, Wraps, Diamo: Jewelry, 
and Silverware. Consult before you Write, 
‘Phone or Send. me. Furman, 103 W. ‘47th St. 





FRANCESCA TEXTOR will rent or specially 

— and execute costumes for fancy dress oc- 
asions. Amateur plays receive personal su or 

vision. 104 W. 48th St. Tel. Bryant 4 


SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St. 
Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value for 
your fine used evening, street and dinner 

frocks; also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 





—$1.10—$1.25 per Pound. If your dealer 
does not carry them we would be pleased to 
supply you direct by parcel post H. D. Foss 
& Co., Boston New York Office, 41 Un. Sq. 











Virginia's | Air of Refinement daintily ex- 
»yressed in our exclusively handmade ‘ Wee Togs 
nfants to 3yrs. Layettes & French bonnets aspec 

On app'l. Ideal Baby & Gilt Shop, Roanoke, Va 





bags 





R SWEETS. “The Aristocrat of 
Confections.” Artistically boxed. Send for the 
“Oh-so-delicious" assortment. $1.25 Ib. Money 
order or check. Jennie Cross Trull, Biddeford, Me 








children things 





LEONARD MOESE, formerly in Paris. Ladies’ 
Fine Handbag Maker, Silk and Velvet, Whole- 
sale and Retall, 681 Amste a Ave., cor. 93rd 
St., New York | City. Tel., Riverside | 51 47. 





beauty culture 


HELEN SPEER CO., Inc., 17 E. 48 St., N. Y. 
Newly designed children’s furniture and toys, 
for the nursery, may be seen now. Our speciality: 
Designing and furnishing nurseries: Catalogue 


MASQUERADE COSTUMES. Any Dettod, 
made to measure. To rent, or for sale. Ne 

ideas for fancy dress balls. Broadway Cos. 
tuming Co., 116 W. 48th St.,N.Y. Bryant 3440. 


MRS. DUFF, Telephone — 
151 West 46th Street, New 

Highest Cash Prices Paid 

Wearing Apparel. 


for Korie’ 





TAMS—COSTUMES of every description for 
every occasion to hire or made to order. 
Every rented costume as clean as new. 
W. Tams, 1600 Broadway (48th St.), N. Y. 





gowns & waists 








feathers & boas 


UNUSUAL BUT NOT be style and our frocks, 


ship. Artistic remodeling m ol 
Kull Co., 11 West 35th Street” N. Y. C. 





PARADISE, Goura, Fans & Marabou Stoles 
reconstructed; newest Boas & Fancies made 
from your old feathers. Prompt mail service. 
Hi. Methot, 29 West 34th Street, 


New York. 


MADAME HAMAD—SMART GOWNS for 
all occasions. Made to » aeer Your materials 
optional. Remetes. Mail orders solicited. 
Price reas. 179 W. ..N.Y.C.Tel.1969 River. 





TOTS’ TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Phone 
Bryant 2867. Outfitters to Children of All Ages. 
Swimming and Gymnasium Suits a Specialty 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship 





flesh reduction 


MARY FLYNN a in stout figures. 
Goges for all occasions. Gowns skillf 

ed. Smart waists for tailored suits. 
105 ca 68th St.,N.¥.C . 





Nose Hue Naturelle is guaranteed to re- 
move the most aggravating case of Red Nose 
Will not irritate the most sensitive skin. Price, $2 
A. J. MacHale, 420 Boyiston St., Boston, Mass 


TINY TOTS’ TOGS, hand made, in unique de- 
signs, infants to 3 yrs. On approval. French caps 
and boy dresses a specialty. Catalog free. Vay 
Belle Da Vis, 1014 Marine Bidg., Chicago, Ill 


SUPERFLUOUS Flesh reduced by modern sci- 
entific electrical method. No dieting or exer- 
cising required. Dr. R. Newman, lic. phys. 256 
5th Ave.,(or.30 St.),N.¥.C. Phone Mad.&q.5758 





CHER-ROSE perfect water-proof lip tint Pre- 
vents and heals chap lips immediately Invaluable 
to motorists. Price, 31.00. A MacHiale, 420 
Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 








chiropody 





FLESH REDUCING CREAM will reduce from 
ree to five pounds a week. Sample 
| with instructions, $3.00. Leslie A. 
Goodell. Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass. 


suit your 
760 Madison Ave., N. Y. 
A. & M. Stuhler, 18 W. 57th St., N. Y. C. 
Gowns of Exclusive Design and ress 
Ww nists for Tailored Made Suits a Speciait 
Call or write hone Gr y 4523 














EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 
$1.10 per box. Single application lasts 2 to 
4 weeks, giving beautiful shape and tint. Treat- 


DR. COGSWELL, Surgeon Chiropodist. | Foo! 

ointment for bruises, etc. Toilet Powder. Cogswell's 

Sea Shell Tint (Liquid Nail rr ) Mall orders so- 
Y 





Blanche Arral, famous Grand Opera star, tells 
how she reduced her flesh withc ut drugs, dieting 


or strenuous exercise. Write foc infor’n. Arral's 
¥.¢ 


KATHERIN CASEY. Gowns for all occasions- 

Street and Afternoon frocks. Your Y 7 used 
if desired. Remodeling also d 

112 West 58th St., New York. Tel. Circle 4461 





ment 50c at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th St., licited. 500 5th Ave., N.Y. C i., Vanderbilt 2262 Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 5th Ave., N 
MME. MAYS Dr. MARGARET BUNDY, Graduate Podiatrist | BARY-GONE BATH CARTRIDGES. A positive | DID YOU EVER wear a Claire orf creation? 
Face Specialist Scientific Treatment of the Feet. 500 5th Ave., at fat reducer. Originated by Prof. Silvio Plevani. lhree months special Sept Oct. and Nov. in Taffeta 


West 49th Street 


50 
Bryant 9426. New York City. 


42nd Street, "1 410, New York ¢ “ity. 
Tel, V anderbilt 4658 


Marvelous results. $2 twelve baths. P. A. P. Co., 
469 Central Park West, New York City. 


and Georgette at . Sketches sent, no two alike. 
Claire, 130 West 45th Street, New York City. 








MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. Est. 30 yrs. Per- 
manently removes wrinkles, freckles, scars, etc 
Muscles tightened; endorsed by ca phys si- 
cians. One address: 50 W. 49 St., N.Y. Bry.9426 


WANAMAKER BEAUTY SCHOOL, S&cten- 
tific beauty treatments Complete Beauty Cul- 
ture course Write for particulars Mme. Coyle, 
383 Fifth Ave., N. Y., between 35th and 36th Sts 


LINES FERMANENTLY Ri RE MOVED 
’ 








European Graduate 
201 W. 120th St Morningside 1 567. 





a garettes 


NILES METHOD, in the hands of a competent 
Osteopath. 

Fifteen years experience. 

Dr. Nielsen, 126 E. 34th St., 


Results certain. 
New York City, 


“PRINCET” DE PARIS 
reations exclusive. 
20 West 46th St. tlevator 2nd floor. 
Reasonable Priced. 








In| Greenwich Village, 174 W. 4th ‘Street, Art 

Cigarettes in attractive boxes, books, maga- 

zines, prints and other interesting things of 
Greenwich Village 








cleaning & dyeing 





for soldiers & sailors 


MAXON—MODEL GOWNS—Estab. ose. 
If you can wear model sizes you can buy 

Gowns, nee and Wraps at one-half thelr real 
value 1587 Broadway, N. Y., at 48th St. 





Make your soldier boy a Victory Quilt Package 
of generous pieces of aot in pasar an colnnines 
enough for bed quilt, ay Costumin: 

Co., 116 W. 48th St., N. i fs "Phone. 3440 Bryant. 





BONCILLA BEAUTIFIER Lifts out the Lines 
and Blackheads, clears complexion without mas 
sage. Guaranteed. $1.00 at toilet counters or = 

THE CROWN CHEMICAL CO Indianapolis. 


CREAM will reduce frem 
three to five a a week. Sample jar 
with instructions. $3.00. Lesiie A. Goo ail, 
Hotel Langham, Boston, Mass 


MME. BERTHE’S, Pure Complexion Cream 
for Massage and Cleansing will not grow hair 
Valuable information to those having an un- 
desirable hair growth 12 W. 40th St.. N. ¥. C 


Wonderful Flesh Food, ““Growdina. Produces 
results. Guaranteed perfectly harmiess. You will be 
delighted with it. Price $5. Mile. Koppel'’s Studio 
Dept. AB, 58 West 40th Street, New York City, 











” 





WOMEN’S and Men's clothing. Blankets, Cur- 
tains, ete Branches, Newport, New Rochelle, 
White Plains. Main Office 402 FE. 31 St., N.Y.C. 
(see phone book) Knickerbocker Cl. & Dy. Co 





furniture 


GOWNS DENGNED for YOU EXCLUSIVELY 
by a well knewr fashion 
Artiste 
E =xquisite | bea vuty and ¢ raftsmnship 
at a price you will cheerfully p: 
STUDIO No. 617, 500 FIFTH AV ENO, x. ¥.C. 
For appointment, telephone 
Murray Hilt 9026. 











corsets 


BABY FURNITURE — For | beby & child, 


— en, etc., made of w 
ree booklet Prank M. 


Th ¥ § 
35 12 ar Independence Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 





GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS, 
fitted by experienced corsetieres. Over fifty dif- 
ferent models $2.50 up. Olmstead Corset Co., 
179 Madison Ave., at 34th Street, N. Y. ©. 
MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
Custom-made corsets for the woman of 
fashion. 11 East 47th Street, New York City. 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill. 











FERROL’S Magic Skin Tonic refreshes tired 

faces, effaces lines, invigorates facial muscles, 

stiumlates the skin and gives the color of youth. 
75. Ferrol System, 200 W. 72d St 


MADAME L. BROWN, formerty fitter for 
Peetz Corset Co., has opened her own estab- 
lishment at 45 West 37th St., New York City. 
Corsets ready to wear and made to order. 





NEW YORK GALLERIES 
Grand Rapids Furniture Co., Ine. 
Plates of interesting interiors, gratis on request. 
34- 36 West 32d Street. New York City. 


THE ART OF ALTERATION. Original charm 
& smartness thru slightest —— iy es 
ize in remodeling. Visit us or call. 
Jeanneton, Inc., 122 E. 57 St., N. x! Piase 4244. 








hair 








YOU ARE OR INTEND refurnishing your 
home. Mme. Naftal will purchase whatever fur- 
niture rugs,dr«peries, etc., you wish to dispose of. 
Write or phone. 69 W. 45 8t., N. Y. Bryant 670. 


ENGLISH HENNA SHAMPOO powders 

tone the scalp, color faded or greyish hair, giv- 
ing a marvelous gloss and bright tints, $1. 
Henna Specialties Co., 505-5th Ave., N. Y. 








furs 


CALL AT SCHAEFFER’S if you want expert 
personal attention for a permanent wave. 
Positively no friz or kink. J. Schaeffer, 642 Fffth 
Avenue. Phone: Murray Hill 5772. 





MME. JULIAN’S SPECIFIC has stood the test 
for fifty years. Information offered free to all having 
undesirable hair growths 

MME. JULIAN, 14 West 47th St., New York City 


Olivette Tint for women who want alittle more 
color and dislike rouge. Adds soft, rosy, healthy 
appear'ce. True to nature. Helpful, not harmful 
$i, Olive Chem. Co., 377 Bdwy, Providence,R.I 
MME. MARIE absolutely guarantees to re- 
move permanently all facial ble mish and make 
women look rryag A years younger 2 Riverside 
Drive, cor. 94th Tel. 3376 Riverside 














LOUISE GREENWOOD, Specialist in Corsets. 


Copied, cleaned, repaired; mos. reas. Made to 
order. Ready to wear. Descriptive bkit. sent. 
500-5th Ave.. N cor. 42d St. vanderbilt 845. 


FUR REMODELING: WE SPECIALIZE 
in renovating old _ furs. 
prices are as low as 
consistent with 


FOR TRULY Scientific Care of the Hair (per- 
manent waving), special shampoo, henna 
treatment and hair goods, $5.00 an ounce. 
Chas. Frey, 11 East 4ist St., N. Y. C. 








If You Must Reduce adopt the famous Mar- 


charge made 
47 Ww 42 2d St 


Goud Wo tkmanship 
Nothing but the best is Bold 


THE_NESTLE 








garet Lillie corset. Reduces hips 3 to 7 in. or no Permanent 
Improves figure. Only one shop. in our shop. Phone 2210 Greeley. Hair-W: 
‘ Y. Enclose stamped envelope A.H. Green & Son. Est. 1892. 37 W. 37 St..N.Y. Is the Original. 
* SAUER & SCHAEFER, FURRIERS. Furs | THE NESTLE 
h l to order, repaired and remodeled for particular Home Outfit 
corset ospita persons wanting excellent workmanship for Permanent pone. 


4 West 37th Street Tel. Greeley P5746. 


ver 3000 in 





FLORENCE A. Sussiay. Face Specialist. 
Special treatments for wrinkles and relaxed 
muscles “Nazma"™ Wrinkle Cream, $1 & $2 
507 Fifth Avenue, N *’ Vanderbilt 2340. 


R. & B. O’Connell. Corsets to order & copied. 
Old ones make new. Complete line of stock cor- 
sets Brassieres. Phone 3714 Circle. 961 6th Ave., 
N. ¥. C. (near 55th St.) M ail orders solic ited 





YOU SHOULD NOT BE FRECKLED. Cail- 
forzia’s wonderful complexion cream, Fletcher's 
Bleach Paste, removes them in a short time 





dancing 


ALL REPAIRING is done under my personal 
supervision & at the lowest possible rates. Why 
not bring your old furs & let me suggest eee 
new styles. M. Tepper, 120 W. 44tb St.,.N.Y.C 


THE NESTLE vaaatanaet nd Canin 
Apply for Semerates bookl 
estle 


0., 
657 Fifth Avenue, New York 





FASHIONABLE FURS for Fastidious Folk. 
We manufacture Furs of the better kind and see 
them direct to wearer. Fur coats, coatees, wraps. 
Searfs in Russian and Hudson Bay sables. 


CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO. For biond« 
and auburn hair. Prevents darkening; accentu- 
ates the red and auburn tints. Not a dye or 
bleach. Used with 





Postpaid, $1 Tom Fletcher Co., Los Angeles 


Gebbie Preparations: Astringent Chin Redue- 
ing Paste with sanit ary chin band. $3.! with 
neck and chin band, Six be eutitying masks 
and cream, $5. Suite Sho, 500 Sth Ave., N.Y 


PATE GRISE for AGING HANDS. Are your 
bands older than your face. Pate Grise banishes 
repiness’’—rejuvenates, $2 postpaid. Booklet 
mposiatties Ce Co I owell, Mass " 


Dept A 











blouses 


The Vestoff-Serova School, 26 ,, 46 St..N.¥.C. 
Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpreta- 
tive, ete. Illus. text books on Nature or Russian 
dancing: $5 vol descriptive cata. H on request. 





Remodeling 


Fisher Foxes in popular shades. 
Visit us if in- 


and redyeing old furs. Storage. 
terested in Furs 
J.O. Tepper, 12 W. 36th St., nr. 5th Ave., N.Y. 


CROWN OF GOLD TONIC. Benefits “drab” 
or ‘“‘faded"’ hair. Imparts a poaaeee golden 
sheen. $1 each bottle. Original Toilet 

tions Co., 222H Madison Square Sta., N. Y. 





CHALIF’S ART OF DANCING 


SUMMER FURS AT SENSIBLE PRICES. 


NEOS-HENNE for fre 7 & faded hair. Any 
ac 








taught by the master at Very exclusive designs In remodeling we shade from blonde to Applied in all up-to- 
163 West 57th Street specialize to particular people. Credit extended. date Beauty & Hair Dressing Parlors; write for 
New York City Miller & Co., 36 S. State St., Chicago information to Neos Co.. 366 Fifth Ave.. N. ¥. 
woURYEA HENNA DOREAL for Gray or Foded Hair. 
47 West 72nd Street d hi Composed of pulverize enna an erbs. All 
Tuition in Aesthetic, Interpretive and Modern shades. Easy to apply: harmless. $1.35 postpd; 
Dancing. Children and Adults gar en t Ings B. Paul, 34 West 37th Street, New York. 





$3.50 BLOUSE SHOP 
Specialising one price Georgette & Crepe de 
chine, permits offering of exceptional values 
500 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. Send for booklet H. 


IMPORTED LINGERIE BLOUSES 
en to ante Dollars. 
Italian Linens and La Antique poise 
G. and V. Pillori, 544 ~~ Ave., N. ¥.C 





DURYEA DANCES 
Every Thursaay 8:30 P. M. to 12:30 A. M. 
Vest 72nd Street 
Admission $1.00 each Refreshments included. 


LABEL YOUR GARDEN-Know when, where 
and what vou planted. 100 assorted Garden 
— and marking Pencil ngs ae 70 cents. 

H. GORDINIER, Troy, N. 


n Experienced Scalp Specialist. - 
Henna Shampooing. All conditions of ay 
Treated. penconene, Fee. Helen MacCulloch, 
25 W. “ dSt., N. Y. M. H. 8633. 








entertainment 





gowns bought 


UDOL “Nature” s Hair Tonic” 
nenstes Dandruff and prevents falling hair. 
and 25 cents the Tube. 
The Crudol Co.. Inc., 1777 Broadway, N. Y. C. 





Phoenicia & Venice Studio, 5 W. 39th St.. 
N C. Maker & designer of handmade blouses, 
lingerie and trousseux, etc. Trimmed with rea, 
lace. Prices unusual. Visit us and be convinced. 
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Clever Professional Entertainers. Magicians, 
ventriloq’sts, Punch & Judy, juggiers, clowns, 
monologists, readers, dancers. Ambrose Jeffries. 

44 Eldest St., Brooklyn, N.Y. Phone 1479 B'sh’k. 





MME. NAFTAL pays highest cash value for 
fine misfit or slightly used evening, street and 
dinner costumes, furs, diamonds, jewelry, silver- 
ware. 69 West 45th St., N.Y. Tel. 670 Bryant. 





Hair Coloring to be successful requires an ex- 
pert. Harmless prep’ns applied i pa qevmem 
room, Permanent wavies url. Herm 

Servellen, 47 W. 42d St., N.Y. Murray Hill 2673. 


=a vi i@corAiwwo GOW ites wi~2e tT) 
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MILLIUS 
Parisian Permanent Wave a ia Marcel; Scalp 
Treatment; Vegetable Compoundfor Ty —- 
Millius, 13 W. 38th St., and Plaza Hotel, 


WRONE & WRONE, Cash for old Gold, Silver, 
45 East 44th St. Platinum, Diamonds «& 
Adjoining Yale Club. Precious Stones, Pawn 
Estab. 30 years. Tickets#l& Entire Estates 


miscellaneous 


tea rooms 








hair & scalp treatment 


ladies’ tailors 


HEMSTITCHING— Accordion & Knife pleat- 
ing, Pinking, buttons covered & buttonholes. 
Dressmakers & Tailor supplies. Send for “ne 
list. B. Goldsmith & Co., 666-6th Ave., 


THE ROOFTREE INN. 
5 West 28th Street. 25 West 5lst Street. 
Luncheon, Tea, Excellent home-cooked food. 
Dinner. Picturesque surroundings. 





MARGARET M. LYNCH, Scalp Specialist 
(formerly with Ogilvie Sisters). Sole agent for 
Dr. McLean's Hair Tonics. 

507 Fifth Ave., Rm. 302, N.Y. Murray Hill 2620 


M. BERKOWITZ. Sale of exclusive models 
in Suits, Wraps and Tailored Dresses at greatly 
reduced prices. 9 West 46th Street, New 
York City. 





patterns 


toilet preparations 





WALDE YER AND BETTS 
Successful Scientific sou, Specialists 
665 Fifth - Ave. at 53d St., N.Y. Tel., Plaza 2812. 
Office hours Pan 5 oan Ny by appointment 


D. VELTRY, 425 Fifth Ave., New York City. 
Charming individual suits and dresses made to 
order. 10 per cent discount to readers of 
Harper's Bazar. Furs moderate 


PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ 
and Children’s garments: picture or descrip- 
tion; reasonable prices, perfect fit. M ms orcere 
aspecialty. Mrs. Weisz, 41 W. 35th St., N.Y. 


Cc. F. Hair Restorer for prematurely grey hair 
$1.25. Complexion & Scalp remedies $1. Send 
3e stamp for booklet on care of the Hair & St‘ 
by Charles Frey, 507 5th Ave... N g. © 








hotels 


J. TUZZOLI, now at 27 W. 46 St., N. Y., makes 

a suit for $60 which cannot be duplicated under 

$90. Quality & material faultless in make & fit. 
Furs remodelled for summer wear 





perfumes 





HOTEL MARTHA WASHINGTON, 29 East 
29th St. For women. 
wards. Meals a la carte; 


Luncheon 50c. Dinner 65c Booklet Free. 


TAILORED GOWNS REMODELED to prevail- 
20 years experience. Linen skirts from 
$12 up. H. Comstock, 286 5th Ave. (30th St.) 
New Gork City. Tel., Madison Sq., 158 





Hotel Har, Fave, West 72d St., bet. B’way & 

Columbus N.Y. 1 block to Central Park. 

Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for Bklet. Eugene Cable, Mer. 


Designing & Vailleuring with Individuality 
: ‘atone Co, 
Forme! a with Jeanne Dimelow 
665 Lexington Ave., cor. 55 St. Ph., SOS? Plaza 





WOODWARD, B'way & 55th St. Dignified 
hotel for people of refinement. Rates moder- 
ately consistent; superior service easy access 











lingerie 


J. Giraud Fils ;Paris Grasse (France). 20 gen- 
erous samples of our latest creations in French 
Perfumes will be sent with catalog on receipt of 
$2. Sole agt., J. M. Debans, 500 5th Ave., N. ¥ 


shoes 





Noma Night Blooming Balm. Simple tc use, 
Removes forge pores, blackheads and lies, giving 
youthful contour, $1. B. Altman, Bonwit Teller 
Profe Y Irving. gt Llita St.. N. ¥.C 





toys 


FIFTH AVENUE’S MOST INTERESTING and 
complete Doll and Toy Store. American and im- 
ported dolls and toys. Party favors designed for 
special occasions, and mail orders — promptly exe- 





“SHOE CRAFT”? SHOP—27 W. 38 St., N. Y. 
Fifth Avenue Footwear in sines 8&4, 9, G% 10, 
widths AAAA, AAA, AA, D Send’ for 
catalog H S and “Fitting hae Narrow Foot."’ 











terminals, shop ping and amusement b centre. 
ARAMINTA “Tailor Made,” 18 W. 46th St. N.Y. 
: P Blouses, pe Ady Lingerie, Trousseaux, Boudoir 
interiors Apparel. Best quality Georgettes, Satins, Crepe de 
Chines. Original creations. Illus. Bkit. ‘“P" free 
THE FIRM OF BEED. Creators of objects of art, 


and specialists in framing, screens, mirrors, book 
ends, carvings, candle sticks, furniture. 
131 Waverly Place, New York 


maids’ uniforms 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE, 36 W 3th St., N. 

C. Recommended by highest authorities’ for 
ali foot troubles. Speciaize in high arches, 
broad toes and narrow heels 


cuted. Dolls’ clothes and all Ce a ae de eee 
and made to order. MANHATT 1X “4 

541 Fifth Ave. (near 4: ath St dy AN. a Tel., 
bilt | 4677 7 











unusual gifts 








Neat in appearance. Built on scientifie prin 
ciples. Quality and expert workmansbip 
Cost no more than ordinary shoes. sence 
for booklet 





SELMA . LOEB, 18 E. 45th St., N. Y. C. 
mmer Homes Decorated. 
Furnitu wee Draperies. 
“Creator of Interiors That Please.’ 


TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS ( Maids, Nurses, 
etc.) of strong materials that hold their graceful 
lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity. Nurses’ 
Outfitting Ass'n, 425 5th Ave. (38th St.) N. Y. 





ELSA M. OPPENHEIMER 
( ne Director 
549 West 113th 8 NeweYork City 
Walupionat Cathedral 7917 


Dresses, Caps and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons» 
Collars & Cuffs, Bibs, _o made ond io r 
Nurses’ Qupficeing | As Ave. 

38th St.) New York Fiery? 


E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
materials and color of costumes Write for 
__ booklet and directions in_self- measurement. 





shopping commissions 








jewelry 


ERGHEST PRICES PAID for Ladies’ discard- 
ed gowns, furs, wraps, diamonds, jewelry, gold, 
silver, ete. Mail or ‘phone calls attended to 
Mrs. 8S. Cohen, 629-6th Avenue. 4676 Greelev. 





MAIDS’ & NURSES’ OUTFITTERS SHOP. 
H. Artiano, 1060 Lexington Ave., at 75th St., 
N. C. Uniforms made to order at reasonable 
prices. Best workmanship guaranteed. 


MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
proval. Services free. Send for bulletin. 
366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 














millinery 


Mrs.C.H.Langdon, The Broztell, N.Y.C.,shops 
for or with you. Interior furnishings. Everything 
for house, porch, garden. Also rage you see in 
magazine. Unusual facilities. No charge 





S. WYLER pays highest prices for pearls, dia- 
monds & other precious stones, also platinum, 
gold & silver; (confidential). t. 30 yrs. Bank 
references. 661 Fifth Ave., at St.. N. Y.C 






GERHARDT HATS 
Exclusive and Distinctive 
Hats. 12 East 46th Street 
(Opposite Ritz-Carlton) N.Y. 





SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any 
diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth. Cash at once. 
146 West 23rd Street, New York 


SMART MILLINERY SHOP. Unusual, chic, 
attr'ive hats in Gossard Corset Fitting Parlor. Fit- 
tings 0 up by grad. corsetiere. M. Donnellan, 
25 97 “St., cor. Mad. Ave. Tel. 6920 Plaza. 








Before WiePP Ry it will pay to visit or write 
the ELWE YERIE ASS'N, Room 716, 
366Fifth Ave., ., and learn their method 
of saving on pure na . Telephone Greeley 1820, 


pone shops 











CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, 
Gold, Silver, new or broken. Prices now ex- 
ceptionally high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 
9 West 45th St., N. Y. Tel. Bryant 670. 


25 E. 
GUIRY 
7 East 48th Street 
Smart hats correctly priced. 
Palm Be ach Saratoga 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS 
Beautiful, practical gifts for every occasion. 
Made only to order. Illus. cat. H in colors sent 
on request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 


IF YOU LIKE A LOG FIRE a Cape Cod vire 
lighter will kindle it quickly—and no trouble 
Brass, copper, iron. $4.00 to $10.00. Illustrated 
circular CAP 7D if OD SHOP, 320 F ‘ifth Ave., N 


A MOST PLEASING GIFT for any oc casion 
is an “Art Box" of fresh flowers from Muir's 
unimposing shop. Poems in flowers rily 
62 West , 40th Street. T _retephone | 144 Vanderbilt 








Engraved W redding Inv itations, ‘Everett W addey 

Co., has for a generation insured highest quality 
100° delivered anywhere $8.50. Book ‘Wedding 
Etiquette’ Free. 7 So. llth St., Riehmond, Va. 


100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $6.75 or 
invitations, hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes. 
100 Calling Cards, $1.75 White for samples 
B. Ott b ngraving C 0., 103 7 C hestnut St., Phila 





wholesale gifts 
BABY GIFTS that a are different. | Something always 
new. Dolls, animals, roly-polies, plates, carriage 
sets, rattles, bath toys, laundry bags, etc. Bailey & 
Bailey, | 27 | | DF cast 2200. St., New York City Dent i 


yarns 





SHONGUT, 170 B'’way, cor. Maiden Lane, N 

Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every 
} Diamonds, Pearls, etec., purchased 
for cash. Individual pieces or Estates 





MAISON EDMOND, Inc. 
149 West 44th Street 
Original Designs in Exclusive Hats 
$10.00 up 











amount of 


Bureau of Foods, § 


with the subject— 


Address: 


Woodward Building 








Is your child 
getting | 
enough to eatr 


Recent investigations in a large number of the 
best homes of America reveal an extraordinary 
malnutrition. 
enough to eat—in volume 
ting enough of the right kind of food. 





Dr. Harvey W. Wiley of Good Housekeeping 
Sanitation ard Health, has just 
completed two booklets which deal thoroughly 


Artificial Food for Infants 
The Feeding of Older Children 


These two pamphlets will be sent postpaid upon 
receipt of 10c—or 5c for either one. 
is limited ; immediate order is therefore suggested. 


Goop HOUSEK 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health 


Children are getting 
but they are not get- 


The supply 


KEEPING 


Washington, D.C. 

















EXCHANGE OF : SHUT-IN SOCIETY, 129 E. 


34th St., N. Crippled members of society be- 





come a th through the exchange. Fancy 
articles, embroideries, infants’ and children’s wear 


ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. Corps 
of instructors. [lsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth 


Avenue, New York. _Opposiie Tiffany 





TSAR SAAN 


>> 
CRASS 


TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


called inexpensive floor coverings. 
Use them the year ’round. 


Three weaves- 


rugs are not CREX. Don’t 


Free Color Catalog— 
Write for beautiful color-reproduction of «ll 
CREX patterns. Room treatments and -ug 
sizes also shown. 
CREX CARPET COMPANY 
212 Fifth Avenue New York 








A Name That Spells Satisfaction 


Through trademark registration the U. 
against imitations and safeguards our B SeurPny 

CREX rugs by giving satisfaction in millions of homes justly 
deserve the proud name they bear. 

In attractiveness and adaptability they outrank all other so- 


Your housework will be less bur- 
densome for they’re easily cleaned and as easy to handle. 


DeLuxe, Herringbone and Regular 
variety of patterns and colorings to choose from. 


RUGS 


Govt. protects you 


in wide 
_ All grass 
he deceived by imitations. 





WHEN BUYING GRASS RUGS 
BE SURE THE NAME 


WOVEN IN THE SIDE BINDING 
ITS YOUR PROTECTION AND OUR GUARANTEE 
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It’s Lovely —This Dainty Kleinert — | 
‘The Gem”’—Flesh-colored, Silk-lined | 





vice, like all Kleinert Shields. 


7 
yt {| 
He INED with the softest, prettiest silk is this } 
i exquisite new shield—cotton covered to make ! 
HE | it absorbent. 
He ps ‘ . , ’ 
Hd You'll want it for all your finest frocks—ask for 
He | it at any good shop. i 
if . . # 
Hi Of course, it washes perfectly, and gives good ser- | 
' \ 
i 








I] 
i} I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO., 719-727 Broadway, New York | 
| Canadian Office: 84 Wellington St., West, Toronto I 

i| 


\_ Vakers of Dress Shields, Rubber Sheeting, Bathing Caps, Baby Pants, etc. 


—_ in roa 


With the ‘Kleinert Guarantee 


— —— —————————————— EE oe men 
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The leading Style 


“‘Sculptresses’’ 
acclaim the new 


MALLI NSON S 


Silks de Luxe 


Famous Because Foremost’ 


the most unusual and inspiring 
silks for the individualistic 
spring and summer wardrobe. 


They respond, in a delightful 
manner, to the ‘‘thumbing and 
chipping”’ of these discriminat- 
ing fashion authorities. 








ma 


Vi aby 


1 ua 











S TAL 





Your new gown, suit, wrap, 
skirt, blouse will become at 
once a mould of charm and 
beauty when fashioned in 


Pussy Willow—in a wide range 
of pure dye plain colors and prints 
guaranteed for two seasons’ wear. 

Indestructible V oile—Sheer as 
a cobweb-——strong as broad cloth. 

Kumsi-Kumsa—A radiant, iri- 
descent 1919 silk sensation. 

Dew-Kist—A scintillating, two- 
toned novelty. 

Khaki-Kool—tdeal for out-door 


wear. 


Roshanara Crepe—A heavy, 
crinkly crepe for every tailored 
purpose. 


Ruff-a-Nuff—A distinctive out- 


dooring silk. 


(All Trade Mark Names) 


By the yard at the best Silk Depart- 
ments—in wearing apparel at the 
better Garment Departments and 
Class Shops. 


H. R. MALLINSON & COMPANY, Inc. 
“The New Silks First’”’ 


Madison Avenue—3l1st Street— New York 
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Camp for Girls 


FAIRLEE, VT. 


Camping at its best in pine grove 
overlooking mountain lake. Sleeping 
bungalows. Electric lights. Spring 
water Shower and warm baths 
Activities supervised, Councillor for 
juniors. 

Superb saddle horses and invigor- 
ating Vermont climate make riding 
Wynona’s popular pastime. Hiking, 
mountain and camping excursions, 
swimming, canoeing, archery, track 


sports, golf, tennis, basket ball, arts 
and crafts, music, dramatics, danc- 
ing, etc. July 1 to Sept. 1 for girls 
8 to 20 years. Number limited. Ref- 
erences. Booklet. Address 
Secretary, WYNONA CAMP, 
279 Summer St., Fitchburg, Mass. 


Lake Morey Club for Adults, Under Same 
Management. Booklet. 








CAMP WINNESHEWAUKA 
LUNENBERG, VT. FOR GIRLS 
In White Mountain region. Mile of lake shore. 
Best of everything for the best girls Free 
horseback ridi 


icrafts, music and dancing under expert in- 
and s ‘ 


ng, water and field sports, hand- 


8 spring wate Tr mot 
Satisfteld perents and happy girls 


tell the sto 
Kari 0. Batch,” Resident ae. Dept. B. 
enberg, Vermont 


























OMBINE New York Advantages with 
Life in the Open on the beautiful Hud- 
son less than an hour from Fifth Avenue. 
The cost is $300 for the season including 


board, room and choice 


subjects: 

Secretarial Work French 

Filing Spanish 

Indexing Italian 
Cataloging First Aid 
Accounting Motor Navigation 
Banking Domestic Science 


Motor Mechanics 


Physical Training Cooking 
Scenario Writing Millinery | 
Short Story Dressmaking 
Writing Dietetics 
Drama Writing Gardening 


Extras are Piano, Voice, Violin, Harp, Private 
Lessons in Expression, Motor Driving, Wireless, 
Aeroplane Mechanics, Horseback Riding, Private 
Tutoring, and Special Course in Investments (for 


mature women). Swimming 
Golf on Briarcliff Links req 
For circular address 


MISS MASON’S SUMMER SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS AND 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 492 


Separate Catalogue of Winter School. 








Why 
waste a 
Summer? 





of the following 


Public Speaking 
Dancing (All forms) 
Social Service 

Art (Int. Decorating) 
Outdoor Sketching 
Poster Work 
Illustration 
Costume Designing 
Handicrafts 
Advertising 
Salesmanship 


in the Hudson and 
uire small club fees. 


WOMEN 
New York 























THE HANOUM CAMPS 


THETFORD, VERMONT 





Hill Camp for girls under 15—Lake 
Camps for those over 15. Riding, swim- 
ming, canoeing, gypsy trips. Our girls 
go home strong in body, men- 


tally alert, and inspired with 
the highest ideals. Tenth 
year. Illustrated booklet. 


Professor and Mrs. 
Cc. H. Farnsworth, 
Teachers College 
Cobarbsa 
New ot City, 


All counselor 
positions filled 








= 15, 15- Ay 


CAMP GRANGE for Girls, P&ULPoRT, 
Under the direction of eupertonced | Di rectress and 
. Counselors. Three Separate weldts Age s, 5-12, 


All sports, oce 
thi acres. C ~ ae 
606 West | 137th Stree 


water 


MISS. HAGEDORN, 


Camp Kineowatha 
On Long Lake, Wilton, Maine 










A select camp, limited 
to 75 girls. Comfort- 
able bungalows as 
well as real camp life 
Horseback riding, 
tennis, swimming, canoeing. Arts and 
crafts. Direction of Elizabeth V. Bass 
of Women, 
Wilton, 


“a 
ty 

















A-WAUKET CAMPS _ 


ait 


Senior and Junior Camps for G 


"Midst the Green Hills far to northward, 
"Neath the pine trees on the hillside, 
Stands a girls’ camp Tela-Wauket, 
Tela-Wauket, Summer home-land. 

Thence the pale-faced maidens journey— 
Coming from the far off cities, 


its fine saddle horses. Free riding, 
for a booklet with the stories 


MR. and MRS. C. A. ROYS, 


and thorough 


and pictures of camp life 


, 


irls (8-20), Roxbury, Vt. 


Turn they far unto the Northland, 

There to spend the summer care-free, 
Bathing in the 
Camping on the rugged mountains, 
Tossing balls 
In the fields of Tela-Wauket. 
A three hundred acre wonderland in the heart of the Green Mountains. 


limpid waters, 


and running races, 


Famous for 
instruction in horsemanship. Write 
at Tela-Wauket. 


10 Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 














CAMP AREY 
LAKE KEUKA, NEW YORK | 


The athletic camp for girls. 
Limited to 50; all athletics, land 
and water; dramatics; camp 


Se. 


paper, Cercle Francais. 


MRS. ANDRE C. FONTAINE 
LONG ISLAND 


ROSLYN 








ALOHA 


Camps for Girls 
Fairiee, Vt. irlee, Vt.. and 7, N. H. 
3 distinct camps—ages 7-13, 13-17, 17-30 


FUN FROLIC 
FRIENDSHIPS 
Swimming, canoeing, 
horseback riding, tennis, 
basketball, baseball, moun- 
tain climbing, dancing: 
handicrafts, dramatics, mu- 
sic; discussion of present 

day questions. 

1400 girls have been in 
these camps during the 
past 14 years and not a 
single serious accident. Mr. 
and Mrs. Gulick’s personal 
supervision. 64-page illus- 
trated booklet. 


MRS. GUL 
264 Addington Road, Brookline, Mass. 



























46 


MISS BEARD’S 
Home Making School 


With a happy combination of work and 
pleasure young girls here enjoy a de- 
lightful vacation. Open July and August. 
Students are trained to efficiently manage 
a home. Courses in general housekeep- 


ing, marketing, home accounts, manage- 
ment of employes, sewing and entertain- 
ment. French conversation. 


School is beautifully situated in south- 

eastern New Hampshire, one mile from 
Raymond Centre. House, 100 years old, 
with modern improvements, is near woods, 
river and lakes. 
Varied forms of athletic 
pursuits. Excellent and 
safe bathing beach. 
Terms $400. 


MISS LUCIE C. BEARD 
112 Berkeley Ave., 
Orange, N. J. 





C(Vallcoarts 


SUMMER SCHOOL for Girls 


Vacation and preparation for comprehensive 
college examination, make-up work or gen- 
eral review. Endorsed by Wells, Wellesley, 
Mt. Holyoke, Vassar Colleges. Other courses 
as desired. Ideal location on Cayuga Lake. 
Soating, bathing, fishing, tennis, tramping, 
riding and motoring. Terms include 
instruction. For folder of Summer 
School or catalog of regular 
Winter School (founded 
1897) address 








SEBOWISHA CAMP 


situated on the Thames River near 


New London, Connecticut, offers 
land and water sports, under careful su- 
pervision to girls under sixteen and a 
few boys under ten. Illustrated booklet 
on application. Mrs. Lewis J. Puittips, 
R. F. D. 7, Norwich, Conn. 








In Pine Grove on mountain lake. 

| reation hall, 

water. 

Supervision. Plays, 

U ntil June Ist aaerens Miss Rosalie P. 
.) Ww 


CAMP FARWELL FOR GIRLS 
Bungalows, rec- 
electric lights, hot and cold running 
Horseback riding. Land and water sports. 
handicrafts, nature study. 
Sanderlin, 
2818 27th Washington, D. C. After 


June Ist Wells River, Vermont. 





INDIAN LOOKOUT — CAMP FOR GIRLS 
in the redwoods of California. 
Swimming, 
trips. 
ities. 


Rainless summer. 
horseback riding, over night hiking 
Skilled leadership in all the Camp’s activ- 
sooklet. 
MRS. E . SAW 


hb ER, 
Navarro, Pa A _ Calif. 





Dr. A. 
pg address 


Sargent Camps for Girls 


Peterboro, New Hampshire. 
Sargent, President. For illustrated 


The Secretary, 8 Everett Street, Cambridge, Mass. 











THE TALL PINES 


A Summer Camp for Girls 

On Lake George at Bennington, N. H. A 
camp nestled among the pines—as healthy 
a spot as can be found anywhere. Athletics, 
swimming, boating, canoeing, tennis, bas- 
ketball. Camping trips, mountain climbing, 
folk dancing. Special opportunity for horse- 
back riding. Arts and Crafts for rainy days. 
Good food well cooked, home care and at- 
tention, Catalogue. Address 

MISS EVELINA REAVELEY, 


12-D Beacon Street, Gloucester, Mass. 





























| Camps | Camps 
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AUNIOR PLATTSBURG, 


CAMP CHAMPLAIN 


An Ideal Summer Camp for Boys 
TWENTY-SIXTH YEAR 


we’ 






Luther Gulick Camps 


On Sebago Lake, South Casco, Maine 


Sebago—W ohelo for Girls (8-18) 
Timanous for Boys (7-12) 






On Lake Champlain, N. Y. 
Post War Courses. Technical. Academic. 
College Entrance and Make-up Studies 


Every convenience for safety and 
comfort, Camp physician. All land 
and water sports — swimming, 
canoeing, fishing, horseback, hikes, 
baseball, etc., under supervision of 
West Point men and experienced 
councilors. First Aid, Military 
Drill, signaling, Life Saving, canoe, 
motorboat, automobile and tramp- 
ing trips. Tutoring if desired. No 
mosquitoes or malaria. Long dis- 
tance phone. References invari- 
ably required. Limited to 50 | 







Complete equipment for every phase 
of camp life. 200 acres of pine woods, 
four sand beaches (more than a mile of 
shore front). Five islands. Canoes, motor 
boats, sailboats and big houseboat. Trips 
by canoe, trail and automobile to the 
ocean with surf bathing. Horseback rid 
ing, crafts, pageants and camp plays. 
Unique combinations of mountain, lake 
and ocean. One fee—no extras. 


Send for our illustrated booklet. 





Physical and mental improvement 
combined with a corking good time 
is what Junior Plattsburgh offers in 
its summer vacation training camp. 
Military and Naval training. Aca- 
demic and college entrance courses. 







campers, Ages, 8 to 15. 






WM. H. BROWN, 
President, Berkeley-Irving School, 
307 W. 83d St., New York. 





Technical courses taught by men of wide experience. 

A boy leaves Junior Plattsburgh with the memory 

of a summer profitably spent and thoroughly 
enjoyed. 


MRS. CHARLOTTE V. GULICK, 
Hotel Hemenway, Boston, Mass. 



























AVIATION 


\ Ground work. Aerial observation, theory of flying, map 

\ making. During flights, the plane is at all times 

\ under the control of the pilot, a licensed naval or 
military aviator of experience. 


\ NAVAL, CAVALRY AND INFANTRY 


are other branches. Athletics. Canoeing, rowing, sail 
ing, motor boating, swimming. Baseball, basketball, 
riding, fishing, tennis, fencing, boxing. Polo for those 
wishing it, under the instruction of Mr. James C. 
\ ‘ooley, manager of the Meadowbrook 
and Aiken Polo Clubs. The camp 
opens July 1, closes 
August 28. Eight 
weeks, Maintenance 
and training, includ- 
ing veckinicel course, 
$306 
For ‘‘etails address 
Department of 
Information 
9 E. 45th Street, 
New York City. 

























' 4 — rs cunettite = 
LAKE WINNECOOK, UNITY, MAINE 
17th Season. Athletic fields for all sports. 
Horseback riding, canoeing, sailing, motor- 
cruising, Indian tribes, headdress for deeds of 
valor, Indian pageant. Archery, woodcraft, 
auto trips, hikes. Boy Scouts. Photography; 
meta] and leather projects. Tents and bunga- 
lows in pines.- Send for booklet. 
HERBERT L. RAND, 22 Hemenway Road, Salem, Mass. 








| ‘Camp Mystic 


Mystic, Connecticut 

The salt water camp for girls. Half 
way between New York and Boston. 
Life in the New England hills, woods, 
and by the sea, Unusual buildings, 
tent bungalows. Shower baths. Mod 
ern sanitation. Salt water sports, 
motor boating, swimming, safe canoe- 
ing, horseback riding, dancing, field 
athletics, Arts and Crafts, dramatics. 

Camp life and trips under the per- 
sonal direction of Miss Jobe, who has 
had nine seasons of practical expe- 
rience (summer and winter) in camp- 
ing and exploration in the Canadian 
Rockies. Care for the safety and 
health of each camper. Catalog. 

MARY L. JOBE, A.M., F.R.G.S., 
Room 61, 50 Morningside Drive, N. Y. 

























“‘A Paradise of Waters” 


CAMP % VEGA 


Charleston, Ontario, Canada 








An Island for Boys 8 to 15 years. Fishing, 
hunting, swimming, sailing, tennis—out- 
door theatricals—hikes, canoe trips, car- 


pentry, tutoring. Four motor boats, One ne — ——— 


large central building and outdoor sleep- 
The Cape Cod Camp for Girls 


ya B= «rans from New York City. CAMP Junior and Senior Groups 
On Pleasant Bay, South Orleans, Mass. 


THIRTEENTH SEASON 
The Pioneer Salt Water Camp., Est. 1905 


Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher 
Room H, 24 E. 40th Street, New York City AB EK N A 
Illustrated Booklet XTENSIVE additions to acre- 


Hy ial — — _ i age, buildings, and equipment. 
Be ly gg ey for Girls MISS HORTENSE HERSOM 


Special opportunities for salt 
On beautiful Penna. mountain lake. 


| water swimming, canoeing, sail- 
All outdoor activities that boys like. | ~ 7m 
Helps build macle: = Pig mnaeeta: BELGRADE LAKES O AKS ME RE 

| 

| 

























































pert instruction and leader- 
ship. The same personal care 
—s ~giahieacaan by the di- 


ing, tennis, dancing, team games. 
American manhood. MAINE M., AM, ARONE Cc K, N. Y. 


Horseback riding. Unusual re- 
sults in health and vigor. Ex- 

Address WINTER QUARTERS 

85 Bowne Ave., Flushing, L. I. 


KAMP KILL KAR ates Sate 
Recreation Camp for Boys, 8-16 


toring camp for Older Boys a a | C 
Two Gistinet, comps si iparated by dictences of five | a | RE SO: a a Camp Mooswa 11th season 
miles, ‘or information, address Ralp erry, ONTESSORI | ee 

| | camp in Canada providing a wholesome 
Sex &, Be. Fates Ava, Mestial, ©. 2. M amp 6th year = * | outing that is a part of a libe ral education. 


CAMP OXFORD, OXFORD, MAINE young ‘boys all under inspiring leaders. A 


- — 
A Summer Camp for Boys 
UDLYKIT! Nineteenth Season. Booklet. 


A. F. Catpwe tt, A. M. 
wae Maine On Long Lake 
AMP SOKOKIS 
ye boys eight to sixteen 
Motto—‘‘THE BEST THINGS’’. 
ORLANDO EATON FERRY 
Avenue N and East (6th Street 
Brooklyn, New York 
¥ SCIENTIFIC DIRECTION for NORMAL CHILDREN | | 
covers diet, recreation, deportment, occu- | 


ETHAN ALLEN Ender personal Supervision, || 


Training Camp | ANNA _WINDLE _PAIST, | Prin. I] 

















"na Saratn camp for younger 


girls. 
Mr. and Mrs. E. A. 
W. Hammatt, Box 4, 
708 Commonwealth 
Ave., Newton Centre, 
Mass. Telephone, 
Newton So., 876M. 


























young a all under ins spiring inataes 
boy’s experiences will linger pleasantly in 
his memory for many years. Write for 


ny ow HALL CAIN, A. B. Cc A M P Ww I N N A H K E 


36 Oak Street —:: ‘ _Be lmont, Mass. An Ideal Camp for Girls on Lake Champlain 
| a —— > Where girls enjoy a thoroughly happy summer— 
P 3 swimming, canoeing, fishing, hiking, tennis, dane- 
ing and singing around the’ comp fire; first aid; 
arts and crafts; basketry, ete. Good Companions— 
Good Care—Good Food—-Good Health—Good Fun. 
References required. Wo. H. Brown, _ Pres’t, 
Berkeley-Irving School, 311 W. 83d St., N. Y. & 
































Wymcompe, Pa. 30 miles irom Phila. 
Children Three to Twelve. 











CAMP TOSEBO Manistee (Lake 

Portage), Mich. 
Under the management of Todd Seminary for boys, 
Woodstock, Ill. 20 acres. Fishing, hiking, boat- 
ing, swimming. Wonderland of woods and water, 
Reasonable rates. Overnight boat ride (direct) 
from Chicago, Address Noble Hill, Woodstock, Ib, 



































Camp Cowasset 


North Falmouth, Mass. On Buzzards Bay, 
Cape Cod. The Seashore Camp for Girls. 
Safe canoeing, swimming and water sports. 
Free horseback riding under trained instruc- 
tor, tennis, basketball, fleld contests. Seniors 
and Juniors, Good food, good fun and good 


C A M P D E WE Y | . 3 is pe MiSS BEATRICE A, HUNT 


Established in 1916 as the = Church Ctreet 

Summer. Training Base of : Marlboro, Mass. 

the U. S. Junior Naval 
Reserve 

S's -GOING situation on Prudence Island in Narragansett Bav. June 20 to Sept. 1 for 










Combines an ideal summer vacation Se | 


in the picturesque upper reaches of 
Lake Champlain—fishing, boating, ca- } 
noeing, hiking, games, sports, and | 
amusements—with Military and Phys- 
ical Training by real West Pointers. | 
Naval Training of real value. O; 
tunity for tutoring and “‘Make-Up”’ 
Work by masters who really know how 
$225 for full term, July Ist to Sept. 
1st, Senior and Junior Divisions—ages 
12 19. Write for de- 
scriptive catalog No. 65. 
Ethan Allen Training 
Camp Association, Exect- 
tive and Recruiting Office, 
| Saugerties N. Y. 










ENTRAR 




















boys of 14 to 20 years. Healthful, practical preparation for the Navy and Merchant Marine. 

Land and water drillwork. Specialized academic courses. 123 ft. Training Ship, ‘‘Com- 
modore J. W. Miller Practice hikes and cruises. Hardihood, self-reliance and_ self- 
discipline taught and acquired. An instructive and enjoyable summer. Terms $175 complete, 
including uniforms. Prospectus and application blanks from 


WILLIS J. PHYSIOC, Commandant, 218 West 58th St., New York City 





























"Pennsylvania Schools Pennsylvania Schools _ Pennsylvania. Schools | ‘Pennsylvania Schools 


















































fpeechwood.. 


An established cultural and prac- 
tical school for young women. 


VERY young woman should be trained 








| for social power and individual effi- 
(| ciency. This is the aim of Beechwood. It 

| combines the advantages of country and 

city iraining. Junior College Departments, 


Music, Art, Arts and Crafts, Physical Edu- 
cation, Expression, Domestic Science and 
Art, Secretaryship, Normal Gymnastics, 
Normal Kindergarten, College Preparatory 
Large Faculty. Swimming Pool, Athletic 
Field, Gymnasium. Rates moderate 














| For catalog, address 


M. H. REASER, Ph. D., President 
Box 425 Jenkintown, Pa. 

















pes girls who love the kindly warmth 
of open firesides and happy school life, ; 
Mary Lyon is the right school. All out- 3 
door activities. College preparation, Post = 
Graduate work or special work covering | | 
Fine Arts, Household Arts, Music, Gen- / . 
eral and Finishing Courses. | Mi 4 

: | Miss Sayward’s School 


__The girls’ rooms are cheerful, sunny and fin- In suburban Overbrook, just outside 
ished in soft tones—all have adjoining baths. of Phila., Miss Sayward’s School, in 


Also long mirrors, separate closets, separate desk 2 its twenty-seventh year, continues to 
develop cultured womanhood. Junior, 


























space, etc. Advanced, College Preparatory, Secre- 
Post Graduate students in their own building, —_ a ee Art, 
Wildcliff. Younger girls, 9-14, in separate school, 4 Outdoor ‘wee. ‘ jae” — 
Seven Gables. Mothers will always find a warm MISS S. JANET SAYWARD, Principal 
welcome in the Mothers’ Room. ot * "Overbrook, Pa. — 
You are cordially invited to visit the school. 
Catalogs. Address £5 


HALDY M. CRIST, A. B., meCowlesSchoolé, 


FRANCES L. CRIST, A. B., Formerly Miss Marshall’s School 


Box 1510, Swarthmore, Pa. (COMBINES charm and wholesomeness 
of beautiful suburb with city ad- 


vantages only eight miles distant. Pre- 


} Principals 


——_ " pares for all colleges. Strong general 
f courses. Domestic Science, Music and 
be Art. Campus 4 acres with lake. Outdoor 


sports, swimming and riding. Individual 
attention. Separate house for younger 
girls. Oliver Denton, Visiting Director 
4 \ » Wigs Piano Dept. Catalog and views on re- 
, quest. 

2 EMMA MILTON COWLES 
: | Head of School Oak Lane 
Y Philadelphia, Pa. 


as 2 wes WYOMING SEMINARY 


A co-educational school where 
ceed te. ake ‘ = . | boys and girls get a vision of the 
highest purposes of life. 
























































SCHOOL 
enn Hal FOR GIRLS Bishopthorpe Swe Walnut Lane College preparation, Business, 
eli , ay Music, Art, Oratory and Domestic 
_Aim—Full development of true womanhood Fountain Hill, Bethlehem, Pennsylvania | 62nd Year fusic, Art, Oratory and A 
College Preparat« M xlern Language, Music, 3 s } High School Graduate; Academ- Arts and Science. Military train- 
. Domestic Science. Outdoor sports, gym Preparation for college or for life. Two-year ie College Preparation; Lan- in Gymnasium and Athletic 
nasium and swimming pool. May each year finishing course for High School graduates guage: Music; Expression; Vo- 8; “on * 
spent % Atlant ic ‘ wey Fp no not interrupted Secretarial Work. Expression, Music, Art, | cational Courses. Athletics ; fields. 75th year. Endowed— 
Terms $6 Catalog idress Household Arts and Sciences, Arts and Crafts. | Horseback Riding: Swimming; low rates Catalogue 
MA i Outdoor sports. Junior Dept Swimming pool Basketball; Tennis; Dancing; : : 
FRANK S. GILL, A.M., Principal, i : 
Box K Siena hare. Pa Booklet. Military Drill; Calisthenics. L. L. Sprague, D.D.,Pres., Kingston, Pa. 
eee a CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 246. | §. Edna Johnston, A.B. Prio.. 











Tas CKRINSON SEMINARY | | eee | Linden Hall Seminary 


DICKINSON SEMINARY | 




















THE BIRMINGHAM = HOOL Dain ' . 

FOR GIRLS. Birmingham, Pa. Thorough college pian toler, “Violin ere, RAL” pBusiness. A sirls’ school since 1746. Academic. College Pre- 

ge ane e we 4 girs 10 going to - Swimming pool 9 gymnasiums Coedueational. | paratory yo ( — och Geinles” De- 

ege . 1asium, 8 ning l leeping porch Separate dormitories Homelike atmosphere. Rates partment, ymnasium, erms, Qo000. og. 

Physical training. Catalogue. A; R. GRIER. Pres.. $450. Catalog REV. F. W. STENGEL, Prin., Box 122, Lititz, Pa. 

2 Sie , Pres. BENJ. C. CONNER. D.D., Box 0, Y | J I J 

Birmingham, Pa. Williamsport, Pa. F O WO LD ACERWOOD TUTORING SCHOOL 

For boys and girls who need individual instruction 








ee ie eae ; ; si to make normal progress. Kindergarten to High 
ok like to have a detailed re School:—Industrial Arts. Domestic Science. Music. 


Training. Home 


B | bd l port about any of the Gymnastics. Gardening. Ethical g. 
wl - Life. Medical Supervision. Adequate Buildings— 
The d n Schoo Large Campus. Outdoor life in summer. 16 Miles 











schools you may have in from Philadelphia. Booklet. Miss DEVEREUX, 
A Country School for Girls mind for your daughter, Devon, Pa. 
Bryn Mawr, Penna. Mr. Kenneth N. Cham- || [,-—— _—_—— 
Preparation for Bryn Mawr, bers, Director of Harper’s ‘Highland Hall 
Mount Holyoke, Smith, Vassar Bazar School Bureau, will 





RYD A Junior Department all ; oe colleges. wine be very glad to furnish it. School for Girls 
pn Eg ger ng tnscigeencg He has visited practically Prepares for Bren Mawr, Wellesley, 


the Ogontz School > - 
8 26 years 272 students have en- Smith, Mt. Holyoke and Vassar 


Hills is the home vrithe “Rydal School. fo ot tered B ryn Mawr College. Fire- all the better private strong seneral course... Mus ae 

years. Same management as Ogontz proof stone building. Abundant schools of the country. || Modern improvements—all rooms con- 
School, but separate in buildings and faculty outdoor life 1 athletics | : — . neet with bath. Gymnasium, swimming 
ieecher a, personality fy ‘ oe wtience. in ri ite and athletics. Simply write him at pool and sleeping porch. Resident in- 
eee a Ciaien on” taken et — © ° | structors. Catalog. 
views and “Letter to Mother Elizabeth Forrest Johnson, A. B. HARPER'S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 

MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 4 

Head of the School 119 West 40th St. New York Address the Secretary, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 














Rydal, Montgomery Co., Pa. 





























' — 


New York Schools | | ney | vy New York Schools 


ee Is this your picture of 
A SCHOOL, young people? 


Dssining Bespectacled tutors, rules hedging you in here, 
there, everywhere. Regulations to obey from 

Schoal® morning till night, and studies to take up all of 

your time. Why, the day of that school is past. 














A City School with Country Advantages 


SEMPLE 
SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Opposite Central Park. 
Boarding and Day 
Pupils. College Prepa- 
ratory. Special and 
Finishing courses. So- 
cial life. Outdoor rec- 
reation. Music and 
Dramatic Art. 

Mrs. T. Darrington Semple 
241 Central Pk. West 
New eee City. 




















FOR GIRLS Today’s standards require men and women to 
i ee wl Galea be socially as well as mentally well-rounded. 
Academic, College Pre- The modern school will give you the opportunity | Snaibinen 








paratory, Art, Music, Dra- to live the life you like best, filled with varied | 
matic, Secretarial and Home- : interest, in the most delightful surroundings. | | A . 
making Courses. 8 8 ; | cademyp 


Wouldn’t you like to know all the good things 


Cortieaes ove given for about the good schools? Where the teachers are 


Aims: To provide for its 


and Prexy the best friend in the world? 


Typing, Stenography, Book- - ’ . . apache ae | 
keeping, Red Cross and Hor- men and women with big hearts, and big brains pupils such . mother-care, | 
ticulture. | and with a better understanding of you, your | guidance and protection as | 
Students may enter regular aims, your virtues and faults than you have | || they would receive in the 

courses or, with parents’ approval, | yourself? Where your Master is your comrade fondest and best regulated | 
may specialize as desired. 5 4 1 | 
10me. 
| | 

| 


In beautiful Westchester, 30 ‘ 
Courses Elementary, college 




















miles from New York. Write for 
Year Book. Address Box 45 Of course you would. I have made a study of all | preparatory, Music. 
Ossining-on-Hudson, New York. the better schools, and should like to pass the re- | er aes 
. . . ates: oard anc uition, > > n- 
CLARA C. FULLER, Principal sults of my investigations on to you. Tell me |] | || clusive of extras, $800, 
nee amie where you would like to attend school—North, | Location: “Sunshine” is delightfully 
Principal East, South or West. The tuition you wish to one penny, comeeed, om ae | 
pay, and in what subjects you are particularly in| sixty-seven miles from N. Y. City. | 
interested. I shall be glad to discuss the matter | Special summer recreation session 


—— with you. For personal information address 


The Directress. 
KENNETH N. CHAMBERS 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 
119 WEST 40th STREET NEW YORK 



































_—, York Schools: | New York Schools _ 


THE SCUDDER SCHOOL | A Summer Residence in New York | 


Myron T. Scudder, Pres. é. : 
Secretarial Courses for girls and women. Allied FOR GIRL STUDENTS 
MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 
| 
| 
| 
| 












or l-year Post Graduate course for college or nor- 
mal school graduates. 

Dormitory and social life. Advantages of city. 
Gymnasium, swimming, hikes, ete. School paper. | 
Also College Preparatory and General and House- 
hold Arts. Catalogs, Address Registrar 


Cc. S. SCUDDER 
318-320 W. 72nd St., New York City. | 


subjects. 2-year course for high school graduates 

344 West 84th Street, New York City 
: Dr. & Mrs. Frederic 
Martin Townsend’s 


boarding school for high school girls 
and graduates. Near New York City. 
Tenth year. Very select patronage, 
national attendance, Expert teach- 
ing and supervision, social training, 
outdoor sports; elective studies, no 
examinations; music art, domestic 
science, expression, secretarial; rid- 

ing. ‘‘A good school in a good 
town.”” Address for booklet, Cor. Sec’y 
of Glen Eden, Poughkeepsie, New York. 











320 West 107th St., New York City. 

(Riverside Drive) 
| Planned exclusively for girls wishing to 
—__— —_—_—_—_ - —- pursue special studies in New York. Ex- 
ceptional opportunity to acquire fluent 
French and every advantage of the City 


The GARDNER provided for. (9th year.) Address 
MISS MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 
SCHOOL for Girls 


11 East 5ist Street, 
New York City. 




















" Washington Schools B Washington Schools 


NATIONALPARK SEMINARY. £2:.Xouas emer 


JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LU.D., President 
For Young Women. Presents the fundamentals of a college education in a two 
year diploma course. Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science and other vocational 
courses. Athletics, Gymnasium, swimming pool, riding. Thirty-two buildings. 
Sixty-five acre campus. Cultured environment, healthy surroundings, democratic 
ideals. An early enrollment is urged. Catalog. Address 


Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glenn, Maryland TaN 

















‘Cathedral Sx School 
of St. Mary 


Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 
A ar for Girls 19 miles from New 
York. College preparatory and general 
courses. Music, Art and Domestic Science. 
——. on request, 

MISS MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal. 


UTNAM HALL 
Vassar Preparatory School 


Special two year course for High School 
graduates. Music, Art and Domestic Science. Ten- 
nis, Horseback riding. Military drill under a cap- 
tain detailed from the Armory. Swimming, Sleep- 
ing porches. Separate house for younger children. 
Address ELLEN C. BARTLETT, A.B., Principal, 
Box 809, Poughkeepsie, New York. 


Hewlett School for Girls 
HEWLETT :: LONG ISLAND 


thorough school with de- 

lightful home life. Fire- 
proof building. College pre- 
paratory, academic, secretarial 
and elective courses. Music, 
Riding, swimming, tennis, 
rhythmic dancing—62nd year. 
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Miss Eltinge & Miss Masland 
Principals. | 







































The Brownson School 
24 East 91st Street, New York City 


Private School for | 
Catholic Girls | 


Resident and Day Pupils. 




















French the language of the house. = : . = THE COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
aul Institute A distinctive school in the national capital giving Primary through College Preparatory. 
TT to a selected number of girls the best American Music. All outdoor sports. 

Address MRS. ATWOOD VIOLE | P 2107 S Street, N. W. culture. Preparatory, Collegiate, Domestic Art, Sec- = . 
| ’ Washington, D. C. 7 retarial. Individual attention. Music, Art, Expres 
ee — | A boarding school for girls. High School , sion. Athletics. Miss CHARLOTTE CRITTENDEN 
| and College Preparatory Courses. Two years | Everett, Principal. 1581 Eighteenth St., Wash- 

of College Work. Special courses: The Arts, | ington, D. C 





Journalism, Short Story Writing, Business 


and Secretarial Training, Kindergarten Nor- eine = ee cane 
mal Training, Domestic Science, Parlia- | CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 


| mentary A school for the girl of today and tomorrow. Courses: 
S C 0 V I L L E S C H 0 0 L MR %, “NANETTE B. PAUL, LL.B., Preparatory; two-year advanced for high school 

| President graduates; special. pee Bayo at the na 

— * mre tional capital. For catalog, address CHEvy CHASE 

} ScHooL, Box B, FrREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, R ll S C ll 

For GIRLS Ph.D., Headmaster, Washington, D. C. | usse age oO ege 


2042 Fifth Av.,New York City . Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in 


| | 
Full preparato } i i i 
ia! ae || SAINT ALBANS GCUNSTON.HALL | ee vee iS on 
































nterior Decora- Preparatory and Academic 
































wig ood ° Courses. years’ Post- 3i 

iin: Banat: || ‘The National Cathedral School om, oF ie, ee Designed for the higher education 

s ° ' . “1 , é art) , - 
guages, and Prac- | For Boys. College preparatory. Beautiful Campus of | mt . Art, and a, tional and professional lines. Sec- 
ps A yen — j 40 acres. Outdoor and indoor sports. One resident cal tousterah Gemeente retarial Work, Household Econom- 
ae and master to every four boarding pupils. Bishop of quired athletics under trained | ies and Industrial Arts B.A. and + 

. ‘ Wavhington, President of the Board of Trustees. supervision. | B.S. degrees. Address Secretary 

Helen M. Scoville | | Write for descriptive catalog and view book. Mrs. Bevertey R. Mason, Prine inal. — Se: Aer eens 
Rosa B. Chisman | | Wm. H. Church, Headmaster, Washington, D C.. |_1924 Florida Avenue, Washington, D. C._| RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, N.Y. 
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Boys’ Schools 


Boys’ Schools 


Boys’ Schools 


Boys’ Schools 








STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY 


A preparatory school that pursues sound educa 


provides a thorough training 
Located at Shippan Point or 


tional methods and 
for mind and body 


Long Island Sound, convenient to New York, the 
situation is iceal. Military tactics in the fresh 
invigorating air keep the boys in the finest physi- 
cal trim. Classes are purposely small and students 
are assured individual consideration from every 
teacher. The locality permits every kind of outdoor 


sport and the gymnasium is well equipped for all 
indoor exercise, For catalog address 

WALTER D. GERKEN, B.S., A.M., Principal, 
Shippan Point, Stamford, Conn. 





MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


your boy 
promptness, 


CULVER 


would mould and develop 
Culver teaches responsibility, 
obedience, loyalty. Second only to West 
Point in standing and equipment, Culver 
with high academic ideals, augmented by 
exceptional physical training and practi- 
cal work of an unusual kind teaches boys 
to handle the emergency as well as the 
conventional. The enrollment is complete 
for 1919-20 An early enrollment 

urged for 1920-21. Catalog. Address 


THE SECRETARY 
Culver, Indiana 


is 

















credits. 


purposes of “schooling” 
today— and tomorrow. 


If you wish to know more of a School that is alive to the boys’ 
interests—that knows thru experience—that believes the ulti- 
mate aim of all education during this generation should be | 
making Americans—United States’ Americans, then please | 
consider us at your service. 


For all boys—now in the School and new boys—registered | 
before June first, the present fee remains: for those registering 
after June first an increase of Seventy-five Dollars. 


Is a School in the Hills—lots of Hills and lots 
| of Forest—and a big Lake—alsoa Farm 
| at Highland, Ulster County, New York | 


The boys study in order that their minds may be developed, 
not merely in order to become book mummers and acquire 


| The Raymond Riordon School 


They work that their community may get most from the ad- 
vantages the School offers—in a material sense. | 
work intelligently, that they may understand better the mind 
of the workingman, and thus the more appreciate such when | 
later they come to direct labor. 
legitimate, constructive work is a sane method of mental occu- 
pation and physiological development. 

Boys of this School are taught a philosophy of education 


based on the best precedents of the past, plus the highest 
’, in its efforts to meet the demands of 


But they 


Likewise—being adolescents— 








The Boarding School Boy - 


Away from home, thrown upon 
his own resources and learning 
early to achieve his own tri- 
umphs, has distinct advantages 
over the boy who lives at home. 
For first hand facts to help you 
in selecting the school for your 
boy, write to Kenneth N. Cham- 
bers, 

HARPER'S BAZAR, 

119 West 40th Street. 











ALLEN MILIT ARY Sc HOOL ‘FOR BOYS 

Founded 1853. 10 miles from Boston. A country 
school with military training. College preparatory 
and general courses. Gymnasium and swimming 
pool Athletic Field. Directed play Upper an 
lower school. Catalog. THoMAs CHALMeERs, A.B., 
D. D.D _ Director, 432 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass 


The Mitchell Military Boys School 


A school that appeals to the young American Boy 


and the discriminating parent. Exponents of clean 

sport, fair play, and thoro work Tuition $900 
ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL, Principal, 

tox K, Billerica, Mass. $8. 


12% miles from Philadelphia. Prepares for college 
8S. Arm 


or business y Officer detailed Special 
School for Juniors. Catalog. Dr. C LORENCE 
President,,, CLAYTON A. SNyprER, Major. Box 442, 
Wenonah, N 4. 


FREEHOLD MILITARY SCHOOL 





For 70 select young boys. Just enough of the Mil- 
itary training to inculcate habits of obedienc« 
promptness, orderliness and self reliance. Study and 


play carefully supersised. One teacher to 10 boys 
MAJOR CHARLES M. DUNCAN, 
Box 755, Freehold, N. 


” Powder Point School 


Will understand your boy and teach him to 
anderstand himself. Ralph Bearce, 

, Headmaster, ing ¢ Road, 
Duxbury, Mass 
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STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY 

Largest private academy in the East. Boys from 10 
to 20 years old prepared for the Universities, Gov 
ernment Academies or Business. Gymnasium, swim 
ming pool ew $200,000 bar 
racks. Charge ror cat alogue addres 
Cot. Wu. G Principal, Staunton 


: ASCADILLA 


College Preparatory School for Boys 
Thorough preparation for college 
or business life. Small classes. Indi- 
ual atten- 
tion Athle tics, 
Gymnasium; 
athletic field; 
recreation bu 
ing on 
Cayuga Com- 
plete navy out- 
ht for the well- 
known 


and athletic park. 
3 $5 


KABLE, 


Ph D., , Va 











Recreation Bidg. 
and Crew. 





ent limited to 
25. Healthfully 
located above Ithaca and Lake Cayuga. Experi- 
enced faculty Summer School specializing in 
preparation for University Entrance Examina- 
tions. Catalogs on request. Director. 


A. 8. DRUMMOND, M. A., Box 114, Ithaca, N. Y. 


Trustees: Louis 





C_Zenos 


Moore, James Viles, 


Lake Forest Academy 


FOR BOYS 
F. Swift, J. 
Chatfield- Taylor, 


Farwell, . 

Clayton Mark, A. B. ar Alfred 
L. Baker, Rev. J. G. McClure, 
Ge McKinlock, IK Car- 
penter, J. H. S. Lee, S. A " Bene- 
dict, Stanley Field, B. ._Lin- 
nell, .. Ernest Palmer, C. B. 


er, 
Rev. Andrew 


¥. 















COLLEGE PREPARATORY 
Preparation for admission 
to all certificate universi- 
ties and for examinations 


of Yale, Princeton, Har- 
vard, Mass, Tech. On 
Lake Michigan one hour 
from Chicago Modern 


buildings, swimming pool. 


Athletics including golf. 
Address John Wayne 
Richards, Headmaster, 


Box i41. 








Lake Forest. Ill 
$$$ 








CHOOT 


AWLING for boxs 


Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 


Pawling 


New York 





THE STONE SCHOOL 
Cornwall-on-Hudson, 
Healthful and invigorating location, 


N. ¥. 


five miles from 


fest Point. Boys 9 to 19. Prepares for college or 
business. One teacher to 6 boys. All sports under 
supervision Swimming pool. Catalog. 
Alvan E. Duerr, Headmaster, Box 31. 


ASSEE COUNTRY SCHOOL 


Rapid preparation for college. 


Individual attention 
2 years’ 
New gym 
training 
up & nusually 
MAS Ph.D 


and 


work in one 
dormitories 
Junior Department for young boys 7 years 

successful record w 
., Box 25, 


15 miles from 


New York 
All sports Military 

Address w 
Bronxville, N. Y. 





| THE CHILDREN’S» HOUSE 


An all-the-vear Home School 
buildings, 


under twelve; 
Fine, 
Summer camp, 


mode 
healthful surroundings; 
$50 month. 


rn 


for boys and girls 

country estate 
Montessori training 

Send for catalog 


Mrs. J. C. B. HEBBARD, Principal, Peekskill-on-Hudson, N. Y. 





x Bellefonte Academy 


Prepares boys for college or business. 
11 teachers 


of Alleghenies 
nasium 
Ja 


Swimming pool. 
es R. Hughes. 
Box B, 


"NEWTON ACADEMY | 


school for young boys 
Summer Session 
Sux rts 


but firm 


boys’ use. All 


Home care. 


Moderate 


In foothills 
Gym- 
Catalog. 


All athletics 
Limited to 100 


A.M., Headmaster, 
Bellefonte, Pa. 


Box H, NEWTON, N.J. 


A military country 
Discipline kind 
Horses and ponies for 
rates. Catalog 


PHILIP S. WILSON, A.M., Principal. 





Tre TOME SCHOOL 


On the Susquehanna. An endowed college 
preparatory school, with courses that prepare 
Wide range 
Each boy given an opportunity of 
finding out the career for which he is best 
fitted. Military training. All athletics. 

Separate school for little boys. 

Murray Peabody Brush, Ph.D., Director 

PORT DEPOSIT MARYLAND 


for the great engineering schools 
of studies. 








ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL 
ayne (main line P. R. R.) Pa. 
Healthful location, homelike buildings. Mental 
and physical instruction, high moral influence 
makes unusual appeal to parents and boys. Prepares 
for college or business. Charles Henry Strout, 

A.M., Headmaster. 





Blair Academy Liberally endowed school, for 

boys qualified to make use of 

unusual opportunities. General education and prep- 

aration for college or technical school. Separate 

Junior School. Gymnasium. 100 acres, lake. A visit 

invited. JonN C. SHarpe, LL.D., Headmaster. 
New Jersey, Blairstown, Box Z. 





RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY (Military) 
A Branch of the Randolph-Macon System. In 
the Valley of Virginia. Prepares for College or 
Scientific Schvols. MILITARY TRAINING, Gym- 
nasium and Athletics. Opens Sept. 16th. 
CHAS. L. MELTON, A.M., Principal, 
Front Royal, Va. 





Holderness School for Boys 


Five buildings, 20 acres. Prepares for Colleges 


and Technical Schools. A school of high rank 
with moderate rate. Gymnasium. Skating. All 
winter sports. 40th year. REV. LORIN WEB- 
STER, L.H.D., Rector, Plymouth, N. H. 





| TROY 
CONFERENCE 
ACADEMY 


| Founded 18 





OLLEGE pre- 
zparatory and 
special courses in 
_ e arts and com- 

vercial subjects 
High scholarshi; 
Splendid new 











Blue Ridge School 98,295. 


Select home school offering unusual advan- 
tages to fifty boys, 9 to 20 years old. Heath- 
ful climate, conducive to study. Boys taught 
how to study. Teacher for every 8 boys. 









































34 lee ohhenal High moral standard. Military drill, boy 
basil . “ " -ti , » £420 Ss 

| and infirmary. Co-educational. Moderate ion te wee ye an ee 

ates . Lb. LEONARD, Principal. J. R. SA ° ot 

Poultney, Vt. Box K . R. NDIFER, Headmaster. 

MORGAN PARK %tibemy 

ACADEMY 

14 miles from Chicago. Known for its thor- 

oughness. Credits recognized at all colleges. 

Teacher-conducted visits to Chicago’s mercan- 


tile, civic and industrial institutions with shop 
talks and business men’s lectures part of reg- 
ular school work Small classes. Individual 
care Resident officer detailed by U. S. War 


Department 
H. D. ABELLS, Principal 
For catalog address Box 1600, Morgan Park, 




















SHELDON SCHOOL 


FOR BOYS 


For boys ten years 
old and upward. 
Boarding and Day 


School. Military train- 
ing. Thorough prep- 
aration and individual 


attention. ‘welve miles 
from New York City. 
Beautifully situated in 
the Hackensack Valley 
overlooking the _ river. 


Address: 
HEADMASTER 
Riverview Lodge 
West Englewood New Jersey 























200 Boys 20 Teachers 
$800,000 Equipment 
86th year opens Sept. 17th 


WORCESTER 


ACADEMY 


WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 
TERMS: $550—$850 per year 
Every room filled last September. 
Register early and become a Worces- 

ter boy. Catalog on request. 


S. F. HOLMES, M.A., Principal 
Address G. D. Church Registrar 














Kiskimmetas 


SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Located on a wooded highland overlook- | 
Mercersburg Academy 

One of the foremost preparatory schools 

in America, developing in boys those 

qualities that make men of character and 
action. Prepares for all colleges, techni- 
cal schools and business. Send for cata- 

logue. Address Box No. 158. 


Wm. Mann Irvine, LL. D., Headmaster, 
Mercersburg, Pa. 


ing the beautiful Kiskiminetas river. 200 
acres. ‘‘Kiski’’ lets a boy grow up out of 
doors. Special preparation for college and 


13 expert teachers keep 
in close personal touch with boys. Small 
classes. High athletic spirit and strong 
competitive teams. Several athletic fields. 
ennis, Golf, Swimming Pool, Bowling Al- 
eys, New Gymnasium. School owns its 
own farm. Rate $700. For catalog address 
DR. A. W. WILSON, JR., President 

Kiskiminetas Springs Schools, Box 808 Saltsburg, Pa 


technical schools. 











SWARTHMORE Preparatory SCHOOL 
For boys Prepares for college and equips for 
chosen careers. Recreation balanced with study. 
Strong, separate Junior Department. Summer Ses- 
sion. Parents and boys invited to call. 

“ MLINSON, Headmaster, 
Box 124, Swarthmore, Pa. 





Bethlehem Preparatory School 
Bethlehem, Pa. 1600 boys prepared for leading uni- 
versities in 41 years. Extensive grounds. Gymna- 
sium, swimming pool, athletic fields. Summer 
session. Separate Junior School new building. Mili- 
tary Training. Joun H. TuaGey, M.A., Headmaster. 





PENNSYLVANIA MILITARY COLLEGE 

Trains men to command. Crack Cavalry, Artil- 
lery and Infantry. Arts, Science, Chemistry, Civil 
Engineering, Economics and Finance. All Athletics. 





“The West Point of the Keystone State.’’ Cov. 
CHARLES E. Hyatt, Commandant, Box 
CHESTER, Pa. 





Franklin and Marshall Academy 
Lancaster, Pa. Founded 1787. 
Prepares boys for all colleges and technical schools. 
Old School on basis allowing moderate terms. Liter- 
ature of interest to college preparatory students. 
Address Box 108, E. M. Hartman, A.M., Prin. 





PENNSYLVANIA, New Bloomfield, Box 15. 


81st Col- 
Carson Long Institute *!:! %3",,C°'- 
tory. Business, Junior courses. 


Separate modern 
Junior building for boys under 13 years. 


Healthful 
location. Terms: $360 and up; Juniors 
Boys taught how 


learn and to live. 
Carson LonG INSTITUTE. 


PEDDI around education 


of manly boys. Athletic sports. Mili- 
tary drill. 60-acre campus. Prepares 
for college and business life. Moder- 
ate rates. Lower School for boys 
from 11 to 14. 
ROGER W. SWETLAND, Headmaster 
Box 4-S, Hightstown, N. J. 


to 





For the all- 








Boys’ Schools 


New England Schools | New England Schools | New England Schools 








$i. Johns gir 


Gicatiemy 
EPISCOPAL THE AMERICAN RUGBY 


YOUR BOY WILL 


BROADEN HIS SHOULDERS 
BROADEN HIS MIND AND 
BROADEN HIS OUTLOOK 


if you give him the benefit of the six weeks 


Summer School 


July 7-August 19 


Offers a unique summer vacation combining 
daily a few hours of worth while study 
with an outdoor life that satisfies a boy’s 
natural cravings. 

Organized daily study is maintained for short 
morning period. Afternoons devoted to athletics, 
boating, swimming, fishing, baseball, tennis, trap- 
shooting, hiking, etc. Real camp life. Intensive 
instruction in the School of the Soldier, School of 
the Squad, School of the Company_and Trench 
Warfare. Course fits one to enter R. O. T. C 
and puts him in line for a non commission and 
possibly a commission in the National Service. 


For particulars address 
ST.JOHN’S MILITARY ACADEMY 


Box 15E, DELAFIELD 
Waukesha Co., 


WISCONSIN 











New England Schools 


-PINE MANOR- 


A School for Home E ficiency 


TWO-YEAR course for the 
graduates of Dana Hall and 
other secondary schools. 

Higher cultural studies, with em- 
phasis on all subjects pertaining to 








the management of the home. 
Country life and sports. Fourteen 
miles from Boston. Catalog on 


application. 


MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 

















| 25 miles from Boston. 
} and Home Management. 








vocational schools. 


or daughter. 
KENNETH N. 


119 WEST 40th STREET 





Do you find it difficult 
to choose THE school? 


It is hard to make such a momentous de- 

cision without first hand knowledge. And 
yet, it is impossible to visit all the schools, 
unless you make that your particular 
business, as I have done for several years. 
I am anxious to answer any questions you 
may have about boys’, girls’, technical or 





pleasure in serving you if you will write 
me about the hopes and aims of your son 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


—| 
| 


I shall take great 





CHAMBERS 





NEW YORK 














OWARD SEMINAR 





A Famous Old New England Country School 


Art. 
The sc hool, 
Large new sleeping porch, 


Modern Languages. 
buildings. 
drill. 
sports. $600-$800. Upper and lower 


MR. and MRS. C. P. KENDALL, Principals 


College Preparation, 


school. 


General Courses. Domestic Science 


Strong courses in instrumental and vocal music. 

home and gymnasium are each in separate 
New Y.W.C 
Horseback riding, excellent canoeing, 


Military 
Extensive grounds, All 
50 pupils. For catalog address 


26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass. 


. A. swimming pool, 
trips afield, 











Wykeham Rise 


Country School for Girls, 
WASHINGTON, CONN 
Fanny E. Davies, LL.A., Principal 
Boston Representative: 

Mabel E. Bowman, A. B., 
Vice-Principal 
Cohasset, Mass. 























Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 
NORWALK, 


HILLSIDE, céoxw’ 


For Girls 


45 miles from New York. College 
Preparation. Cultural Courses. 
Household Science, including actual 
practice in a real home. Organized 
Athletics. 






\ Prins. 








Lasell Seminary 
More than a passing on of text book 
knowledge is achieved at Lasell Sem- 


inary. Its goal is to arouse apprecia- 
tion of the best in life and to develop 
the best in each student. The course 
of study from first year high school 
through two years advanced work for 
high school graduates, covers a wide 
range of academic subjects, and elec- 
tives necessary to individual develop- 
ment. Unusual training is given in 
various phases of home-making, from 
marketing to entertaining. 

The school is delightfully situated 
on a thirty acre estate ten miles from 
Boston. All cultural advantages of 
the city are utilized. Many forms of 
outdoor sport and recreation play a 
part in the school activities. For 


booklet address 
Guy M. Winslow, Ph.D., Principal, 
137 Woodiand Road, Auburndale, Mass. 

















THE GATEWAY College Preparatory 


YENERAL and special courses including stenog- 
raphy and typewriting. Domestic arts. Athletic 
field. 


Horseback riding. 
ICE E. REVNCL BS. Principal 
St. Ronan Terrace ew Haven, Conn. 
SAINT MARGARET’S SCHOOL 
College Preparatory and General Courses, House- 
hold arts and crafts. 44th year. Gymnasium. 
Happy spirit of good fellowship between teacher 
and pupil. 50 acre school farm, ‘‘Umberfield.’’ 


Miss EMiLY GARDNER MUNRO, A.M., 
Waterbury, Connecticut. 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 1877. Opposite 
Smith College Campus. 


MISS HELEN E. THOMPSON, 
Head mistress 
Northhampton, 


Massachusetts 
The MacDuffie School of Housecraft 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
Model practice —_ One year Course. 


rectors 
John MacDuffie, Ph. ay ie. John MacDuffie, A. B. 
CRESTALBAN 4 school for little girls, in 


the invigorating climate of the Berkshires. Thirty 
minutes from Pittsfield. 200 acres, 3 buildings. 
Number of pupils limited. Special care given to 
home training and development of personality. 
Open-air soaees. Outdoor sports. For illustrated 
booklet addre 

MIss MancERy WHITING, Principal, Berkshire, Mass. 





Principal, 














MASSACHUSETTS, Norton, (40 minutes from Boston. ) 
HOUSE IN THE PI 

A school for girls. Preparatory and finishing 
courses. Languages—native teachers. Music, House- 
hold Arts. Secretarial courses. Every attention, not 
only to habits of study, but to each girl’s health 
and sa omy 


{iss GERTRUDE E. Cornisu, Principal 





WHEATON COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Only small separate college for women in Mas- 
sachusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. Faculty 
of men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres. En- 
dowment. Catalog. 
Rev. SAMUEL V. Cote, D.D., LL.D., President. 
Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Boston.) 








For GIRLS 
6 miles from Boston 

All studies except English elective 

Preparatory: finishing 
school. 

Advanced Elective Courses 
for high school graduates. 
College Certificate. Fully 
equipped. 

Piano, Voice, Violin, Pipe 
Organ, with noted men. 

Domestic Science, New 
Gymnasium with swim- 
ming pool. 

Costume Design and Home 
Decoration, Secretarial 
Course. 

Exceptional opportunities, 
ne a delightful home 

e. 


2525 Summit St., 
NEWTON, MASS. 


Mount 
Ida 


School 


Year Book on 
Request 





The Misses Allen School 


Life in the open. Athletics. Household 
Arts. College and general courses. 
Each girl’s personality observed and de- 
veloped. Write for booklet. 
West Newton, Mass. 


Miss Guild and Miss Evans’ School 
29 Fairfield St. & 200 Commonwealth Ave., Boston. 
38th year. Preparation for leading colleges. House- 
hold Management, Cooking. Sewing. Secretarial 
Course. Native language teachers. Athletic Sports. 
Horseback Riding. Miss JEANNIP Evans, Prin. 
Miss AuGusTa CHOATE, Assoc. Prin. 


MISS CHAMBERLAYNE’S School for Girls 


General, special and college preparatory 
courses. Household arts. Music. Languages 
—native teachers. Out-of-door sports. 


Tue Fenway, 28. Boston, Mass. 


ROGERS HALL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

Lowell, Massachusetts. 38 minutes from 

Boston. Country Sports. Gymnasium and 

pr sree pool, For catalogue and views, 

adc 

Miss OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B.A., 
Principal 


Miss Bradford and Miss Kennedy’s School 


A country school for girls, facing the Mount Holy- 
oke College con. College preparatory and gen- 
eral courses. Music. Outdoor sports, Address 
Miss Mary A. Bradford, Miss Virginia W. Kennedy, 
South Hadley, Mass. 


LINCOLN SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Country Sports. College preparatory and 
elective courses. Music. Art. Home Econo- 
mics. Secretarial course. 

Miss Frances Lucas, Principal. 
dence, Rhode Island. 




















Provi- 





schools. Twenty-six acres, 
high elevation—halt-way 


Whiting 
H 


Mistress of field games, 
phasized 
Mr. Cleridpe C. c. 





A Country Home School for Girls 


from eight to sixteen, affiliated with the best preparatory 

new buildings, 
between 
near Longfellow’s Wayside Inn. 
rooms, if desired. Individual care. Teachers for all bPanches. 
House mother. 


Whetes. Autores. Yale, 
iting. Wellesley. 
CONCORD ROAD. SOUTH SUbBuRY, MASS. 


ideal location, 
Boston and Worcester, 
Outdoor sleeping and class 


Family life em- 














Woodland Park 


A boarding and day school for girls, 
and a day school for boys under ten. 
Thorough work in all Grammar 
Grades. High standards of scholar- 
ship and instruction. Pleasant and 
healthful conditions for study and 
living. Small classes. Modern, home- 
like buildings. Sunny glass-enclosed 
class rooms, sleeping porches. Out- 
door activities carefully supervised. 
Privileges of Lasell Seminary, swim- 
—s pool and athletic grounds. Ad- 
dress 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Principal 


1759 Washington St. 
Auburndale, Mass. 














7 —-TENACRE— 


A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 





REPARATORY to Dana Hall. 
Fourteen miles from Boston. All 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age of the pupil. The 
finest instruction, care and influence. 





MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. 

















New Jersey Schools 








Dwight School 


For Girls Englewood, New Jersey 
Suburban to New York City. Combining best 
features of College Preparatory and Finishing 
School. Special advantages for post-graduate 
work. Domestic Arts and Sciences. Spacious 
grounds, Tennis. Riding. 





Miss Creighton and Miss Farrar, Principals. 
B 
Address Box 617 ft aa 


= 




















Summit, 
Kent Place p27 jute 
A country semen 
20 miles pom 3 New York 
PRINCIPALS 
Mrs. SARAH Woosnas Pau, A.B. 
Miss ANNA 8S. WoopMAN, A.B, 


Miss Beard’s School for Girls 


A country school. 13 miles from New York, Col- 
lege preparatory special courses. Music, Art, Do- 
mestic Arts and Science. Supervised physical work 
in gymnasium and field. Catalogon request. Address 
MISS LUCIE C. BEARD, Orange, New Jersey 











Centenary Collegiate Institute 


A girl’s school in beautiful country 
near New York. 5 modern buildings ; 
50 acres ; $400,000 equipment ; athletics, 
swimming pool, etc. Sensible regula 
tions and dress. College preparatory 
certificates. General and special 
courses with diploma. Catalog. Address 


DR. R. J. TREVORROW 
President . 


Hackettstown, N.J 
ry ‘ Box 49. 




















Southern Sehenks 














Southern Schools Southern Schools 


Western Schools 








FOR WOMEN Sweet Briar, Va. 
Standard college courses A.B. and B.S ‘ 
Degree recognized by all universities as basis 

of graduate work. Students received on certificate 

from accredited schools. No preparatory dept. 


Campus of 3,000 acres in the Blue Ridge 
Mountains in unexcelled climate, Out-of-door 
EMILIE WATTS McVEA, A. M, Litt, D., Président 

For catalogue and views address registrar 
sporis the ye ar | round. 





Box 12 
Administration 
ili - 











Hollins College 


Founded 1842 


FOR WOMEN HOLLINS, 
Four year College Course. 


Admission by certificate or ex- 
amination. 

Degree accepted for graduate 
work by leading universities. 

Music, Art, Home Economics. 

Student body 275. Estate of 


700 acres in the mountains of Vir- 

ginia. 

MISS MATTIE L. COCKE, President 
Box 335 

(What is the spirit of Hollins? 

Hollins girl.) 


Ask a 








Maryland College for Women 
1853-1919 


10 miles from Baltimore 


COURSES 


College Preparatory 


College Girls from 32 States 
Domestic Science 500 foot Elevation 
Music Fireproof Buildings 


Expression Non-Sectarian 


Address Box B, Lutherville, Md. 











VIRGINIA COLLEGE for 
Women Box B, ROANOKE, VA. 

In the Valley of Virginia, famed for health and 
beauty Elective, Preparatory and full Junior College 
Courses Music, Art, Expression Domestic Science 
Catalogue. Address Mattie P. Harris, President, 
Mrs. GertTrupe Harris Boatwriuut, Vice-Pres 


Young 





SOUTHERN COLLEGE. 
Girls and Young Women 


Junie 
$5 500 





Historic 
7th year 


lege 
Social 


Training. Two year eoliese courses Preparat« ry 
and finishing courses. Music, art expression, 
mestic science tennis, basketball, gymnasium 
Va.. Petersburg, 242 College Pl. Arthur Kyle 
Davis, A.M. 





BRENAU COLLEGE CONSERVATCRY—North of 


Atlanta. Standard A.B. course; special advantages 
in music, oratory, art, domestic science; physical 
culture. 32 buildings, including sorority houses, 
new gymnasium, swimming pool. Separate ‘‘Schoo 


for youn 
Address 


girls. 
SRENAU, 


and illustrated book 


Catalog 
H, Gainesville, Ga 


Box 





HOOD SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 
Affiliated with Hood College with certificate privi- 


lege. Thorough preparation for all other colleges. 
Diploma course. Unusual advantages in Music, 
Art, Expression, Domestic Science, Gymnasium 
375. For catalog address 


oseph H. Apple, LL.D., President, Frederick, Md. 





ST. HILDA’S HALL, Charlestown, W. Va. 
The Chevron School for giris. Episcopal. In 
the Shenandoah Valley. College preparatory, 
tive Courses. Music and Art. Athletics, 
classes Individual instruction $500 4 
MARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal 
(former Principal Stuart Hall.) 





MARY BALDWIN SEMINARY 


In beautiful Shenandoah Valley. 
Est. 1842. Girls from 31 states 


Collegiate and Preparatory. Music, Art, Expres- 
sion, Domestic Science Catalog 
Staunton, Va. 





Lewisburg Seminary for Girls 


In the mountains near w hite Sulphur Sp rings, main 
oO. R. R alt 


line C. & ft itude. College 
preparatory. Two years pa Mn work Music 
Home Economics and Expression Terms 





Catalog on request. Box 82, Lewisburg, W. 





THE GARRISON FOREST SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 

Garrison (near Baltimore), Md. A country school 
with city advantages in the beautiful Green Spring 
Valley. Intermediate and College Preparatory Courses 
Boarding Department limited to twenty. Outdoor 
sports. Horseback riding. Catalogue, address 
Miss Mary Moncrierre Livineston, Principal, 
Garrison Post Office, Md 








WARD-BELMONT, one of the most 
popular schools for girls in the South, 
offers real opportunities for greater 


growth and development. Splendid pre- 
paration for an active, useful life, whether 
social or business. 


It combines highest academic training 
and advantages of extensive grounds and 
equipment with that much sought-for 
Southern culture and refinement. 


A six year course of study includes two years of col- 
The Musie and Art departments are very strong 
Literature, Expression, Physical Training and 
Secretarial. Outdoor sports and swimming pool. Eden- 
wold, the Ward-Belmont Farm and Country Club affords 
wonderful week-end trips into the open country 


Applicat 
an possible 
request 


one (with references) should be made as soon 
Descriptive booklets and catalogs sent on 
iddress 


WARD-BELMONT 


Belmont Heights, Box Y. 
Nashville, Tenn. / 


WARD-BELMONT 


For GIRLS AND Younc WOMEN 











1843—1919 

Formerly Virginia Female Institute. 
Oldest girls’ school in Virginia—Episcopal. Location health- 
General and college preparatory courses. 
Loyal alumnae find here for their daughters the familiar 
atmosphere of culture and refinement combined with 
modern equipment and teaching methods. Supervised out- 
door sports. For catalogue address Hills, A.B. 
(tormerly Principal Sweet Briar Academy). Box H 


ful and beautiful 


- 














Western Schools 





develops girls intellectually, 
physically, ethically, socially, 
Preparatory and Junior College. 
Special courses in Domestic 
Science and Playground Work. 
Beautiful location in sub- 
urban St. Louis, Mo. 





Strictly limited and ez- 
clusive attendance. Early 
enrollment necessary. Tui- 
tion $85 For cata- 
: logue, address 

| iS Mrs Louise Thomas, 

| Principal 

| Bor 10 024 


University City, Mo, 


LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 


For Young Women St. Charles, Mo. 


An old established college that stands for sound 
scholarship, Christian ideals, and thorough 
preparation for the useful life. ‘True educational 
environment, Two-million dollar endowment 
enables Lindenwood to offer the best in educe- 


tion, equipment, and buildings. 50 minutes 
from St. Louis. Four-year courses conferring 
B. A. and B. 8. degrees. Two-year courses 


conferring degree A. A, Exceptiona! musical 
advantages. Three-year Academy course. Spe- 
cial attention to thorough physical develop- 
ment. Gymnasium, swimming ol. Catalog. 
Address J. L. Roemer, D. D., Pres., Box Ci., 
St. Charles, Mo. 














KEMPER HALL 


A Secondary School for Girls 
(Episcopal) Happily located on shore of Lake 
Michigan between Chicago ad Milwaukee. 
College Preparatory and General Courses. 
Gymnasium. All the advantages of an Eastern 
school. Outdoor life and activities encouraged. 
Water from artesian well. Catalog. Address 
Secretary, Kemper Hall, Kenosha, Wis. 

















HOSMER HALL 


Day and boarding school for girls, under super- 
vision of alumnae directorate. 36th year. Smal 
classes. College Preparatory. Music, Art, Expres 
sion, Rhythmic dancing. For catalog address 
The Principal, Wydown Boulevard, St. Louis, Me 


MitwauKkee-Downer SEMINARY 


Milwaukee, Wis. Campus of Milwaukee-Downer 
College. An accredited and standard school fa 
girs, A six-year course for college entrance be 
ginning with the seventh grade. Catalogue R. 

Muss Macy D. RopMan, Dean. 











Special Schools 











—— c= 
RYE BEACH SCHOOL 


A SELECT private home for nervous 
and backward children. Persona! 
supervision and individual instruction. 
Forty-five minutes from New York City. 
Address MRS. ANNA F. BERAULT, 
311 Post Road, Rye, New York. 




















THE 


BISHOP’S SCHOOL 


Upon the Scripp’s Foundation 
For Girls La Jolla, California 
Upper and Lower Schools. 


equal to that of Eastern Schools. 
Colleges. 





and social 


Educational 
A faculty representative of Eastern 
The advantages of the healthiest climate in the world. The pupil 
goes to school in perpetual sunshine—sleeps, plays, exercises (at tennis, basket - 
ball, riding, swimming, etc.) and studies out of doors the year 
round. 


training 












Sixteen mile’ from Hotel del Coronado. 
for parents wishing to spend 
fornia. Write for booklet. 
Right Rev. Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. 
Marguerite Barton, M.A., Headmistress. 


Convenient 
the winter in Cali- 


























Professional Schools Professional Schools 





SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS, CRAFTS GARLAND SCHOOL 


and OF HOMEMAKING . 
A special School which qualifies girls to preside 
DECORATIVE DESIGN over and maintain well La > ‘haakanes 
D r, 2 es 
126 Massachusetts Avenue, Boston, Mass. | mane po — — 





FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL 


for NERVOUS and BACKWARD CHILDREN 
238th Street and Riverdale Ave. 


ew York C 
BOARDING and DAY PUPILS 
Full Particulars on application 


THE BINGHAMTON TRAINING SCHOOL 

An ideal private home-school for nervous, back- 
ward and mental defectives. No age limit. Phys- 
ical Culture. Manual Training and all branches 
Open_year round. ty rms $50 

MR. and MRS. AUGUST A. BOL 
82 Fairview Avenue. Binghamton, N. 
THE HEDLEY SCHOOL, Germantown, Philadelphia, Pa. 

For the care and training «f children of retarded 
and undeveloped mentality. Individual instruction, 
ideal home life, mother’s care and association with 
normal children. J. RocGeR HEDLEY, M.D., Resi- 
ard paveistan. Mrs J. Rocer Hepiey (N. Y. 
niv.), Pri 


Standish Manor School _ 


For girls who are behind others of their own age 
in their studies. Home care. Department 
younger girls. Unusual advantages. 75 acres. Mod- 
ern Manor House. Address, Harriet A. RUSSELL, 
Principal, Halifax, near Plymouth, Mass. 


School for Exceptional Children 


Every facility in a beautiful suburbun home for 
the care and training of children who, througk 
mental disability, are unable to attend public or 
private schools. 

MOLLIE A. WOODS, Principal, 














Roslyn, Penna 








Professional Schools 








The School of Four Seasons 
PRINCETON, N. J. 


and 
CHARLESTON, S. C. 
A migratory school for girls. Spring term in 
Charleston. Riding, boating, golf, tennis, 
outdoor sketching and other outdoor attrac- 
ome Address the Secretary, at Princeton, 








NEW YORK SCHOOL OF MUSIC 








Dat eee | AND ARTS , a 


RALFE LEECH STERNER, Director 


Opposite Central Park, Corner 95th Street 
New York’s modern, up-to-date Music School. All Branches of Srusie A. the Arts taught from the 
Send for bookle 
hoo 


beginning to the highest artistic, finish by a distinguished facults 
ms:—Tuition, Board, Practising, etc 
Europe and America’s Most Eminent Teachers School Ser tteries_—Proper Chaperonage 
Meblin piano used exclusively 








NEW YORK SCHOOL 
of EXPRESSION 


(Chartered by the Regents of the University of 
the State of N. Y.) ° 


26th year. Voice training, Oral English, Dic- 
tion, Public Speaking, Dramatic Art, Dancing 
and Pantomime. Saturday Classes for teach- 
ers. Catalogue. 318 W. 57th St., New York City. 
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Professional Schools | Professional Schools | Professional Schools a Professional Schools 
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aah Are you planning a "Gaining for Authorship 










VRRONINE 
Artist Imperial Graduate How towrite, what to write, 
any a busi 2 and where to sell. 
ont ‘School | usiness Careers Cultivate your mind. Deveuop. 
ordkin Co. England lit ift Meike ti 
at of 1) erary gs 's.™aster e@ 


of self-expression. Make 
a spare time profitable, 
‘Turn your ideas into dollars, 


If, after crowded days of war work, you do not | 


m ; : . : 

Vestoff Serova Russian School | want to return ye life of pone leisure, won’t you 

ab lnioribetutins Gtaestc ead Natete Dantas tne. | write me about the sort of work that interests you 
| 


Prem onion ee nom 2 Nuns sa | | 


Courses in Short-Story 
26 East 46th Street, (opposite the Ritz) New York most. I am anxious to tell you about the many vourmi ate ene 
Telephone Vanderbilt 2399 : H s s : alism, ay rit- 
ian ais nasi a available vocational courses which will equip you DrEsenwein ing, Photoplay Writing, 


M. Veronine Vestof! and Mile. Sonia Serova for important work in business and professional etc., taught personally 


Ids. by Dr. J. Berg E vein, f z > 
ene, 1919 cr ieee a leila ether si Lingtenstts: Maguion tod s 

















Booklet “A” descriptive of the School, staff of literary experts. Constructive 
Pe Miwe awaits your inquiry HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU criticism. Frank, honest, helpful advice. 
“Baby Contains Mlle. Serova’s original 119 WEST 40th STREET NEW YORK Real teaching. 





W. ‘ method of Pag ae for oo | | 
» young children and six aby — = — ——$—$_$____—_ —— —— . icimunniieal 
ork Dances. Price $5.00. - 
The text book to perfect natural 
“N movement, containing Be 
mental Exercises in yalking, 
ature Running, Leaping and Spring- 
Dancing ing, Grecian Poses, five Inter- 
pretative Nature Studies. Illus- 
trated. Price $5.00. 
oT The Key to Aesthetic Dancing, 
he Russian containing Bar Exercises, Plas- 
imperial tique Movements, 
Method Dancing, Toe Exercises with 
of Training music and 120 photographs, 
a Dancer” Price $5.00. 


One pupil has received over 
$5,000 for stories and articles 
written mostly in spare time— 
“play work,” he calls _ it. 
Another pupil received over 
$1,000 before completing her 
first course. Another, a busy 
wife and mother, is averaging 
over $75 a week from photo- 
| play writing alone. 




















P There is no other institution or agency doing 
f nn CLEMENT B N. Fi so much for writers, young or old. The uni- 
~ sbecageh © Hon. 


IVAN TARASOFF q j ; ba ZL nd_Design fo n_fo versities recognize this, for over one hundred 


slay members of the English faculties of higher 
Guniaaes 0 Gane Gaaas Gaae Drawing and its} Related Arts: institutions are studying in our Literary 


Prager 2 i “ ”. : Department. The editors recognize it, for 
All Styles of Artistic Dancing Model ‘Ar in D oe St - they are constantly recommending our 
Class and Private ‘ i ourseg. Mad courses. 





Normal Courses for Teachers 
Tuxedo Bldg., 637 Madison Ave. and 


We publish The Writer’s Library. We 
also publish The Writer’s Monthly, espe- 
cially valuable for its full reports of the 




















































































59th St. Telephone 9239 Plaza. | ys Or | N STUD literary market. Besides our teaching ser- 
| 4 vice, we offer a manuscript criticism ser- 
vice. 
ALVIENE SCHOOL OF -ACTING . : i ; 150-page Illustrated catalogue frec 
UDITORI Please address 
Academic, Techni- Founded 1894 j = - — : z H 
cal and Practical Dramatic Art at 48th St en 1 p 
Testeing te | Se how ey Fifth - Seat at 48th St. he Home Correspondenc Srhool 
dents’ School Photo-Play « New Tor Dep’t. 19 Springfield, Mass. Ss 
Theatre and Stock and Dance Arts P Established 1897 Incorporated 1904 
Co. afford New s 
York appearances. For catalog, write 
Thomas Irwin, ty a a 
Mentioning Study Desired ——___— 
225 W. 57th St., near Broadway, New York D ki d | S 4 iy TA YLOR System 
ressmaking an sia : 
M (Invented in 1848) 
illinery Made Easy DRESSMAKING, COSTUME DESIGNING, 
DRESS CUTTING, MILLINERY thoroughly 
The Helen Moller Temple You can now easily and quickly learn in | taught. Pupils make own dresses 2 oteet 
Dedicated to Greek dancing in its purest I ee eee Gas nae eee alee oe ae ee 
form. Private, class and children’s courses, fessional dressmaker or milliner. You learn | S. T. TAYLOR SCHOOL 
Illustrated catalog. Address Secretary, 746 how to have prettier, better, more becoming Publishers of Le Bon Ton 
Madison Ave., N. Y. clothes for merely the cost of materials. Com- 500 Fifth Avenue, N. W. cor. 42nd Street. | 
plete instruction by mail in every feature H id 
under the guidance of expert teachers. The — ; Design an 
ee — te ——— Pistianicreene> a es seaeres 7 Illustration 
BEFORE DECIDING YOUR SUMMER ey At Dressmaking and Sapte? 
Sciences, with more ° a 
SEND FOR OUR NEW PROSPECTUS erg ey Ee Millinery 
New York School of Fine and Applied Art members. Write today ESIGNING 1 Pattern Cutting taught 
Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres. for handsome illustrated for af Nini sage ey Sean mAb i 
Summer Session July 11th book telling all about a wholes ian Ca Ge eelle, Gee 
Interior Decoration; Costume, this fascinating, new, anc ane classe fo booklet H. 
Stage and Text ile, Design easy-lesson method. Oa icDowall Dressmahing ond Milinery Schools ‘or 
Py tis ndustria ’ 
Ra ned vy leap ane Painting. Ba ag = Agt mrn ming Estab. 1876 Chartered under Regents Fashion Academy 
Susan F “Bissell, Sec., 2239 Broadway, N. Y. ia » Saba 25 West 35th St., N.Y. 209 So. State St., Chicago 608 Park Ave. 
( — New York City 
— 











Miss Conklin’s KATHARINE Giggs ||| SKIDMORE SCHOOL 
Secretarial School ScHOOL of | OF ARTS 










































































} 
Twentieth Year | CHARLES HENRY KEYES, Ph.D., Pres. 
| 
Commercial Engineers’ Building SECRETARIAL I RAINING | A PROFESSIONAL and vocational college 
| | for women, Situated in one . oer 
37 WEST 3%h STREET -:- NEW YORK | a’s leading health resorts. thletics. | . 
For Educated Women | \Non-sectarian. The Cambridge School of 
Broad and advanced curriculum cov- | Summer Session mapennnaght ee — Land- 
° * ering all phases of business training July 1 to August 8, 1919. Offering Sum- scape Architecture for omen 
Wilson-Greene School of Music pertaining to office, literary, social, and mer Courses leading to diploma or degree 4 Brattle Street, Harvard Square, 
2601-47 C icut Ave., Washi D. C. home life. All work individualized so in the departments of Fine and Applied Cambridge, Massachusetts. 
‘ ai ’s greatest musici | that each student advances as rapidly Art, Home Economics, Music, Physical 
Endorsed by the world’s greatest musicians | Education, Secretarial Studies, General 
ps a gee: ae eee as she is able. Send for booklet. Studies. For information address Director | ia * is 
ashington. Voice, piano, violin ) 2 § 2 7 a. 
erand cara languages, classic dancing, | ac- | Fall term opens October 1st. | al of the Summer Session Kindergarten Primary Training School 
companying. Frequent concerts by world-re- . Affiliated with NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 
ad aniun “Wikes SEaee a Tmuulvien Architects Bldg., 101 Park Ave , New York City SARATOGA SPRINGS, N. Y. Cane eae NEW YORE UNIVERSITY 
solicited from students with best social and Telephone Vanderbilt 5567 ae. — iets dents Residence. Address Miss Harriette Melissa 
financial references. | a Mills, Principal, — York University. Washing- 
hos. Evans Greene, Mrs. Wilson-Greene, ton Square, N. Y. City. 
Principals MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street a 
UMMER SCHOOL FOR TEACHERS Posse Normal School of Gymnastics | ———___ ones 
31st year. New building. Courses of one, two and ma — —— 
, Lake TS, GREENWICH, CONN. three years. The war has orented reat demand for P 
. » Mavtatte _ our graduates. Courses in Medical Gymnastics anc 
aQV FF ye Marietta L. Johnson, Fairhope, Ala. Playgrounds. Apply to THE SECRETARY. American 


Academy of 
Dramatic Arts 


Founded in 1884 


Wood-Working. Nature-Study, Folk-Dancing, Arts 
and Crafts. ee ee SOUTHAMPTON, L. I. | 
Conferences on Progressive Education, Normal Course | 
Peg, X recreational facilities. Rates reas- | Kindergarten and Primary Educational principles 
< +3 Address, 
SUMMER 5S OOL applied to children’s outdoor activities. A 
ce ; MISS CHAIRES’ Out-Door School 


School P Music | Edgewood School, Greenwich, Conn. | ses mallee Seal New York City FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 


MARTA MILINOWSKI, B.A., Director a The leading institution for Dra- 
Musical training under teachers of wide | | | matic and Expressional Training in 


reputation and long experience. Four im || N. t. SCHOOL of APPLIED DESIGN for WOMEN | | America. Connected with Charles 


years special work for performer’s and Frohman’s Empire Theatre and 


i 
| 
Courses : Education, Methods, _ Observation, 








Teacher’s Certificate. Special courses in © © ae sae lets I 1 a 
cevboard Harmony, History of Music and 160-162 Lexington Avenue, . * : New York City ae For information apply 
Appreciation. School chorus, orchestra, 

and recitals. Cheerful home environment. Charles Matlack Price, Poster and Commercial Advertising. THE SECRETARY. 


Dormitory accommodations limited. 
Address The Director, Box 103, Lake For- 
est, Ilinois. 


Henry L. Parkhurst—Interior Decoration. 
Rita Senger—Fashion Illustration 

Credits allowed by Lake Forest Golions and | 4 ¥ . te : 

si Fery Hall for Music School Work | Historic Ornament, Life, Illustration, and Elementary Drawing Classes. 


175 Carnegie Hall 
NEW YORK % N. Y. 
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Look inside the lid! 





Or, | 
WA 


“HIS MASTERS VOICE” 


You can readily identify the Victrola by the famous Victor trademark “His 
Master’s Voice.” It is not a Victrola without the Victor dog. This trademark is on 
every Victrola. It guarantees the quality and protects you from inferior substitutes. 


The word “Victrola” is also a registered trademark of the Victor Talking 
Machine Company. It is derived from the word “Victor” and designates the pro- 
ducts of the Victor Company only. 


As applied to sound-reproducing instruments, “Victrola” refers only to the in- 
struments made by the Victor Company—the choice of the world’s greatest artists. 


Look inside the lid—insist upon seeing the famous Victor trademarks. On the portable 
styles which have no lid, the Victor trademark appears on the side of the cabinet. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S.A. 


Victrola 























THE SNOW OF SUMMER 


ERTE’S description of this 


“The snow of summer is the pollen of the flowers, which floats off 
into space that it may fulfill the supreme law of life. 
summer, when Nature is at her ripest, the fields send forth myriads 
of pollen grains which carry new life in their pretty white tufts. . 


On a reddish crag stands a young woman, 


and her orange scarf, swept by the summer breeze, are blown into 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
for 


A 


F you did not plunge in at the very 
beginning of the drive, throw your 
energies now, while there is still time, 
into the important business of making 
the Victory Liberty Loan a huge success. 

Just because you yourself have bought 
bonds automatically, seeing the need for 
doing so without requiring to be urged, do not 
fall into the error of believing that every one 
else will buy without urging too. 

That was not the case with the preceding 
loans, even in the stress of war, when all the 
people knew, or might have been expected to 
know, why the money was needed. And if those 
actual war loans were floated only by dint of 
intensive: salesmanship, you can imagine how 
much more necessary it will be, in this present 
period of reaction, to apply forceful selling 
methods on behalf of the Victory Loan. 

Our results are what we shall be judged by. 
And so long as we use honorable and fair means 
to attain our results we ought, as any good 
salesman does, to go about selling the Loan the 
easiest way. 

This we can do by appealing to personal in- 
terest. “Invest” say the Government posters, 
and that is our cue. ' “Invest—and have money 
for future needs.” “Invest—and become inde- 
pendent.” “Invest—and let your dollars earn 
you more dollars.” 

If, in addition to floating the Victory Liberty 
Loan, we can teach the masses of our people 
the wisdom of sound investing, the benefits of 
saving, we shall have done a service of incal- 
culable value to the nation, to-day and in the 
years to come. 

Start now. 


Speaking of “drives”, do you remember the 
great Red Cross campaign and its principal pos- 
ter, “The Greatest Mother in the World’? Of 
course you do. That was a picture you will 
never forget. It was done by Arthur E. 
Foringer. The Red Cross used it almost all 
over the world. For this issue of the Bazar, Mr. 
Foringer has made another singularly beautiful 
drawing. You will find it at the top of “Making 
Americans for America” by Mrs. Francis de Lacy 
Hyde, on page 35. 


This month we present to you an author and 
an artist both new to the pages 
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month’s cover, translated 
ever-changing folds. 
In mid- 
mysterious flight 
Her filmy black dress 
pulses of life. 
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A gust of wind carries off from the grassy 
crag a multitude of white dandelion “thistle-down’’, which covers 
the girl’s dress like snow and darts up towards the azure sky in 
Summer snow is a symbol of fertility. 
signifies the fruitfulness, the beauty, the bold and unexpected im- 
It is an offering from Nature to the creative Deity. 
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tinction. Another equally good example 
of his work will appear in an early issue. 
The artist is Frank Street. And we feel 
sure you will agree, when you have seen 
his illustrations, that he is as potent with 
paint as Mr. Burt is with language. 


If there is any one in this country qualified 
to write on “Dressing a Play” that person is 
David Belasco, whose productions are. always 
notable from the standpoint of artistic coherence 
—every detail from the characters’ shoes to the 
pictures on the walls studied in its relation to 
the setting as a whole. The clothes worn by 
actors and actresses are of tremendous impor- 
tance in interpreting the spirit of the play and 
of the men and women in it. And Mr. Belasco 
has written for this Bazar an article telling just 
how he selects costumes. It is on page 41. 


Beginning in the June number is a new novel 
by Mrs. Humphry Ward, entitled “Harvest”. 
Deeply versed in the history of religious and 
political controversy, Mrs. Ward hitherto has 
used the novel form as a vehicle for expressing 
certain of her convictions. But in this latest 
work she has devoted herself to fiction, pure 
and simple. ‘Harvest’ advances no theory, 
argues no case. It is a romance, full of senti- 
ment, suspense, action. And its scene is set in 
that part of England Mrs. Ward loves—and de- 
scribes—so well. 

To be sure of receiving every issue containing 
this entertaining and worth-while novel, we sug- 
gest that you subscribe, or renew your sub- 
scription now. Editions of Harper’s Bazar are 
limited to the exact demand. To avoid the dis- 
appointment of being unable to buy copies on 
the newsstands, enter your subscription—or give 
your dealer a standing order—to-day. 


In addition to a great variety of new crea- 
tions from the leading New York originators, 
you will find in this issue a round dozen pages 
of pictures and descriptions of the very latest 
fashions from Paris. Suits, hats, evening gowns 
and wraps, afternoon frocks, all sketched for you 
in the Paris ateliers and hurried over on the 
last steamer. Houses represented are Worth, 
Callot, Chéruit, Premet, Lanvin, Jenny, Paquin, 
Deeuillet, Doucet, Evelyne Varon, Baron, Marthe 
Gauthier, Beer, Lewis, Maria 
Guy and Lucie Hamar. 





of Harper's Bazar. Maxwell Harper’s Bazar is pubitshed monthly by the International Magazine Company, William Randolph Hearst, 

Struthers Burt is the author president; Joseph A. Moore, vice-president; Ray Long, vice-president; Julian M. ———* sag WV. G Study these French models. 
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MRS. NEWELL 
TILTON 


from a portrait by 
ALBERT STERNER 


One of the most interesting por- 
traits in Albert Sterner’s recent ex- 
hibition at the Knoedler Galleries 
was this one of Mrs. Tilton, who is 
hown in a black velvet gown 
against a sombre background. Mrs. 
Tilton, formerly Mildred Bigelow, 
the second daughter of Poultney 
Bigelow, and granddaughter of 
John Bigelow, is herself a por- 
trait painter of recognized ability, 
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MAKING AMERICANS FOR AMERICA 


By MRS. 


HREE thousand volunteers are needed to 
carry on Franklin K. Lane’s Americaniza- 
tion program. But the Secretary of the 
Interior would not refuse three times 
three thousand offers of help. 
Eight and a half million persons in the 
United States over ten years of age cannot read 
a newspaper, billboard, car card, sign, booklet 
or letter in the American language. These il- 
literates and aliens outnumber all the people in 
Nevada, Wyoming, Delaware, Arizona, Idaho, 
Mississippi, Vermont, Rhode Island, North Da- 
kota, South Dakota, Oregon, Maine, Florida, 
Connecticut and Washington combined. Of course, 
aliens cannot vote. But the native illiterate voters 
outnumber those of greater New York, Philadel- 
phia and Chicago. 

Such people must be educated at least sufficient- 
ly to read the Constitution of the United States 
and American newspapers, and to know something 
of what it means to be an American. This prob- 
lem is national. The South leads in illiterates. 
The North leads in non-English speaking. Seven- 
teen and one-fourth percent of the people of the 
east, south and central States are illiterate; 15.8% 
of the people in Passaic, New Jersey, cannot read, 
speak or write English. 

In a recent speech, Secretary Lane said: “It 
takes a brave and a very ambitious man to lift 
himself out of such an environment. He so easily 
becomes a victim to the unscrupulous padrone. 
He falls into debt and becomes mortgaged to 
squalor for years. His ideal of America changes. 
Is it any wonder if the voice of one who speaks 
to him in his own language has authority and 
carries far? And if this voice preaches violent 
discontent, as the one sure path to better days, 
is it strange that he should listen? Who are the 
men who master this new world? Plainly the 
ones he knows, from whom he has suffered. Do 
these same men control everything; are there no 
sweet places of refuge? He can find no one to 
make him see the greater America. The whole 
of this continent is to him the cramped apart- 
ment, the dirty street, and the sweatshop, or the 
factory. To the sweep of the great land and its 
many beckonings his eyes are closed. And in his 
isolation and ignorance and disappointment there 
is fruitful nesting place for all the hurtful mi- 
crobes that attack society.” 

It was the Secretary's investigations, during our 
first year of war, that led him to ask President 
Wilson these pertinent questions: 

“What should be said of a world-leading dem- 
ocracy wherein ten percent of the adult popula- 
tion cannot read the laws which they are presumed 
to obey? 

“What should be said of a democracy which 
sends an army to preach democracy wherein there 
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Chairman, Y.W. ¢ 
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’. A. Committee on Foreign-born Women 


The greatest work confronting us to-day—the 
work that will have a wider, deeper and more 
lasting influezce on our country than anything 
else we can do—is the Americanization of our 
aliens. The Smith-Bankhead Bill, which gives 
the Secretary of the Interior authority to co- 
operate with the several states in the education 
of the foreigner, will come up foi passage in 
the next session of Congress. Write your Sena- 
tors and Congressmen urging them to vote for 
this bill, And, after reading this article, write 
Miss Louise Graham, Associate Editor of Har- 
per’s Bazar, asking her to send you information 
showing where you fit into Americanization, 


was drafted out of the first two million men a 
total of two hundred thousand men who could not 
read their orders, or understand them when de- 
livered, or read the letters sent them from home? 

“What should be said of a democracy which 
calls upon its citizens to consider the wisdom of 
forming a league of nations, of passing judgment 
upon a code which will insure the freedom of the 
seas, or of sacrificing the daily stint of wheat or 
meat for the benefit of the Roumanians or the 
Jugo-Slavs, when eighteen percent of the coming 
citizens of that democracy do not go to school? 

“What should be said of a democracy which 
permits tens of thousands of its native-born chil- 
dren to be taught American history in a foreign 
language—the Declaration of Independence and 
Lincoln’s Gettysburg speech in German and other 
tongues? 

“What should be said of a democracy which 
permits men and women to work in masses where 
they seldom or never hear a word of English 
spoken ?” 

The Secretary has an answer ready for these 
very questions and many others that arise from 
our complex social and industrial conditions. And 
this answer is the Smith-Bankhead Americaniza- 
tion bill which was favorably reported by the 
Senate and House Committees of the last Con- 
gress, and is booked for passage during the 66th 
Congress. This bill gives the Secretary of the 
Interior authority to cooperate with the several 
States not only in the education of the alien but 
in the preparation of teachers for this work. 
The Federal Treasury will pay all of the teaching 
expenses, provided that each State does its part 
by making obligatory the teaching of English to 
all minors between the ages of 16 and 21 years, 
and providing necessary school buildings and 
equipment. This last entails no extra expense on 
the State, as the usual public schools answer every 
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purpose, as they will be used for night sessions. 

But when all is said and done we do not make 
an American by training a man’s tongue to speak 
our way. Americanism has been cailed a state 
of mind, perhaps it is more truly a state of the 
spirit. Unless a man has some understanding 
of our ideals and is inspired by our traditions he 
has not within him the makings of ah American. 
And only those of us who feel supremely what a 
glorious and blessed thing it is to be an Ameri- 
can can properly explain America to the alien. 
To meet these people from Europe, Asia and the 
islands of the sea, to learn their conception of 
America, to help them to an understanding of our 
ideals and to open their eyes to the splendid op- 
portunities offered them by our America must be 
our first step in weaving them into our flag and 
making them a part of our national unity. We 
can do this only through a broad and generous 
humanity. It must be our place to seek out the 
alien, to show him our treasure and interpret to 
him the marvelous background of our national 
structure. And as we explain what America 
means to us, let us ask him to explain what the 
country he comes from has meant to him. Let 
us open our minds to learn of him something of 
the patient wisdom, the arts and the careful 
craftsmanship that distinguished the people from 
which he sprang. The alien who is made to feel 
that he can teach us something will not be found 
instigating riots or fomenting unrest among his 
fellow laborers. 

The Smith-Bankhead Bill will go a long way 
toward making our language known to those 
eight and a half millions, but we, the people of 
the United States, must do our part, else the 
money appropriated by the Government will be 
spent in vain. 

While waiting for the passing of the bill Secre- 
tary Lane has created a bureau of education to 
handle his program, but to make this bureau a 
success, he needs the help of every woman in the 
country! He needs the backing of every woman’s 
organization; he needs the cooperation of the 
churches, Sunday schools and missionary socie- 
ties. But, above all, he needs your help. It has 
been to the interest of the political boss and dis- 
honest merchant that their victims be kept down. 
When our newspapers are within the reach of 
these people, when they are able to speak and un- 
derstand our language, the predatory padrone 
and dishonest merchant will gradually lose their 
power, and a new America will become known to 
this large group of inarticulate foreigners. And 
their children will be in spirit, as well as in fact, 
American. 

Perhaps you have no alien element in your own 
town. Do not be afraid, then, to go farther 
afield. The women of a (Continued on page 114) 








THE SCARLET HUNTER 


By 


HIS story about Dowson has always 
seemed to me interesting. It contains a 
revelation. Cursorily one wouldn’t im- 
agine any such thing happening to Dow- 
son at all; even if one knew his pictures— 
as every one does; even if one had seen 
him, as Philipse did that winter, frequently and 
intimately and in the naked loneliness of a snow- 
bound country. Philipse is the narrator—the dis- 
closer, I might almost call him; and there is noth- 
ing important to remember about Philipse except 
that he is an imaginative and pleasant fellow who 
owns a cattle-ranch in some out of the way part 
of Wyoming—a big mountain country, I gather; 
Star Valley, or some such name as that. Visualize 
Philipse somewhere—on the porch of a friend’s 
house, or in a friend’s drawing-room—speaking in 
his quiet reflective voice and gesturing occasionally 
with his right hand, a curiously plump right 
hand, until you notice the callous spots at the 
base of the fingers. 
You recall the penumbra surrounding Dowson; 


the tales that have collected about the great 
shadow he cast across the world?  Philipse 
prefaces his story by reminding you of them. 


Dowson was huge; he had a ragged, dusty mus- 
tache; he talked only at intervals, and then never 
about art; he loathed women, although he was 
married; in his leisure hours he smoked enor- 
mously and exercised and ate with a silent ferocity 
almost frightening. Women said about him—in 
fact one of them had said this very thing to 
Philipse: “A coarse man, my dear. Not a grain 
of imagination! A ‘Slovenly Peter’. How he can 
paint the things he does, I don’t know—but of 
course he is an almost indefatigable worker.” 
He had, you 
see, become a 
tradition; was no 
longer in the eyes 
of most people 
human. This 
seems to be a pen- 





















“Every time I chase you, you run from 
me, and when I run, you're on my heels. 
You're not death! Death's brave. I know 
what you are! You're—’ and Dowson 


laughed a sudden, blurred, insane laugh. 


MAXWELL STRUTHERS 


Illustrated by Frank Street 


Maxwell Struthers Burt is one of those rare, 
human beings who can do several 
things well. For in addition to writing short 
that place 
authors of America, he is a successful ranch- 
man, Born in Philadelphia some thirty-seven 
years ago, Mr. Burt studied in private schools, 
then in which he was duly 
graduated, and later in Oxford. Except for two 
years of teaching in Princeton and service in 
an aviation corps during the war, he has raised 
cattle in the Jackson Hole 


completed his education 


versatile 


stories him among the foremost 


Princeton, 


jJrom 


country 


in Europe, 


ever 


since he 


alty of very great greatness. Paradoxically enough, 
the figure of a man decreases as his statue 
as an artist grows. You begin to suspect that 
personally here is a very ordinary person; you 
like to suspect it. You even vaguely postulate 
subnormality ; conjecture possession by a daemon 
—as if, as it were, there were an open cave, the 
very emptiness of which left it all the more free 
to the winds of beauty. In some subtle way such 
superstitions flatter the knowledge we have of our 
own normal inadequacy. For a great artist is, of 
course, a great man. There is no other way. 
Philipse found it out. Dowson was human; very: 
a little ludicrous, a little pathetic, struggling. 
Every one is. 

And now here, so Philipse tells you, was this 
great man, this traditional monster, come unex- 
pectedly to be his neighbor—his only neighbor— 
through six, perhaps seven, months of snowy iso- 
lation. Months that test, in a way impossible to 
describe to those who have not experienced sub- 
arctic weather, the hearts of the people who live 
through them. “You see,” says Philipse, “my 
ranch and the one he was to inhabit—Tulletson’s, 
four miles up the river—were the only human 
spots in an expanse of thirty miles; and although 
that is nothing in summer, particularly in these 
days of Fords, it’s all the world in winter, when the 
roads are six feet deep in snow, and the only way 
to get about is on snowshoes and skis.” .... 
Philipse delivers a lecture on the effect of solitari- 
ness and cold upon the human 
mind—no, not a lecture, it is 
only two paragraphs or so 
long, and the sentences are 
short and pointed in the way 
of sentences of men who live 
much alone. Philipse’s voice 
stirs with the tenseness of one 
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to whom the sardonic vagaries of nature are so 
familiar, so poignant, that even within four warm 
walls, with lamps lit, and a lady giving him tea, 
only a moment is needed to recall the baffled hate 
a blizzard produces in those who have to fight it. 
“You have to get through your head,” says 
Philipse, “the kind of thing Dowson was coming 
into before you can understand fully what hap- 
pened to him—and to me, too, for you see I had 
a revelation as well.” 

And you do “get it through your head” partly, 
before Philipse is done. You achieve something 
of a picture of frost. Of a blind white expanse 
stretching on all sides; sparkling like sun-dust in 
clear weather; driven, tortured, whirling, when 
storms, some of them lasting three weeks, are 
abroad: an apocalyptical expanse, where huge 
mountains, piercingly aloof on blue, ice-bound 
days, surge into blood-red splendor at sunset, and 
where, along the river banks, by dusk and by 
early morning, iris-tinted mists weave and figure 
and coil like spirits of the north. And yet, despite 
all this movement and color, an expanse so pre- 
dominatingly still, so clear, so crystal, that within 
the great globe of shining glass in which you seem 
to be caught you hear snow drop from pine trees 
with the sound of a thousand little wings flying. 
A dangerous country; heady; too strong. A man 
either becomes very small, and huddles about the 
stove, and hates himself and his neighbors, or else 
he becomes larger than is his wont. At all events, 
the atmosphere between him and what he chooses 
to call God is thinned. 

“IT never thought that Dowson was really com- 
ing until he was there,” says Philipse, “although 


Tulletson had assured me that he was. One 
wouldn’t think a man, particularly Dowson, 
would choose Wyoming as a winter resort. But 


he wanted to paint mountains—mountains with 
snow on them. ‘And he will, said Tulletson in 
October, four weeks before Dowson was to ar- 
rive; ‘he will; he’d paint hell if he’d made his 
mind up to do it. I know him; I lived three years 
with him in Paris during the time I thought I 
was going to be an artist. Well, be good to him. 
You and he will have this end of the country to 
yourselves—I’m not counting your foreman, or 
my foreman, or your ranch-hands, or my ranch- 
hands, and I’m particularly not counting Mrs. 
Dowson.’ 

“Tulletson got on his horse. He had ridden 
down to say good-by to me. Next day he was 
going to Southern California. He 
was quite content to turn over 
the winter and, incidentally, his 
ranch to Dowson; he himself had 
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seen enough of Northwestern winters, so he said, 
to last him a lifetime. 

“ ‘Ts Mrs. Dowson coming out ?’ I asked. 

“Tulletson stared thoughtfully at the moun- 
tains. ‘Yes,’ he said. ‘Oh, yes, she’s coming cut. 
They’re importing a young woman ~ith them, 
too, a cousin of her’s, or something.’ He chuckled 
and looked at me between his narrowed, sun- 
wrinkled eyelids. ‘I'll bet you a dollar you marry 
her!’ he added. 

“ll bet you a dollar I don’t!’ I retorted. 
Then, because I am a very shy man and so cherish 
a suppressed curiosity about women, and hate to 
ask about them, but always do, and because there 
had been something odd in Tulletson’s tones, I 
pressed him to tell me what Mrs. Dowson was 
like. It would be a new side-light on Dowson. 


= “MBS. DOWSON—?’ Tulletson reflected. 

‘Mary’s her name. Well, let me see! Give 
me the. makings.’ I handed him my tobacco and 
he rolled a cigarette and looked speculatively at 
the mountains again. ‘I’ll tell you,’ he proceeded; 
‘she reminds me of a burnt-out torch. She was 
very lovely at one time; one of those straight, slim 
blondes, very keen, with a sort of cool, hidden 
fire. But life writes too sharply on the faces of 
blondes.’ He paused, as if weighing his words 
even more deeply: ‘No,’ he said, ‘a burnt-out 
torch is a rotten simile. She’s more like a naiad 
who has fed the water of her spring to a thirsty 
knight until suddenly she finds there’s no more 
water there. Dowson’s. an absorbing devil, you 
know. I suppose it’s one aspect of genius. He 
engulfs you as a polyp engulfs its food, and all 
the while he doesn’t know that he’s doing it at all. 
Well—forgive mixed metaphors. Good-by. Write 
me to Santa Barbara—you won’t. Don’t let 
Dowson bully you; if you don’t, you'll find him 
one of the dearest fellows in the world.’ He 
waved his hand. 





“And that was the end of Tul- 
letson. He rode away into the 
shadows of the leafless aspen grove 
that came down to the back of my 
house; rode away with a blue sea 
at the end of his journey, and left 
me to winter and Dowson. 

“But at first it wasn’t much of Dowson. A 
month passed and I heard he had arrived; an- 
other month, and I was beginning to get angry. 
You see, Dowson was too great a man to drop in 
upon casually. I felt that he in this instance 
should reverse precedent and make the first ad- 
vances. Besides, Tulletson had told me that he 
would. And it is all very well to be famous and 
incessantly busy, but it is necessary, particularly 
in a lonely country, to be a trifle human as well. 
Here was Dowson only four miles above me and 
yet not a word from him. And here, also, was 
winter settling down in earnest. The dull indeci- 
sion of a cloudy fortnight was gathering into a 
storm. There was that curious menace in the air 
that precedes snow. One felt that something of 
immense, not altogether happy importance was 
about to happen. It was. We were in for the 
first blizzard of the year. 

“And then, in the night, out of the ten-o’clock 
darkness and fury of a storm that had been going 
oz for three days, came a tinkle of my telephone 
bell that at once destroyed the wall of irritation 
I had been building up between Dowson and my- 
self. Dowson’s voice spoke; gruff, as if annoyed, 
certainly uncomplaisant. ‘Yes? What could I 
do for him? Well, it was too bad, but Miss Dar- 
nell—yes, his wife’s cousin—well, she had some- 
thing the matter with her. Pains in her side. 
Nothing very serious, he hoped, but still—isolated 
that way! Could I notify the doctor? Where 
was he to be found? At Cooper? That was the 
little town down the valley, wasn’t it?’ 

“T assured him that I would not only notify the 
doctor, but that I would be up immediately my- 
self. Probably twenty-four hours would elapse 
before the doctor could cover the thirty snow- 
driven miles—for the last eight of which snow- 
shoes would be necessary—whereas I could be 
there shortly, and many years in frontier coun- 
tries had taught me a fairly practical knowledge of 
simple illnesses. Would that be all right? 

“*All right?’ At the moment I learned the 
first of the many things I was to learn about 
Dowson. There was a silence and then his voice 
came again. ‘All right?—My dear fellow! You 
are good!—too good! A night like this? Yes, 
yes, Tulletson told me you were gold.’ And, you 
see, if I had never heard Dowson speak again, 
from that minute I should have liked him. It 







“Iris isn’t used to this sort of 
thing,” explained Mrs. Dowson, “In 
her life doctors come and go like 
maid-servants when you ring a bell.” 


vasn’t simply that he was getting something he 
wanted; lots of voices are pleasant when that 
happens; but—well, over a telephone a voice is 
peculiarly revealing. You have only it to judge 
by. I wonder how many of the people who think 
they know Dowson so well have ever heard him 
speak in tones of relief and gratitude? 

“T put on my mackinaw and my fur helmet and 
strapped on my snow-shoes. The snow was still 
too new and wet to use skis. Once outside, the 
wind, coming from the southwest, almost took 
my feet from under me. There was a blinding, 
whirling, demoniac tempest of snowflakes, but 
the storm was at my back, and by following the 
river bank, through a country I knew as well as I 
did my own backyard, there was little danger of 
losing my way. 


“EJAVE you ever drifted before a_ blizzard? 

It creates a curious mood of detachment. 
To face it, to feel the cutting snow in your face, 
the cutting wind, sooner or later makes you sul- 
len and irritated, as if some half-insane, roaring 
giant were slapping you, insulting you. But to 
go the other way is utterly different. There is 
little physical effort, and you are so shut out from: 
the rest of the world, from familiar landmarks, 
that you experience a sort of dull comfort and 
peace—as if you and your objective you were 
huddling close about a small warm spot in the 
midst of a world of outer desolation. Your heart 
is the warm spot, I suppose. At all events, when 
you come to your destination, if you are not too 
cold, your senses are peculiarly alert. Your pow- 
ers of observation, you see, except for those that 
keep you to your direction, have had a rest from 
their usual ceaseless activity. 

“There was a faint, bluried light glimmering 
through the blustering uncertainty of the storm; 
and then a bank of snow, where the wind nad 
piled it up away from the front of Tulletson’s 
house. I dropped down this to the frozen boards 
of Tulletson’s porch, and knocked on his heavy 
front door. Dowson himself threw it open, stand- 
ing with the warm glow of the room making an 
aureole about his shaggy head. His huge figure 
almost filled the aperture; he peered uncertainly 
into the darkness. 

“‘That you, Philipse?’ he asked. 

“ *YVes,’ 

“‘Come in! Come in! What a night! It’s 
worth coming all this way to see! I'd like to be 
out in it. Twisted about; fighting. Are you 
tired ?’ 

“T told him I wasn’t. I left my snow-shoes on 
the porch and followed him through the door, 
shutting it behind me with some difficulty. Then 
I took a breath of the sudden peace and warmth 
and silence in which I (Continued on page 90) 
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In the spacious dining-room a delicate green is introduced throughout the decorations 
and in the plaster cameo motifs composing the frieze. Verdure tapestry panels, painted 
XVIIIth century Italian and English furniture, together with the pilaster caps 
of green marble, green lacquer screcn and Persian rug deepen the color effect. 
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jade drops. 


The reception room at the left of the 
ntrance hall 1s some of the finest 

les known of Italian XVIIIth cen- 

tury furniture with original polychrome 
painting aj designs by Pergolesi. 
The painted XVIIIth century English 
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The living-room is an orig- 
inal old English oak in- 
terior with Jacobean 
needlework—covered chairs 
and lacquer cabinets filled 
with Chinese porcelains and 
curios. Here, as through- 
out the house, a “lived- 
in” feeling is evident. 
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Mr. Whitman’s “Viking” bed- 
room is @ unique example of 
Norse art, paneled in red-wood, 
with a frieze by Jones Lie. The 


carving and copper work were 
executed by Scandinavian crafts- 
men. (Left) Upper hall with 
plaster reliefs of “Morning”, 
“Noon”, “Evening” and “Night’’. 
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GERTRUDE VANDERBILT 


as Miss Arbutus Quilty has a role in “Listen, Lester!’ some- 
what more audacious than her character name implies. The 
programme describes her as “a live one” and, judged even 
by Broadway standards the said description is undoubtedly 
apt. “Listen, Lester!” is one of the most successful musical 
productions of the season, probably because it. is thor- 
oughly modern and full of action from curtain to curtain. 








Alfred Cheney Johnston 


GRETCHEN EASTMAN 
now a headliner in Keith vaude- 
ville, made her début in Chicago 
in “The Girl at the Gate.’ Later, 
in New York, she played and sang 
important roles in “Iole,”’ “The 
Road to Mandalay” and “The 
Grass Widow.” Also she played 
the Elsie Janis part in “The Lady 
of the Slipper,” and toured with 
Montgomery and Stone. For the 
past year Miss Eastman has been 
entertaining at army cantonments, 


EILEEN HUBAN 


left her native Ireland some three or 
four years ago to pay a visit to her 
sisters in America with no intention of 
becoming an actress. Singing here in 
the Irish Pageant, Miss Huban met B. 
Iden Payne and through him was given 
a chance to substitute in a part in 
“Lonesomelike,” after which she played 
the lead in “Grasshopper.” While this 
play was not a success, Miss Huban’s 
work attracted the attention of David 
Belasco, who at once sought her for the 
leading réle in “Dark Rosaleen,” which 
will be his next New York production. 








HE importance 

which women at- 

tach to clothes has 
afforded the world a 
subject for varied dis- 
cussion through many 
ages. It is the belief of many folk that dress 
holds too important a place in feminine thought. 
But this isn’t true. It couldn’t be true because 
there is no mode of expressing the varying moods 
of life; the characteristics of a race; the traits of 
individuals and the manner of their environment 
that is so potent as dress. Because this is the 
case in life it is the case in the theatre where 
the producer uses every means at his disposal to 
give a faithful reproduction of that life. In do- 
ing this I have found no medium so valuable 
as clothes. Neither have I found any medium 


Tiger - Rose’s 
simple dress ex- 
pressed the tra- 
wb ditions of her 
temperamental 
inheritance. 


DRESSING 





By DAVID BELASCO 


Sketches by Mary MacKinnon 


One does not need 


to be actually 
told that Sally’s 
clothes are 
all home - made. 


offering so many complex dangers and difficulties. 

To an audience seeing a finished production, the 
matter of dressing may seem a minor detail sug- 
gesting little of the time and attention given to 
it. In fact when a play is so costumed that an 
onlooker leaves the theatre without any dominat- 
ing thought of the clothes that have been worn 
by the characters in the story it is reasonably 
sure that the producer has succeeded in giving 
them just the right value. To do otherwise is 
one of the greatest dangers which a manager con- 
fronts. He realizes that the clothes worn by the 
people in a play must indicate their characters, 
their nationalities, their moods and their voca- 
tions, while they must also express the spirit of 


THE PLAY 










the story and the ideals which the author intends 
conveyed to the public. He is much in the posi- 
tion of a lovely woman who is conscious of her 
good points and uses her utmost skill to accen- 
tuate them. The producer faces just her danger 
of over-accentuation; her danger of losing her- 
self—her individuality—in her trappings. Her 
danger of attracting attention to her embellish- 
ment rather than to her inherent charm,—for 
when a play is so dfessed that the attention of 
an audience is riveted by clothes rather than by 
character then that play is overdressed. 

A play in its completion must present a per- 
fect picture. Nothing in that picture must be 
out of focus. The costumes are just one mosaic 
necessary to the pattern. They must fit into 
their own place harmoniously. A very important 
point to be considered (Continued on page 112) 
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Before she has 4 . Si , 
uttered a word, | }/I 
her clothes tell {| | Q 
you that Sally I } / 

is respectable. 











If one would achieve a resu 
wise to follow Erte uggestion above and fashion pajamas of 


crépe de Chine cut with a quaint jacket, tied and embroidered wit! 


ERTE 


WRITES OF 


ONTE CARLO is a paradise for the 
artist. To live and work in this 
glorious sunshine, as I do, is to have 
the supreme inspiration that nature 
can give. And this sunshine of South- 
ern France is a healing sunshine—it 
cures influenza; it heals the broken spirits and 
worn bodies of those who have suffered so much, 
who have seen such cruel sights on the battlefields. 
That the men from overseas may have the 
benefit of the sun’s curative rays, the hotels of 
the Principality have arranged to accommodate 
eight thousand American soldiers; and waves of 
officers and men follow each other week after 
week. After the ruin and devastation, after the 
thundering noise of war, here they find rest and 
peace. If they see any ruins, they are picturesque 
and historical. If they hear any noise, it is the 
blue sea lazily playing with the pebbles on the 
beach. But I imagine that the charm of this 
place is sufficiently appreciated in America, for 
the sale of post-cards has never been so flourish- 
ing as since the arrival of the American soldiers. 
And at every step one hears “le déclic des kodaks” 
-in the fairy-like gardens, on the beach, along 
the terraces of the Casino, khaki figures with 
their cameras are seen by the scores. 
Admission to the Casino is denied to the sol- 
diers, but they are allowed to visit -the gambling- 
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Erté favors simplicity jor the wedding-gown \| y { f 
“ae \\ " j 

and makes the one at the right of silver tissue \\ y § y/ y 

with a swathing veil of white chiffon fastened \ Rix 


with tiny diamond clasps. 


FOR THE SUMMER I 


GOLDEN DAYS 


MONTE CARLO 


From white crépe de Chine bound in blue Erté 
makes this handkerchief, with a square blue 
monogram and a tassel of blue and white silks. 





AND 


3RIDE 
IN 


rooms in the morning before the playing starts. 
They go there in crowds, just as they go to the 
Museum of Oceanography—the only one of its 
kind in the world—and to the Prince’s Palace. 
Of course they see no. players before ten o’clock 
in the morning—none of those types so curious to 
watch. But after all, what is there in common 
between a frantic player and the beauty of the 
place? I remember a man who had frequented 
the Casino for some ten years, and had never been 
out on the terraces! But it would not be fair 
to imply that the great and important folk of 
the world come here solely to play roulette, for 
that is not true. They come, moved by the 
overpowering desire of humanity to associate it- 
self from time to time with the Universal Soul, 
which is made known through the beauty of 
Nature. The calm blue of the Mediterranean, the 
splendor of the Alps stimulate the imagination 
and inspire work amid the quietness. 

The American military band plays every morn- 
ing on the sunlit terraces, and draws the entire 
world of Monte Carlo to the promenade. Some 
of the clothes, which I notice in the throngs, set 
me to sober thinking. For while the afternoon 
frock is becoming longer, the tailored suit and 
walking dress still remain quite short. Needless 
to relate, the lines of the short dress always suit 
the young girl and the slim, dainty, doll-like 


meoramri 


satan 











woman, but this popular Erté, ever original, makes the white mousseline gown and the veil above all in one by simply of a coat. In my opinion, 
style sometimes results in a turning the front of the gown back over the head and allowing it to trail gracefully in the every detail, every accessory, 


sorry appearance. The short back, weighted by its silver embroidery. 


stout woman, dressed in a 
tailored suit with a _ short 
skirt—it is indeed sad to see! 

Woman’s dress is designed to enhance her beauty 
—and sometimes to hide Nature’s defects. Her 
dress should be adapted to her individuality, and 
should be as much a part of her as her coiffure, 
the color of her hair and the tint of her com- 
plexion.. Everything that I create in the domain 
of fashion is intended for women who are clever 
enough to choose according to their charms— 
or the absence of them. We may some day see 
a couturier who will exhibit his collection with 
the labels, “For Young Girls,’ “For Stout 
Women,” “For Women of Fifty,” et cetera; but 
I don’t think we shall ever see a couturier who 
will tell his elderly customer that a certain dress 
worn by a pretty model would be ridiculous on her. 

Another thing which displeases me is to see 
fashion creations with details that are absolutely 
of no use. For instance, a row of buttons which 
do not button, or a little piece of embroidery 
sewn—Heaven only knows why!—on the corner 





When the flowers wilt upon the ivory fan frame 
above, fresh ones can be substituted and the fan 


made lovely and fragrant again. 


The ebony jewel-case opens with a silken cord. should harmonize _ perfectly 


with the principal theme of 
the toilette, and every fash- 
ion should have a purpose. A 
button that does not button is anathema to me. 
But away with pessimistic thoughts! The 
Opera season will soon be here, and with it 
clothes to satisfy the most exacting. And this 
season promises to be very fine, for five new 
operas will be given: “Masques et Bergamasques,” 
by Gabriel Faure; “Nausicaa,” by Hahn; “Le 
Multi,” by Claude Terrasse; “Amphytrion,” by de 
Rey, while the fifth will be “Le Jeune Fille du 
Y.M.C.A.” by Gordon. In addition to being 
the first season of peace at Monte Carlo, it will 
be the fortieth anniversary of the Opera at the 
Casino. For it was in January, 1879, that, with 
a prelude by Handel, Sarah Bernhardt opened 
the opera by reciting Jean Ajcard’s verses. 
The audience was the élite among the world’s 
élite. To commemorate the event, Mme. Bern- 
hardt presented to the Principality a statue which 
she herself had carved. It represents “Music”, 
and still adorns one of the Casino walls. 
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THE CRICKET 


By MARJORIE 


Illustrations by 


N the way home from the pier Isabelle 
demanded explanations about the 
Frenchman, but Wally refused to talk. 

“Your mother has something to say 
on the subject. Wait until we get 
home.” 

She and Miss Watts were summoned before the 
bar of judgment as soon as they reached the 
house. Max met them in the library and after a 
perfunctory greeting opened fire. 

“Miss Watts, what does this mean?” 

“I am sorry, Mrs. Bryce, but I must ask you 
to be more explicit.” 

“Explicit? I send my daughter away in your 
charge, and you bring her back engaged to some 
unknown poilu. Then you ask me to be explicit!” 

“But I know nothing of this affair, Mrs. Bryce. 
It is as much a surprise to me as it is to you.” 

Mrs. Bryce turned an exasperated look to the 
girl. 

“Tt’s true,” said Isabelle, “she doesn’t know any- 
thing about it.” 

“But how could you get engaged to him without 
her knowing it? She could see him around, 
couldn’t she?” 

“But he wasn’t around. We met no Frenchmen 
at Nassau,” protested Miss Watts, utterly at sea. 

“Will you kindly explain this mystery?” in- 
quired Mrs. Bryce hotly. 

“Yes, if you'll keep your temper, and let me. 
In the first place, I’m not engaged to him.” 

“He says you are practically engaged, and that 
you love him,” contributed Wally. 

“But I’ve never seen him.” 

“What?” in chorus from both parents. 

“It’s true.” 

“You'd better have a look at him,” said Wally, 
going to the window. 

Isabelle followed him hastily. A man in French 
uniform gazed up at the windows. 

“Is that Jean Jacques?” inquired Isabelle with 
interest. “He isn’t bad-looking, is he?” 

“He patrols the block day and night. But get 
ahead with the plot. What hold has he got on 
you?” 

“None,” said she promptly. 
him as my son.” 

“Are you crazy?” inquired her mother. 

Even Miss Watts looked alarmed. 

“No, I'm a patriot. I met a girl I knew at 
school down at Nassau. Agnes Pollock. She told 
me about being patriotic, and how she wrote 
cheerful letters to soldiers in the trenches. So I 
borrowed two from her, Jean and Edouard. I 
wrote them nice motherly letters, about keeping 
their feet dry—” 

Wally burst into laughter, but Mrs. 
hushed him with a violent gesture. 

“They called me ma chére marraine—and wrote 
long letters back. It was splendid practice for my 


“I merely adopted 


Bryce 


French,” she added. 
“But this man wouldn't be wanting to marry 
his chére marraine—” challenged Mrs. Bryce. 
“No. He wrote rather warm letters from the 
first, but Agnes and I decided that he had a 
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COOKE 


Scott Williams 


warm, appreciative nature, and meant nothing by 
it.” 


“Little fools! Then what?” 
- “I wrote a very cooling letter, but it didn’t 
work. He was worse than ever. He said he knew 
I was beautiful and young, that he loved me 
madly, and he wanted to ask Wally for my hand 
in marriage, and a lot of stuff like that—” 

“And you accepted him? This man you've never 
seen ?” 

“Of course I didn’t accept him. I told him that 
I was old, that I didn’t love him, that Wally was 
dead, so he couldn’t address him, and that this 
was my last letter.” 

Again Wally laughed. 

“But Isabelle, why didn’t you tell me some- 
thing of all this?” begged Miss Watts. 

“Why should I boast of doing my bit?” 

“Rubbish!” exploded her mother. “You've got 
yourself into a nice scrape. How do we know 
what she said in these letters?” she asked Wally. 

“But I’ve told you what I said.” 

“You didn’t keep copies of them, did you?” 
asked Wally. 

“No, of course not.” 

“Have you got his letters?” 

“Yes, in my trunk.” 

“There’s nothing to be done until we see them,” 
said Mrs. Bryce impatiently. 

“They are private letters, and I must say—” 
began Isabelle hotly. 

“You be quiet!” ordered her mother angrily. 
“T can’t see that you were much use, Miss Watts.” 

“Mrs. Bryce, I had no idea that this was going 
on. I knew she wrote letters, but I supposed 
they were to you or to school friends. I did not 
feel it necessary to censor her mail.” 

“You ought to know her well enough by now 
to know that when she seems to be behaving, 
she is doing her worst.” 


from her mother. 


MBs. BRYCE summoned a maid and ordered 
» Isabelle’s trunk to be reported the moment 
it arrived. While they waited Mrs. Bryce inter- 
rogated Miss Watts as to whom Isabelle had met 
at Nassau. Isabelle was at the window, gazing 
from behind the curtain at her admirer, but she 
noticed that Captain O’Leary’s name was merely 
mentioned in a list of the English officers they 
had met. 

“Look here, Isabelle, how about Edouard?” 
whispered Wally at her elbow. “Does he think 
he is engaged to you, too?” 

She felt the laugh behind his words, so she 
answered gravely. 

“No, Wally, Edouard was a dutiful son.” 

He chuckled. Max turned at the sound. 

“Don’t encourage her, Wally.” 

“T can't. It’s too late.” 

“Don’t worry. I disinherited them both,” che 
assured him. 

“Did she have any violent love affairs?” in- 
quired Mrs. Bryce. 

“There were two very devoted young men, 
Percy Pollock and Jack Porter. But I thought 
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Isabelle handled them very well,’ replied Miss 
Watts, taking a strong stand for her charge. 

“Are you engaged to them?” whispered Wally 
again. 

“Wally, I’m not engaged to anybody,” answered 
his child. 

The maid announced the trunks, and Isabelle 
went in search of her treasures. When she re- 
turned she carried a bundle of letters in each 
hand, tied with ribbons. 

“Son Jean’s,” she said, offering one bundle to 
Max. “We need not go over son Edouard’s.” 

Mrs. Bryce began to read. As she finished a 
page she handed it to Wally, and he in turn 
passed it to Miss Watts. The two women read 
solemnly, but Wally laughed occasionally. Isa- 
belle sat by, now and then taking a peek at the 
author of this new trouble. 

“Well!” remarked Mrs. Bryce, when the last 
tender word had been read. 

“Going some, Isabelle,” added Wally. 

“We'll have him in,” said Max. 

“Oh, no, now, I wouldn’t do that—” 

“I would. Matthews will go across the street 
and tell him to come.” 

“For Heaven’s sake, Max, what are you going 
to do?” 

“Get her letters back, of course.” 

“Tsabelle, you and Miss Watts go somewhere 
else and wait,” Wally urged, as his wife gave the 
butler instructions. 

“No, I shall stay here.” 

“You'll do no such thing. 
part, now you leave the rest of it to us,’ 
her mother. 

“Tt is my hand he is asking for, those are my 
letters, and this is my affair. I shall stay right 
here and see it through,” Isabelle stated with firm 
determination. 

Max saw that this side of force there was no 
way to eject her, and it was too late for that, as 
Matthews was approaching with the Frenchman. 

The hero entered with a ceremonious bow. He 
was good-looking in a daredevil way, with a 
somewhat dissipated face. His eyes went from 
one to another until they came to Isabelle. 

“Ah, mon adorée, c’est toi!” he cried, and be- 
fore any one could stop him, he seized her hands 
and covered them with kisses. 

“None of that!” shouted Wally, jerking Isa- 
belle away. . 

Max took command. She spoke curtly, in French. 

“Monsieur Petard, we have read your letters 
to our daughter, and heard her story of her cor- 
respondence with you. She is, as you see, a 
mere child. I appeal to you, as a soldier and a 
gentleman, to return her letters to us, and to 
close this painful incident.” 

He turned to the girl. 

“I ask you one question. 

“Why, no,” she 
said simply, 
told you I didn’t.” 

“I did not be- 
lieve. Your friend, 
the Mademoiselle 
Pollock, she say 
you are infatuate 
wiz me. She send 
ze picture, she tell 
me you are crazy 
about me—” 

“My daughter is 
a_ schoolgirl, she 
knows nothing 


You’ve done your 
” ordered 


Do you love me?” 
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about love. Will you or will you not give us 
those letters?” 

He considered a second. 

“TI have come all ze way to zese countree, be- 
cause of ze lettaires of your schoolgirl!” 

“That does not interest us,” firmly. 

“No-o? It ees an expenseef voyage.” 

Max looked at Wally. 

“Now, we're getting to the point,” she said. 
“How much do you want for those letters?” 

“Oh, Madame, you—” 

“Hurry up—what is your price?” 

“Ver’ good. I say five thousand dollars.” 

“Nonsense! I'll give you a thousand.” 

“But I cannot accept thees.” 

“That or nothing.” 

“T have already an offaire of five thousand.” 

“From whom?” 

“Ze editor of what you call—Chit-Chat.” 

“So, you threaten us, do you?” 

“T would not say zat. I geef you a chance, 
Madame, to regain ze indiscretions of ze school- 
girl daughter. But five thousand dollars is five 
thousand dollars!” 

“What is your address?” 

He gave it. 

“Our lawyer will call on you at ten in the 
morning at this hotel with our offer. Good 
morning,” added Max, with a curt nod of dismissal. 

He bowed low. 

“Five thousand 
dollars is my price, 
Madame.” 

Wally started to 
speak, but she 
stopped him. 

“You will hear 
from us to-mor- 
row,” she said. 

He bowed again, 
most formally. 

“Ma petite mar- 
raine, vous étes 
trés charmante,” 


he sighed and, with a final bow, left the room. 

“Why didn’t you give him what he asked? We 
don’t want the thing hashed up in Chit-Chat,’ 
objected Wally. 

“You are going right now to the editor of 
Chit-Chat and make a bargain with him. Get 
your lawyer, Clifford, on the phone, and have him 
meet us there.” 

“You needn’t come, Max. It may be nasty.” 

“Tl come,” said she. 

She went hastily out of the room, without a 
look at Isabelle. Miss Watts followed her. 

“Well, Isabelle—” 

“Wally, I am sorry!” said Isabelle earnestly. 

He looked at her speculatively. 

“It may cost a pretty penny to get rid of him. 
Are you sure Edouard knows he is disinherited ?” 

“T hope so,” she said solemnly. “Wally, it does 
discourage you with being patriotic, or having 
children, or anything!” 

“Wally—are you coming?” called Mrs. Bryce 
sharply. He hurried away, trying his best to 
cover a smile with a befitting dignity. 


HE negotiations between Monsieur Petard, the 

editor of Chit-Chat and the Bryces were 
neither so brief nor so simple as Mrs. Bryce had 
supposed they would be. She did not have to 
be told that after the notoriety of the Cartel 
incident, the name of Isabelle Bryce was one for 
editors to conjure with. This wily editor, who 
made his living by scandal, obligingly outlined 
the advertising campaign he would follow to lead 
up to the publication of the letters. 

Anxious as Mrs. Bryce was to have the scandal 
suppressed, she was unwilling that Wally should 
pay the price which these rascals demanded. So 
lengthy and irritating meetings followed discussion 
and bargaining. Wally insisted upon paying any- 
thing they asked, and putting a period to the 
affair. But Mrs. Bryce was upheld by Clifford 
inthe idea that they would beat them down to 
a much lower figure, if they persisted. 

During this period Max was so furious at both 











At. O’Leary’s astounding statement, 
Mrs. Bryce sat down suddenly, bereft 
of words, and stared at the two. 


Isabelle and Miss Watts that it seemed wise for 
them to keep out of her way. They were like 
two conspirators slipping in and out of the house. 
But the most annoying detail was the espionage 
of Jean Jacques Petard. They soon discovered 
that he lay in wait for them near the house, and 
on all occasions, save when he was closeted with 
ra pére et mére, he was at the heels of Bryce 

e. 

He made Miss Watts so nervous she could 
hardly be induced to go out. Isabelle was all for 
having a talk with him, and speaking her mind, 
but Miss Watts prevented this. She repeatedly 
said that she must tell Mr. Bryce of his behavior, 
but Isabelle begged her not to do that, as it would 
only result in their being ordered to stay indoors. 
After all, he did not speak to them, so his pres- 
ence could not hurt them. Let him follow! 

These were the most difficult days Isabelle had 
ever known. Always before she had rescued her- 
self with a high hand from her escapades. But 
this thing had descended upon her head like an 
avalanche, and, for once, she saw no way of 
extricating herself. 

Then, too, she was so homesick for Nassau 
that she could scarcely bear the thought of it. 
The long happy days, with Percy and Jack at 
her heels, and Captain Larry O’Leary somewhere 
on the horizon, haunted her. It was ten whole 
days since she had left them, and not a word 
from any of them. To come from that paradise 
into this prison, from that atmosphere of devo- 
tion to this one of reproach, from freedom to 
this, tagged by the horrid little Frenchman! 

The strain was telling upon poor Miss Watts, 
too. She was thinner than ever, and she looked 
haunted. Isabelle begged her to leave her, but 
she always replied: 

“My dear, we will face this together.” 

But in her innermost heart Miss Watts lamented 
that Isabelle had not tried harder to interest 
Captain O’Leary. He was the right man for her, 
she knew it, and they certainly did need a man 
on their side. Wally might be there in spirit, but 
Mrs. Bryce did not allow him to express it. 

The twelfth day since their return was a dark 
one for everybody. Max and Wally had to meet 
the enemy at eleven in the lawyer’s office. The 
air was electric with Mrs. Bryce’s irritability. 
They left the two culprits in a state of collapse. 

“One more performance like that, and I shall 
marry Jean Jacques Petard, and disappear!” an- 
nounced Isabelle violently, as the door closed on 
them. 

“Isabelle, don’t talk like that,” begged Miss 
Watts. 

“Let’s go back to Nassau, I hate it here!” said 
the girl, going to the (Continued on page 82) 
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ENCHANTING CLOTHES THAT 
ANY BRIDE WOULD LIKE 
IN HER TROUSSEAU 


Of ail the delightful things that go to make a wardrobe of charm, the negligée perhaps requires 
the most art and the loveliest of fabrics and fine laces in its making. From the fluffy youthful 
affairs, with tiny rosebuds and knots of ribbons among their many lacy frills, to the clinging, 
velvet robes that bespeak much dignity in their trailing draperies, the negligée, to be quite 
perfect and very flattering, must always be fashioned along the most gracefully feminine lines. 
Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz plaited the sheerest orchid chiffon for the one above, and gave it a 
long-waisted corsage with a wide crushed girdle of hydrangea blue satin to encircle the hips. 
The deep cape caught upon the shoulders and falling softly in back was made from a length 
of the most sheer and delicate cream-white lace. The oval neck gives an added youthfulness. 











When one starts the morning of a very busy day, or perhaps 
comes into town a-shopping, it is quite necessary to have a 
coat frock like the one above at the left. The short jacket of 
navy blue tricotine has a deep crushed collar, loose sleeves and 
a narrow girdle to run through slits and tie at one side. It 
is lined with a printed foulard to match the plaited overdress, 
while the slightly draped underskirt is of tricotine. There is a 
black straw hat to accompany the frock, with silk quills. 


The tea-hour, all important among the allotted twenty-four, 
demands a frock of its very own, and prefers the one above of 
softly draped gray chiffon. There is a flower-like design traced 
upon the material with tiny steel beads, a wide fichu collar and 
deep sheer cuffs. No daytime frock is complete this season 
without its sash and that which ties itself into the most ador- 
able of bows at the back is of heavy gray satin ribbon, just 
the least bit darker than the frock itself. Graceful aigrettes are 
used to trim the front of the large drooping hat of black liséré. 














When you would be quite sure that your dinner gown is all 
that is lovely and entirely becoming, it is wise to have it made 
like the one above with a shawl-like drapery of black lace over 
the shoulders and down the back. The frock should be of black 
chiffon with a simple little bodice, and draped skirt edged with 
a wide band of the lace at the hem and caught up in folds at 
the waist. Wide black satin ribbon is crushed about the waist 
for a girdle and tied loosely at one side in a huge bow. 


Gowns for evening are very apt to be loveliest when they are 
simply made of some quaint material and trimmed but little. 
The one above at the right chose pompadour taffeta for its 
fashioning and dull rose and gray for its colors. The high- 
waisted bodice is held at the top by a broad band of rose 
ribbon knotted in a flat fringed bow, and instead of sleeves there 
is the popular little cape of cream lace. The hem of the skirt is 
bound with taffeta, and there is a filmy underskirt of cream lace. 
To accord with fashion, the fan strikes a different color note. 




















Original designs by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz 


IF YOU WOULD CHARM FROM 
MORN TILL EVE BE SURE 
TO HAVE THESE FROCKS 


An evening wrap to be truly successful must needs be all-enveloping and deeply collared, and 
for summer taffeta has come to take the place of velvets and heavy brocades. The one above 
was fashioned of midnight blue taffeta, with the softest blue chiffon for lining and for the 
square design upon the edge oj the collar and the hem. The wrap depends upon the depth of 
its collar for sleeves and may be drawn close about the throat, or loosely draped over the 
shoulders to suit the whim and the weather. And best of all the most crushable of sum- 
mer frocks will not be crushed under this cape. The hat that would quite naturally ac- 
company the wrap has a most fascinating flare to its brim and is of black liséré. Sprays of 
glycerined ostrich are laid around the brim and droop softly over the edges at each side. 





MRS. HENRY M. BLOSSO 


with the signi 
the Mayor's ¢ f Women on 


1 in the many “welcome 


som, playwright and dramatist, among 
Princess,” “Checkers,” “The Red Mill” and “The Only Girl.” 
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XVIth century Hispano-Moresque 
Border is part- 


copper lustre plate. 


Individual coffee service of Porcelaine a@ la Reine. 


This porcelain was made 


by Lebeeuf in Paris under the patronage of Marie Antoinette. The decoration 
Courtesy of E. F. Bonaventure. 


shows the Queen’s favorite pink rose. 


ly in relief. P. W. French & Co. 





Sévres rose-waier ewer 
and basin, soft paste 
(1767). Bleu de roi dec- 
oration with interlaced 
gold work. Gilding by 
Grison, Value $2,850. 
E. F. Bonaventure. 


N these rushing days of 
countless activities, 
when those who long 
for a quiet moment 
in which to rest are 
swept along by the 
current of their busy lives, 
the question arises, “How 
can the pressure be with- 
stood?” And the answer 
is—“Cultivate a hobby.” 

It may be perhaps the 
collecting of butterflies, or 
coins, or of old prints, 
laces, Chinese porcelains, 
or china. Whatever the 
subject, one will find that 
it is possible to throw one- 
self into it with an enthusi- 
asm that soon supplants 
the worries of workday 
affairs. 

Take the collecting of 
china, for example. This 
does not necessarily mean 
the outlay of vast sums, 
for some of the choicest 
collections are the small- 





By 





XVth 


ELIZABETH 


The 
ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 
LOUNSBE 


RY 


XVIth century Hispano-Moresque 


copper lustre plate outlined in dull 


blue. 


Photos by Mattie 
Edwards Hewitt 


From P. W. French & Co. 


Semicircular Swansea 
bulb bowl and covercd 
jars, 10 inches high, 
with rose decoration by 
Billingsley, famous for 
his flowcr designs on 
china, Arthur S.Vernay. 


est, but it stimulates an 
interest in a field of useful 
information that is sure to 
fascinate and absorb one. 

The making of pottery 
is one of the oldest arts, 
practised even by pre- 
historic races. Of the 
earlier examples, there is 
necessarily a limited num- 
ber extant, and these have 
largely found their way 
into the great museums of 
the world. But of the 
somewhat later periods 
there are many fine pieces 
available, if the collector 
will but search for them. 
It is this very spirit of 
treasure hunting that adds 
to the joy of collecting. 

In the matter of Eng- 
lish china, the interest, to 
(Continued on page 88) 


century majolica 
bowl — Deruta, Italian. 
From Stroganoff collec- 


tion. P. W. French & Co. 


Ewer from the pharmacy 
of Charles I. Italian pot- 
tery, Tuscan, XVIIth cen- 
tury. P.W. French & Co. 


An interesting collection of Lowestoft shown on a 
set of shelves especially made for the display of 
rare china. The decorations comprise a variety 
of characteristic motifs, Amos A. Laurence. 
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SATIN, SILVER AND THE RAREST LACE ARRAY THE 
| BONNY BRIDE OF SPRING 





The very newest of bridal gowns forsake the conventional all-white satin, and are fashioned ofttimes from cream- 
white satin, shot with threads of shimmering silver Here the gown enhances its beauty with a collar of ex- 
quisite real lace that becomes a deep cape in the back. And the bride wears her rope of pearls in a most original 
manner, looping them and catching them up at the front of the youthful neckline. Clouds of airy white tulle make 


the veil, and it is gathered upon a band of pearls that is knotted at the back of the head and tied in a tiny bow. 










j From an Etching by Miss E. M. A. Steinmetz 
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CARLIE R—Paris has numbered écru 
Panama among its favorite straws for sum- 
mer hats, and Carlier combines the one 
above with stiff black taffeta. The bow is 
quite high and therefore very Parisian. 


PARIS 


CREATES 


CARLIE R—Besides being fashioned of 


brocaded taffeta, Carlier has added a most 
original and fascinating note by giving his 
chapeau fragile pink and blue glass roses. 


ADORNED WITH FEATHERS, 


URIOUSLY enough we find Paris, these 
days between the armistice and the 
final peace, rather flat and generally 
unprofitable. Punctuated, to be sure, 
by such incidents as the wounding of 
the “bon Tigre” and the coincident 

visits of the Prince of Wales and the two young 
Princesses of Italy. Still, the days drag rather 
heavily at our heels. We hear that there will be 
races at Auteuil, and then we hear that there will 
be none. It is rumored that the English Prince 
will marry the Princess Yolanda, and then we 
hear that it is the Princesse Mazalda who will be 
England’s future queen. Then that he will marry 
neither, but will choose a bride from his own 
race. It occurs to us to settle discussions by 
asking the Prince himself, and then we find he has 
gone to London to be present at a wedding; so 
the question is laid on the shelf along with many 
other puzzling problems, such as why there is 
no butter to be had at any price and what is to 
be done with the German fleet. 

It is as if Paris wished to be gay and had not 
yet the heart for it. There is dancing of a sort 
from five to seven at the various “dancing classes” 
—Florence Walton has been dancing of late in 
Paris—but the first enthusiasm has subsided some- 
what. Paris has become a “leave area” for the 
U.S. troops in France, and the streets and gardens 
are filled with khaki-clad American boys, many of 
whom are seeing Paris for the first time. 

At the opera one night—it was “Castor et 
Pollux”—fully half the great audience was from 
overseas. The tide of khaki overflowed the or- 
chestra chairs and the fauteuils de balcon, rolled 
into the boxes and splashed to the very top of 
the gallery. Frocks were few, for fully two-thirds 
of those present were in military dress. When the 
beautiful Queen of Roumania with her two 
daughters entered the flower-decorated loge at the 
end of the second act, it was an audience of 
soldiers who rose to salute her—an audience, one 
might say, after her own heart; for in this war 


AND MANY FRINGES 


Queen Marie has proved herself a good soldier. 
Dressed in sweeping folds of softest white, 
girdled with gold, a bandeau of diamonds across 
her forehead, pearls in her ears and about her 
neck, the Roumanian Queen was a picturesque 
figure in her loge, bowing her acknowledgments 
across a hedge of purple and white lilacs draped 
with the Roumanian colors. On her breast was 
pinned the croix de guerre—a sombre bit of color, 
brilliant with significance. 

The dark-haired Princess Elizabeth wore a sin- 
gle strand of pearls low across her forehead, and 
the straight top of her dull rose corsage was edged 
with dark fur, while the Princess Marie was most 
simply frocked in white, her light brown hair 
being brushed back severely from her fresh young 
face, which was quite English in type and color- 
ing. “La Princesse de Wales,” murmured some 
one; and we agreed that here was the solution to 
the perplexing problem concerning the Prince. 


Theatres Are Thronged 


“The Merchant of Venice” is being presented 
again at the Theatre Antoine with M. Gemier, a 
perfect Shylock, and “The Taming of the Shrew” 
was successfully produced, for charity, recently 
at the Countess de Bearn’s beautiful little Byzan- 
tine theatre in the rue St. Dominique. Hearing 
the familiar lines spoken in French certainly is an 
odd experience, and it is difficult to accustom our- 
selves to the French interpretation. After all, the 
plays of Shakespeare are “forever English”. 

Rather a brilliant audience greeted the first per- 
formance of “Lyistrata” a few nights ago at the 
Marigny, where Mlle. Jeanne Prevost, Marcella 
Praince and the coquettish Marken did their best 
to please a critical company of Parisians. Many 
pretty frocks—some of them have already ap- 


glazed brown straw and trimmed with blue with 
flattering. Paris uses black crosse feathers 
and triangles of glittering jet paillettes to 
trim the broad brim of this lovely model, 


THE LOVELIEST 











CARLIE R—A large black tulle hat 


a sheer halo-like crown is always 


CLOTHES 
LACE 


peared in the Bazar—were worn under evening 
cloaks of great beauty. One of these, of black 
pailletted tulle in the form of a cape, was flounced 
from shoulder to hem with black ostrich. The 
yoke was of shirred tulle, and a great ruff of black 
ostrich encircled the neck. The entire cape was 
lined with vivid blue muslin lightly fringed with 
blue ostrich, and a black and: blue ostrich plume 
was worn in the hair. 

At the Marigny that night, as elsewhere in 
Paris at the moment, many black pearls were 
worn—their peculiar lustre heightened by dia- 
monds of unusual size and brilliancy, many of 
them being cut square in the new fashion. Every- 
where just now the hair is dressed low, fluffed 
out about the ears and tumbling negligently over 
the forehead, with a bandeau of some sort posed 
just above the eyebrows. This bandeau may con- 
sist of a single row of jewels—one such strand of 
pearls worn by a pretty blonde girl one night at 
the opera was clasped just back of the left ear 
under a pink rosebud, or it may be formed of 
paillettes, or of jet or colored beads, and adorned 
with a spray of paradise plumes. 

Reversing the usual order of things, Mme. 
Renée has designed a bandeau of jet, which is 
clasped on the left side, a long spray of black 
paradise falling forward over the shoulder. These 
delicate plumes are posed to fall close to the cheek, 
their dark softness rendering the complexion even 
more brilliant. A crafty touch, this, and worthy 
of Mme. Renée. Mme. Lanvin employs the ban- 
deau also, and the Lanvin evening frocks are 
really incomplete without it. One effective ban- 
deau is fashioned of brilliant blue beads arranged 
in scallops. This is worn with a frock of black 
paillettes, girdled with blue. Premet shows a 
smart bandeau of black jet—a bandeau with a 
bride attached, the glittering black strap under 
the chin enhancing the whiteness of the skin most 
marvelously. “That bandeau,” said an American 
girl, “with that bride would repair any broken 
complexion.” Of course! It was for that that 
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PAQUIN 


PAQUIN 


The gown above of silver tissue, 
with its long-waisted bodice minus 
sleeves, is trimmed at the waist 
with a long uncurled gray ostrich- 
feather, for Paquin fashioned it. 


Oo 
to 


VERY SHORT 


PAQUIN 


The panels on Paquin’s short-sleeved frock at the top of the 

page prefer to loop themselves under and be caught at the 

waist. The frock is gold-embroidered black taffeta, and 

the Maria Guy hat of marron faille is faced with lacquer 
red straw and trimmed with large bronze roses. 


Paquin stitches gores upon the coat of her beige garbardine 

suit at the top and adds a mannish cravat. The hem of the 

coat is rounded, and there are but two buttons to fasten it. 

Baron adds a red and green straw sailor and trims it with 
bunches of silk floche. 


Frilled white muslin is quite Parisian and finds its way upon 

the brown foulard frock above. Paquin ties the wide sash 

loosely at one side and adds three muslin frills to the sleeves. 

A perfect cascade of roses trails over the crown of Maria 
Guy’s hat of white straw. 





OF SLEEVE AND ODDLY 


TRIMMED IS PAQUIN’S FROCK 
FOR AFTERNOON 


The most original thing that happened 
to Paquin’s blue serge frock was its 
embroidery of black jet and its gath- 
ered tunic of the serge. Baron trims 
the large black lace hat with a para- 
dise plume that droops off the brim. 


Mme. Charlotte designed it. Mme. 
Charlotte employs also—and it is the 
very prettiest coiffure for a young girl 
—a bonny silver ribbon simply knotted 
under a pink rosebud, or a ribbon of 
blue and silver, or green and silver 
similarly adorned with a rose. 

A night or two ago at the Opéra- 
Comique—and one sees rather smart 
audiences now at the Opéra-Comique— 
I saw a pretty blonde girl wearing an 
odd bandeau of pearls. Crossing the 
forehead this bandeau passed partially 
under the softly knotted hair in the 
back, while from a cabochon on each 
side just back of the ear a sort of bride 
—a single row of beautiful pearls—fell 
down over her shoulders almost to the 
straight top of her low-cut corsage. 
This loop of pearls falling in the back 
was surprisingly pretty and might be 
copied effectively in other stones. 

Much is written about the gaiety of 
Paris—this or that being described as 
“quite like pre-war days”. But the fact 
is that while one sees rather smart 
audiences occasionally at the opera or the theatres, 
Paris as yet is nothing like the city of before the 
war. Restaurants are much less brilliant, women 
are still much less richly dressed in public, and 
besides the theatres there is still little in the way 
of public entertainment. There is in the air an 
undeniable soberness, which is distinctly the re- 
sult of the war; and although there is some en- 
tertaining of a private character, it is of a most 
unostentatious sort. It has even been officially 
announced that there will be no public festivities 
in connection with the victory except the passing 
of the Allied troops under the Arc de Triomphe, 
which all France will come to Paris to see natural- 
ly. But the doubtful character of the peace 
forbids anything more. 

The Ritz a few nights ago, brilliantly lighted 
and crowded with visitors, was still unlike the 
Ritz of pre-war days. Low-cut corsages were 
worn, but frocks were quiet in tone and the ab- 
sence of “frills” and jewels was most marked. 
And even after several months the sight of a 
dinner jacket thrills one oddly. One has an in- 
stinctive feeling that the man should be in uni- 
form. The old question bobs up again—“Why 
isn’t he in the army?” 

At luncheon, as for a long time past, many 
women war-workers in uniform are seen, and we 
ask ourselves for the hundredth time, “Why is the 
uniform so ugly?” There are men without num- 
ber in Red Cross uniform and officers of the 
United States Army and Navy, with their friends, 
American or Parisian. Besides, there are any 
number of vague personages who might be any- 
thing from traveling salesmen to enemy spies, 











PARIS STILL MAKES SHORT 
a SES HER SKIRTS AND ADDS 
MUCH DECORATION 









hh iy oe 4 : “hea on 
|) r 
Nog eo : yo 

























The evening frock at the left 
would not be from Paris if it 
had not short sleeves, and 
Deeuillet gives it a bodice of 
red and gold brocade that ends 
in a long jet fringed sash in 
front. The black satin skirt 
is slim and straight and slashed’ 
a bit in front to give freedom. 


Typically Lanvin is the frock 
below of brilliant red and gold 
brocade. There is a girdle that 
is wide in front, but ties in a 
narrow bow in back, and the 
most tailored of revers are fin- 
ished with narrow brocaded 
ribbon that may either tie or 
hang casuaily in front. 
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Dark blue Georgette 
crépe cut with a high- 
waisted bodice and a 
skirt tucked and ruf- 
fled over a slip of 
white muslin makes 
Jenny’s youthful little 
frock. The muslin 
shows just a bit at 
the neck and sleeves 
and below the hem, 
and the frock remains 
loose and unbelted. 
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Lanvin contrarily turns the three 
top tucks upward upon the frock 
above and allows them to fall like 
pockets. She makes it of beige fig- 
ured crépe de Chine with a vest of 
white tulle shirred over a narrow 
green ribbon, which ties gracefully, 
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One of the smartest frocks in the 
Lanvin collection (at left) has a 
waist of ivory white cashmere and a 
skirt of black satin puffed at the 
waist and hem. A cashmere girdle 
ties in front, and there is a poke- 
bonnet of glazed straw with a pearl 
band to accompany the frock. 
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DEUILLET 


No matter what the time of day 

or the character of the function, 

one must go clad in a cape. 

Deuillet has fashioned the one 

above of brown satin and 

trimmed it with uncut fringe of 
heavy brown silk. 


Solomon in all his glory could 
not have rivaled in gorgeousness 
this black satin evening cape 
from Deuillet. For he has 


trimmed it with gold galon and 
old blue ostrich and lavishly em- 
broidered it in blue and gold 


about the hem. 


When Deuillet fashions a gown 
of green and silver lamé tissue 
and makes the bodice all of 
green beads looped over silver 


paillettes, the result is dazzlingly 

beautiful. The train is tipped 

with a green bead tassel and 
conveniently looped. 
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DOE UILLET 
FOR DAYTIME AND FOR 
EVENING WEAR 


Who but Deuillet would think 


"of making an afternoon gown 


with a skirt of black taffeta and 
a coat-like corsage of white wool? 
ind when he adds panier-like 
taffeta ruffles to the skirt and em- 
broiders and fringes the corsage 
with white wool, one would be 
proud to appear in it at any tea. 


D@UILLET 


DEUILLET 


DG@UILLET 


ADVOCATES CAPE 
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Deuillet has still another variation 

on the cape theme. The one above 

is fashioned of beige buronette, and 

beige wool uncut fringe is used as 

insertion and looped on the edge of 
the high collar. 


and we mentally catalogue them as members of 
some Peace Commission—which they probably 
are! 

Mrs. Belmont Tiffany and Mrs. Cooper Hewitt 
—both interested in war work—have been stop- 
ping at the Ritz, which also sheltered the Queen 
of Roumania and her suite and Mrs. Asquith and 
her daughter Elizabeth, who is soon to marry 
Prince Bibesco of Roumania and who has been in 
Paris ordering her trousseau. And Worth, by the 
way, is making the wedding-gown! 

Queen Marie and her daughters; before leaving 
for London, also ordered many frocks in Paris. 
Visiting the maison Jenny, the Queen wore a 
gray cloak trimmed with a gray fur and a Russian 
turban of gray-and-gold brocade, while the Prin- 
cesses appeared in simple tailored frocks—Princess 
Marie in a close toque of pink roses and Princess 
Elizabeth in a rolling-brimmed hat of dark brown 
satin. 

Mme. Jenny made a dozen or more frocks for 
the Queen of Roumania. One is “Herodiade”—a 
regal robe of silver tissue, edged with silver lace 
and veiled with a wide band of gold lace of 
exquisite pattern. It is girdled with a very nar- 
row gold ribbon, and the train is of gold-colored 
tulle. A tunic of green taffeta, embroidered 
delicately in a lace-like pattern with black and 
worn over a slightly longer black satin slip, is 
most becoming to fair-haired Queen Marie; and 
a simple frock of dark blue crépe Georgette, bor- 
dered with dark blue satin and embroidered a 
bit with dark blue, is also charming and is one of 
Jenny’s smartest creations. 

Mme. Jenny makes much this season of black 
lace, and one of her very newest models, christened 
“Seville”, is fashioned of black lace over black 
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DG@UVUILLET 


Jenny has made the gray gabardine frock at 
the left very smart with bindings of red Georg- 
ette and collar and vest of red taffeta. Odd 
enough are the triangles of gray knitted silk 
in the tunic, but odder yet the sleeves which 
join the dress most casually. Maria Guy hat. 


Deuillet has put a corded seam right down the 
middle back of the black satin gown above at 
the right. The girdle is embroidered with dull 
blue at the sides and is oddly gathered in the 
back. The hat, a Directoire shape trimmed 
with king blue plumes, is from Lewis. 


satin below a draped corsage of black and apricot 
satin ribbon—long ends of black and apricot satin 
falling on the side to below the skirt edge. Mme. 
Jenny has succeeded in imparting a transparency 
to this somber frock which is charming, and the 
little fitted shoulder-cape is very odd and new. 

Mlle. Chanel also employs black lace very effec- 
tively, fashioning of it a sort of bell-shaped che- 
mise, distended at the lower edge by a single 
slender hoop. This low-necked sleeveless lace robe 
is two or three inches longer than the sheath - like, 
lace-edged black satin slip underneath, and the 
delicacy and beauty of the lace renders the whole 
remarkably pretty. The girdle of black is very 
narrow and tightens the frock closely to the figure 
at the normal waist-line. Developed in trans- 
parent silver lace and girdled with silver over a 
slip of rose satin, this model is lovely also, and 
is one of Chanel’s greatest successes. 

Another Chanel frock of black tulle with the 
sleeveless corsage open in a deep V in front and 
back—sometimes the corsage is open in a deep V 
in the back, remaining straight in front—is girdled 
closely at the waist-line. Below, from the top of 
the hips to the skirt-edge, the short skirt is made 








BLACK SATIN MAKES THESE 


GOWNS AND PLUMES 
TRIM THE HATS 


DGEUILLET 


The tailored black satin gown above has a girdle 
which ties in front and ends in green, black 
and white tassels. Deuillet has given it a white 
satin gilet embroidered in green. The hat, from 
Lewis, is made of closely sewn black paillettes 
and is trimmed with paradise plumes. 


When Doucet adds black velvet collar and cuffs 
and girdle to a black satin frock, he makes it 
much more interesting. And when he finishes it 
off with a white embroidered tulle frill and a 
tie of turquoise blue beads, one needs only this 
hat from Evelyne Varon, with rust colored 
plumes, to make one’s costume a complete success. 








Lucie Hamar trims this hat of fine black straw 

with marron dipped plumes. She gives the 

brim a most intriguing curve and faces the 
edge with marron velvet. 


DOUCET 
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The skirt and low bodice of the youth- 
ful gown at the right are of white satin, 
and there is a deep band of rose taffeta 
upon the skirt. Rounded panels of the 
sheerest white net, edged with filmy 
lace, fall over the skirt and hang a 
little below the hem in the back, pro- 
claiming that the frock is from Premet 


PREMET 


WORTH 


Worth delights in ruchings and plaits black 
tafieta to make the crisp frills on the taffeta 
frock above. The ends of the surplice cross 
and form a girdle at the back, and there is a 
typical little vest of rose mousseline. Evelyne 
Veron makes the blue Georgette hat with its 
trimming of plumes and roses. 


One is very apt to find more than a few draped 

gowns with panier hips among the Worth 

collection. The one at the right of white satin 

with its long-waisted bodice has a girdle and 

shoulder-straps of pearls, the ever-present train 

and a cluster of white roses to iuck in amon, 
the folds at the waist. 


PARI 
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S APPROVES SOFT SILKEN 
UFFS AND BEDECKS HER 
FROCKS ELABORATELY 


Premet likes nothing better 
than to create adorable dance 
frocks, and makes “Ginette” 
at the left of tucked cream 
Georgette. Silver ribbon runs 
through the neck, sleeves 
and hem, and binds the very 
new opening of the corsage. 


entirely of black ostrich-feather 
fringes, one falling over the 
other. In such plumage one 
must feel very like a bird. 

A pretty Chanel model in 
beige crépe de Chine is chemise 
in form, flounced from hips to 
hem—five five-inch picot-edged 
flounces. The sleeves are short, 
and the frock opens easily in a 
picot-edged V in front. It is 
worn under a black satin coat, 
which is lined with beige crépe 
de Chine, the coat-fronts when 
open being lined with picot- 
edged flounces like those on the 
skirt of the frock and present- 
ing a very pleasing effect. Tunis 
coat, like several of Chanel’s 
smartest models, is straight in 
the back and is belted across 
the front only. 

Mlle. Chanel, who has clothed 
her clients in Jersey for years 
and years, is deserting that tis- 
sue this season for serge—a 
pretty cloak of dark blue serge 
is lined with blue and white 
foulard and worn over a foulard 
frock—and satin, elaborately 
embroidered. These satin frocks 
—one of the prettiest is of black 
satin, chemise in form, embroi- 
dered beautifully with gray— 
are wonderfully pretty; but of 
all the Chanel models it is the 
hooped _ skirt of lace, which at- 
tracts the most attention. 

the odd use of feathers is 
one of the features of the sea- 
son’s fashions. Worth shows a 
cream-colored evening frock with a black velvet 
train attached slant-wise across the back from 
shoulder to girdle. This black effect is continued 
on the left shoulder with black crosse plumes 
buckled with brilliants, the plumes being ar- 
ranged in stiffly perpendicular fashion, and, rising 
two or three inches above the left shoulder, are 
curved over sharply toward the back. 

Everywhere we see feather fringes and pom- 
pons and plumes of ostrich. Even the summer 
parasol is of tulle, plumed like a bird with 
ostrich “flues” arranged in ragged-looking fringes. 
Ostrich-feather fans are already an old story, 
but the theatre bag dripping with ostrich fringes 
is quite new—and blue—the fringes being of 
vivid blue ostrich on a bag of blue taffeta, 
tasseled with gold. 

Again we are struck this season by the almost 
complete absence of Jersey. In the spring col- 
lections we could almost count the Jersey models 
on the fingers of one hand. Premet showed a 

pretty model in French blue Jersey—the 
new, very thin, almost transparent variety 
that Rodier brought out this season— 
prettily embroidered with small bright- 
colored flowers. Chanel shows a pretty 
gray Jersey cloak with a scarf collar over 
a simple gray Jersey chemise, very pretty 
in line and color; but even Chanel is 
forsaking Jersey of late—why, who can 
say? At any rate, the smartest tailored 
frocks this season are of blue serge or 
other dark blue wool stuff. 

One sees much of the 
plaid and striped Rodier 
serges. Smartest are the 
designs in black and 

aoe white — slender bars of 
; white placed rather far 
.. apart on a black ground. 

Lanvin has designed a 
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SERGE USURPS THE PLACE OF 
JERSEY IN TAILLEURS 
FOR THE MORNING 




































Worth names his frock “Prunelle’’ and 
fashions it of deep violet velours de 
laine. Quite characteristic are the loops 
upon the skirt, and they, like the 
crushed girdle, are lined with violet silk 
brocaded with vivid reds, black and 
gold. The skirt is quite short, and of 


If you would be quite Parisian, trim your course it is slashed a little at the sides. 


frock with crisp frills of white muslin and 
cut your bodice along surplice lines. Premet nad 
uses stiff black taffeta for the frock and 
gives the skirt the very newest silhouette. 
Baron sends the hat of blue velvet that 
boasts of a drooping blue straw crown, and 
trims it with a garland of gay fruits. 


WORTH 


plaid of her own—plain black serge transformed 
into a plaid by means of rows of stitching done 
with white silk thread. A simple Lanvin tailleur, 
thus stitched, is really a thing of beauty—and of 
great price. 

Mme. Lanvin also changes simple ivory-white 
“Kasha” into a marvelous stuff by embroidering 
it elaborately with black. This black embroidery 
is done slightly in relief, and the rather heavy 
pattern stands out boldly on the creamy 
ground. 

Everywhere we see the cape—not too 
long, rather narrow, straight or slightly 
barrel-shaped, usually unlined and 
sleeveless—the arms being thrust 
through slits. These capes appear in 
almost every tissue, from fur and velvet 
to pailletted tulle, but they are usually 
and very successfully made of blue serge 
or blue cheviot. 

This spring we see again the 
frills and collars and other 
little refreshing touches of 
white on tailored models and 
other dark-colored frocks. 
After the absolute somberness 
of four years of war attire, | 
these bits of fluted white are 
almost riotously cheerful in 
effect. Waistcoats of white 
piqué are smart, as are waist- 
coats of white satin and heavy 
faille, with sleeves of trans- | 
parent mousseline or crépe 
Georgette. Very smart are the 
plain and fluted frills and 
bands which peep from under 
skirts of black taffeta or blue 
serge. Let us hope that, for 
their cleansing, the blanchis- 
seuses of Paris will this year 
have plenty of soap! 

The wide draped girdles of 
ribbon, which were so much 
featured in the February col- 
lections, are still with us, brightening wonderfully 
many an otherwise dull frock. One of blue faille 
ribbon embroidered with silver is knotted about a 
frock of black satin—the long ends of ribbon fall- 
ing below the skirt-edge in the new fashion. A 
girdle of striped ribbon in green and other bright 
colors crosses the front of a one-piece frock of 
dark blue bure, and a single width falls almost to 
the knee on the left side. Wide ribbon girdles 
form great splashes of color on summer frocks of 
simple muslin, which are trimmed with bands of 
tiny tucks and dainty edges of embroidery. 

There are an enormous number of beaded frocks 
about—frocks made almost wholly of beads often 
in the form of looped fringes placed one above the 
other—the looped fringes proving somewhat more and green and yellow 
durable than the ordinary straight variety so long jij ae satin and crisp white 
in vogue. Almost more smart than the pailletted ,))\\\MW\\V We , it organdie vest. Lanvin 
frock are these bead creations, although the pail- }\\\\W\\ wks makes the hat of soft all- 
— —— this season are of unusual brilliancy }\ cont Sntitek inane 
and richness. : : 7 

Unusual for summer are the frocks of metal SAS brim and bow of faille. 
brocade which the Paris houses are showing this 
season. Quite untrimmed, these frocks possess an 
enormous chic, and they are particularly pretty in 
brilliant red or bright green and gold. Lovely also 
are the black tulle evening frocks adorned with 
feather trimming and paillettes and the white 
tulle and muslin afternoon frocks over slips of WORTH 
brilliant satin. Mme. Renée shows a simple frock 
of vivid yellow muslin, tucked and trimmed with 
dark blue faille ribbon which is very striking; and 
everywhere one sees simple frocks of muslin and 
crepon—cotton crepon—trimmed with embroidery 
or ribbon or belted smartly with varnished leather. 

A frock of yellow muslin of tailored simplicity, 
for instance, is belted (Continued on page 120) 
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Premet knows well how 
to make a blue serge 
dress attractive. In the 
one above he adds a loose- 
ly knotted collar of blue 





Worth favors straight slim frocks and makes 
one of dark blue cheviot cross-barred with yei- 
low. The back of the skirt obeys the mode of the 
day and laps over the front a bit. There is a 
gilet and revers of cream canvas and the narrow- 
est of belts to hold the frock loosely at the waist. 
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SIMPLE PRACTICAL ATTIRE 


WITH NEW AND NOVEL 
TOUCHES 
Models from HARRY COLLINS 


There is no doubt as to the charm of sports clothes, for they 
may claim the gayest colors, brightest embroideries and the 
most striking lines for their own. Coats this season hav 
assumed a great importance and fashion themselves of the 
softest wool materials with fascinating threads stitched upon 
them. Here Dolores is wearing an all-enveloping one of 
white wool with black stitchings that reach almost to the 
waist and then continue their way upon the deep cuffs and be- 
comingly crushed collar. The stiff sailor hat is of blue straw. 





The gown above boasts of tne most novel sleeves, for though they start 
out by being quite simple, they have long chiffon cuffs to swing gracefully 
just at the elbow. Under the soft green bodice Harry Collins has placed 
silver tissue, and sewn hundreds of jet beads in huge squares upon the 
chiffon that makes the gown. The large brim of the black liséré hat is 
faced with Georgette crépe, and ostrich-feathers are used as trimming. 


Broad bands of Valenciennes lace make the quaint apron that hangs over 
the skirt of a frock of Georgette crépe printed in pink and white. There 
are sleeves that become wider at the wrists, after the habit of the newest 
sleeves, and they, like the simply made bodice, are trimmed with the fine 
lace. Crushed velvet makes the girdle, and, to be quite Parisian, it is of a 
most wonderful shade of blue and ties in a large floppy bow at the back. 
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LIZZIE and 


THE LARGER LIFE 


By WALTER JONES 


Illustrated by Everett Shinn 


IZZIE BORDEN was forty-one. She had 
reached that perilous age when even the 
most strong-minded of spinsters occa- 
sionally tears up a calendar, turns her 
mirror to the wall, or takes a soap-stone 
to bed. In a larger metropolis she might 

still have escaped comment as a jeune fille, draping 
herself in rosebud pink, trotting to jazz bands, fre- 
quenting romantic matinées, boasting of modest 
winnings at auction, and philandering with pro- 
pinquitous Apollos; but in East Amity, alas, after 
thirty a lady’s cards were all on the table. 

Lizzie’s morocco-bound diary was reduced to 
an account of the staid and simple annals of the 
Excelsior Circle, the Ladies’ Aid, and the Asso- 
ciated Charities. She had ceased to be a social 
butterfly and had become a useful citizeness. 
East Amity conceded that the chief end of a 
female’s existence was to secure a husband, and 
allowed her a round dozen of seasons to accom- 
plish this project, failing in which, the unsuccess- 
ful virgin hid her chagrin in pastel shades of 
Georgette, religion, and committees on benevo- 
lence. 

Although Nature had dealt lightly with Miss 
Borden’s independent spirits and moderate cor- 
poreal charms, she nevertheless found herself con- 
strained gradually to the inexorable Amitonian 
programme. She first noticed that she was no longer 
invited to those carefully nonchalant dinner-par- 
ties where still marriageable maidens were paired 
off with elusively eligible men. Then, in a win- 
ter or two, instead of her usual admittance cards 
to the charity ball, the committee sent an ingra- 
tiating note informing her that she had been ap- 
pointed patroness, would please remit ten dollars, 
and occupy a box with the wives of the superin- 
tendent of schools and the manager of the Theat- 
rical Showprint. In a fit of dudgeon, Lizzie sent 
a check for the fee, which she could ill afford, and 
remained away from the ball. But within a 
twelve-month she was fettered to her fate; the 
ladies of her church elected her treasurer of the 
Missionary Fund! 

The morning after the appearance of this 
epochal item in the Courier, her dear friend, Belle 
Pratt, called her up with malice aforethought. 

“I saw your name in the ‘Society Items’ last 
night, Lizzie,” she chirped. 


“Why, there must be some mistake!” protested 
the innocent. “I haven’t been anywhere or done 
anything I can think of for weeks and weeks.” 


When Mr. Walter Joxes wrote “Lizzie and the 
Larger Life,” he hurt our pride. For he founded 
the story on fact, and it implies that we are not 
the captains of our souls, but the victims of 
geography and custom. It explains, however, 
many things that heretofore have seemed only 
humorous, and arouses a very real sympathy and 
regard for the thousands of Lizzie Bordens who 
are striving so earnestly for a broader outlook. 


“Oh, yes, you have! You've been to ‘Mission- 
ary.’ Allow me to congratulate you—” 

Lizzie groaned. “Is that all over town? Lis- 
ten, Belle, if I had known they were going to bring 
up my name, I'd never have consented—” 

“T think you'll make a splendid treasurer. Call 
around next week and I'll give you my dollar for 
the Fijis.” 

“But Belle—” 

“IT know just how you feel, dear. It’s too bad; 
but you may as well come to it: they’ve put you 
on the shelf with the rest of us.” 

“But I won’t be put on the shelf!” protested 
Lizzie valiantly. “Why, I’ve taken my spring 
tonic, and I never felt better in my life; I was 
just going to phone you about joining that after- 
noon dancing class—” 

“Hardly compatible with your new position, 
Lizzie. Anyway, who would we has-beens dance 
with?” And Miss Pratt rang off with a giggle 
and left the victim to think it over. 


HORTLY afterward, Lizzie celebrated her ca- 

pitulation by “going onto” the visiting board 
of the Associated Charities and “being put up” for 
the Excelsior Circle, whose membership included 
several grandmothers. 

Her time was soon largely occupied in securing 
certified milk for infants, investigating polyandry 
among the Ujijis, and preparing authoritative 
papers on the haunts of East Amity’s native song- 
birds. She was appointed a delegate to the 
Northeastern Conference of Missions, read an 
“Ode to Liberty” from the band-stand on the 
Fourth of July, and appeared before the mayor 
on a delegation of protest over the destruction of 
shade-trees on Main Street. In spite of herself, 
she was in grave danger of becoming a promi- 
nent citizen. 

These rapid changes in her life’s course left no 








“Don’t stand there 
like a prudy,” said 
Lizzie. “Come and 
have a cigarette.” 


one more astounded than Lizzie Borden herself. 
Ofttimes, seated at the desk she had installed in 
her sitting-room, her thoughts wandered away 
from a maze of official looking note-books and 
receipts into channels of mental query that were 
frequently perplexed and occasionally querulous. 
She had never considered herself serious-minded ; 
had always been fond of card-playing and danc- 
ing, vicarious theatre-going through the maga- 
zines, and the pursuit of the latest cults and isms 
in psychology and fiction. She had never traveled, 
because she couldn’t afford to; but other travelers 
had lured her, spell-bound, from the snow-tipped 
summits of the Klondike to the languid daha- 
biyehs of the Nile. 

That nobody in East Amity had ever cared to 
explore the range of her appreciations was disap- 
pointing, even in the days when she went from 
bridge to afternoon tea and from dinner to dances 
at the Country Club. Yet she clung to her girl 
friends until they married and never inquired too 
closely of herself whether the men disapproved 
of the way she did her hair or made her epigrams. 
Of course she had always expected some day to 
assume the responsibilities of middle age; but that 
day still seemed far off when, lo! without so much 
as by your leave, public opinion picked her up and 
set her down in the midst of philanthropy, cult- 
ural study and all the unromantic uses of matur- 
ity. It wasn’t so much that she wouldn’t eventu- 
ally be interested in indigent babies’ bodies, or 
ignorant heathen’s souls, or urban horticulture, 
but she wasn’t ready for those things yet! 

All the fairy godmothers of life had passed her 
by. At forty-one, she had never owned a Paris 
gown, or seen a grand opera, or listened to a 
famous poet recite his works, or spent a day in 
an art gallery or a summer at the seashore, or 
been wooed by a visiting Hermes or even a local 
Vulcan ! 

But Lizzie Borden was not a pessimist. She 
went about her commonplace affairs in a cheery 
and orderly fashion, with bright flowers always 
upon her living-room table and a fresh toilette for 
dinner. It was only when the coals burned low 
on her tiny hearth, or her eyes singled out some 
book that had belonged to her youthful dream 
days, or she received a cherished letter with a 
metropolitan postmark, that her thoughts escaped 
her firm grip and trouped back to the vaulting 
castles of her adolescent Spain, which had always 
included an artistic or literary career, a mulberry 











landaulet, Stevenson and Meredith in full levant, 
a blonde Viking-out-of-Somewhere as the One 
Man, four flaxen-haired children, a pergola-ed 
Italian villa with a sunken garden and pink pond- 
lilies, and— 

Just then the telephone would jangle and a dis- 
turbing voice inquire, “Is your charities report 
ready yet, Miss Borden?” or, “Lizzie, how much 
did our last thank offering amount to?” 

After such interruptions, her spirit always rose 
in revolt. She felt that Fate was laughing at her. 
Her humdrum routine seemed unusually pointless 
and trivial. Why carry medicated soap to in- 
fants, when their mothers demanded heliotrope 
talcum? Why concern oneself with the heathen, 
when every day more were born into original sin 
than could possibly be evangelized in a genera- 
tion? Why differentiate the overtones of song- 
birds, whose local representatives were more noted 
for their insanitary effect on cistern water than 
for their coloratura accomplishments ? 


N this mood, East Amity appeared utterly 

without stimulus, outlook, sense of humor. She 
was inspired to close up her little home, dump the 
entire contents of her purse on the passenger 
agent’s window, and demand a ticket to New 
York—or Punta Arenas; import the Ziegfeld Fol- 
lies; inaugurate a social settlement for the “city 
fathers” and the “study clubs”; or ascend to the 
house-tops and proclaim a new gospel of some- 
thing-or-other! If she could only do something 
to awaken the town to the Larger Life of Art, 
Intellect, and Progress! 

Lizzie usually worked off these aberrations by 
attacking her long-suffering piano with a loud 
pedal and indignant tempo, or beating up an 
angel cake and summoning in Belle Pratt and 
the Dimon sisters to “a perfectly reckless party”. 
But the party was never so very reckless, for 
none of her guests dared drink black coffee 
after dark, and when she suggested the possi- 
bility of auction at half a cent a point, even the 
dauntless Belle was aghast: 

“Of course I’d just absolutely love to. But if 
it should ever get out! If you'll assume the en- 
tire moral responsibility—” 

This, at the moment, Lizzie would willingly 
have done; but Anne Dimon frowned majes- 
tically and drew back from the desecrated baize: 
“Why, Lizzie Borden, the very 
idea! As a Christian woman, 
I’m surprised at your even pro- 
posing it!” 

Only the younger Miss Dimon 
favored the adventure—until she 
consulted her pocketbook. “I’m 
broad-minded enough,” she apol- 


**May I pay you shortly a call that is purely social? 
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ogized, “but I’ve only got a dollar and ninety-four 
cents, and it’s got to last me for the week.” 

Afterwards, of course, Lizzie was grateful for 
having been saved by her friends from a Monte 
Carlo fate; and when she had duly repented, 
she directed her ebullient energies into less haz- 
ardous channels. When the Excelsior began sift- 
ing topics for its ensuing year’s study, she pro- 
posed, with somewhat the feeling of a seraph 
setting off a bomb, the modern Russians. 

“Who are they?” demanded a frankly unen- 
lightened member. 

Lizzie told them off with earnestness and the 
authority of a pronouncing dictionary. ‘They've 
written some truly wonderful things,” she spon- 
sored; “and it wouldn’t harm us to look into 
the view-points of other nationalitiés a little. 
Anyway, it would be a change from those awful 
book reviews we’re always having.” 

“We'll refer the, matter to the topics commit- 
tee,” suggested the president tactfully. 

And at the next meeting, its chairman reported 
with some vehemence: “Your committee hardly 
thinks the modern Russians, as suggested by Miss 
Lizzie Borden, a suitable theme for study by this 
club. They aren’t in the public library, except 
Tolstoi, and we couldn’t get hold of much about 
them; but I read ‘Anna Karenina’, and found it, 
I may say, a very startling book,—not at all suit- 
able for promiscuous circulation. Besides, I am 
afraid our members would have trouble with the 
—er, peculiar pronunciations. 

“With regard to the person Artzibshef, whom 
I believe Miss Borden mentioned, I found one 
paragraph,”—referring to her notes—“where the 
critic says, ‘Individualism, then, or absolute free- 
dom for self-expression, seems to be his ultimate 
philosophy. This, it must be admitted, is dan- 
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gerous dogma, at least for Western races, aimed 
at the security of the home and promulgated 
only at the expense of society.’ ” 

A murmur inimical to the Russians ran round 
the room, while the committeewoman proceeded: 
“I have gone over the proposed list with our li- 
brarian, and she thinks some of them aren’t very 
moral; so I must say that, on the whole, the 
report of your committee is—ahem—unfavorable.” 

Lizzie withdrew the suggestion immediately 
and felt that for several meetings thereafter her 
own morals were under suspicion. She retaliated 
in private, however, by subscribing to a rather 
futurist weekly and the smartest metropolitan 
monthly she could find in the publishers’ an- 
nouncements. She was resolved that if a real 
protagonist ever came to East Amity, he should 
discover one ready-made proselyte! 


S a relief from the unprogressiveness of her 
associates, Lizzie might logically have sought 
refuge in the spiritual and intellectual stimulus 
of her pastor; but the Reverend Ansel King was 
an unmarried vessel of grace, still in his novitiate 
in the parish, who preached short and safe ser- 
mons, advocated waffle-suppers as a means of 
promoting congregational sociability, and made 
biennial parochial visits with duteous regularity. 
Lizzie’s intercourse with him extended no 
further than the carefully impersonal greeting he 
employed toward unattached females in his flock; 
inquiry into receipts for the missionary barrel to 
the freedmen; or an occasional compliment over 
the manner in which she had arranged the flowers 
for his pulpit. She hopefully suspected him of 
belonging to the cognoscenti, but never had op- 
portunity to try him out until one autumn after- 
noon when he called on her at least two weeks 
earlier than she had calculated from the position 
of her name on the clerk’s roster. 

He began with the usual preliminaries about 
her health, her interest in the work of the church, 
and her cozy little home. Lizzie retaliated with 
a formal panegyric on his late Sunday night 
series on the Apostles and a polite 
sympathy for the shortness of his 
summer vacation. She was finish- 
ing off, for good measure, with an 
extra platitude anent his recent La- 
bor Day address, when the Rever- 
end Ansel began suddenly to 
look at her with great 
earnestness and twiddle ner- 
vously his clerical Fedora. 

“Miss Borden,” he stam- 
mered, “I—I value your 
opinion more than that of 
(Continued on page 104) 


We should develop many interests in common’’ 
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HERE’S FLOWERS FOR 
YOU ON EVERY HAT 
FOR SUMMER 


Models WATERS 





from 


ae os 
® 


Alfred 
Cheney 
Johnston 


There is hardly a shape so 
quaintly becoming as the poke, 
and when it is made of deep 
purple Georgette, like the one 
above at the left, it could not 
help but be captivating. Waters 
crowns it with morning-glories 
that bloom in lovely blues, 
woodsy browns and orange, and 
ties shiny blue ribbon about 
the crown among the leaves. 


The mode this season leads one 
to think that there is a blos- 
som for cach and every variety 
of hat, for flowers are found 
everywhere. But there is sure- 
ly no- better background for 
huge pink roses than the large 
floppy leghorn hat above, with 
its soft drapery of flesh-colored 
Georgette crépe drooping over 
the edge of the becoming brim. 


The hats of summer can fit- 
tingly claim the loveliest of 
jabrics and colors and the most 
delicate of flowers for their 
fashioning. The one at the left 
of deep rose-colored straw 
needed but its blossom-covered 
crown with green and gold 
leaves of metallic cloth and its 
facing of shimmering gold tis- 
sue to make it quite perfect. 
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Roshanara, besides being 
one of the most gifted 
Oriental dancers, and an 
authority on’ antique 
Eastern textiles, is also 
versatile with the needle 
and the brush. The gown 
shown here was made by 
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combining the bodice and 
skirt of the Erté design 
on the left, with the 
flowing, scarf-like sleeves 
of that on the right. As 
you can see, they may 
be allowed to hang or be 
tied loosely in the back. 


Francis Bruguiére 


HOW I HAVE 


USED ERTE’S DESIGNS 
By ROSHANARA 












From the May 1918 cover 
Roshanara copicd the girl 
with the bowl of fireflies, 
set her on black silk and 
surrounded it with purple. 


This little dancing girl, 
like the others, was cut 
out of white kid, painted 

. and cemented on to laven- 
der silk. Her clothes were 
sewn on afterwards. 


OU ask me to tell, 
in a few words, some 
of the ways in which 


exactly—that is not what I 
do. I find it fascinating to 
combine his ideas. A sleeve 





I have been able to 
use Erté. That is 
very difficult. For he 
has given me so many ideas, ideas so 
varied, that I think I could almost fill 
a volume in describing them and the 
manner in which I have worked them out. 
Of course, the designs that have been 
most valuable to me are his frocks. You 
see, in my work I have to be constantly 
searching for new costumes, new effects. 
I do not depend on the usual sources for 
my things. When * was very young I 
went from India to Paris, Vienna and 
London, to study dressmaking and cos- 
tume design, so that I would know how 
to make as well as how to order costumes 
that would fill my special needs. And in 
all my studying and searching I have 
never found a more original nor fertile 
creator than Erté. 
Some people have said to me that Erté’s 
designs are hard to copy. I think they 
fail to see his things correctly. To copy 


These two unusual 
cushions were not 
only decorated by 
Roshanara, but they 
were cut out and 
stuffed by her too. 
The design above was 
taken from July 1917. 






The Erté design be- 
low was on the April 
1918 Bazar. Rosh- 
anara could not buy 
tassels and pompons 
that pleased her, so 
these she resourceful- 
ly made for herself. 


taken from one dress, a collar 
from another, some little touch 
suited to one’s own personali- 
ty. This adaptability and the remarkably 
decorative quality of Erté’s designs make 
it possible for one to use them for many 
things, not only for gowns. 

Erté’s exquisite cover designs for Har- 
per’s Bazar gave me the inspiration for the 
cushions shown here. I made them by 
cutting out his figures in white kid, ce- 
menting them on rich silks and then sew- 
ing on draperies to match the colors and 
lines of his drawings. His designs for 
knitting bags and vanity bags are the 
loveliest I have seen. Recently I had some 
duplicated in Kumsi-Kumsa and other 
beautiful fabrics. 

His clothes I use not alone for the stage, 
but also for my personal wardrobe. De- 
signs such as his are not mere whims of 
passing fashion, but through his sugges- 
tions one can create costumes that express 
individuality and avoid the stereotyped. 
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PARIS IN A PRACTICAL 
MOOD CREATES MOST 
WEARABLE FROCKS 










PREMET 


Warm and soft in tone is the gray-beige serge afternoon dress 
above, which Premet has built over a foundation of marron 
satin. He has trimmed it with fan-shaped bits of gray beige 
tissue, embroidered in brown and gracefully fringed with os- 
trich, and has girdled the frock narrowly with gray-beige serge. 


Jenny must have been inspired with a spirit of carnival when 
she created the gay evening gown above at the right. She has 
fashioned it of pink satin, with a corsage of pink and gold 
brocade, and has given it a hint of mystery in the overdress 
of rose tulle weighted by great pompons of French blue ostrich. 


To make this blue serge dress intrigu- 
ing, Jenny trims it with myriad small 
blue buttons in groups of nine; bands 
it narrowly with red; buckles the pat- 
ent leather belt with white; and caps 
the climax by a black satin collar with 
white muslin turnover—remotely con- 
nected with the low-necked dress by 
the narrow band of serge in front! 


To make life interesting even when she 
is doing nothing, milady needs a robe 
d'intérieure like that at the right from 
Lanvin. Its pale rose crépe Georgette 
is banded with French blue crépe and 
outlined with crystal beads. Beads also 
form the roses, which bloom all the way 
down the front to the odd little point 
at the hem and make shoulder straps 


A collar of crisp plaited white muslin enlivens the 
smart black serge dress from Paquin at the extreme 
left—and the white muslin gilet peeps out most unex- 
pectedly from below the little closely-buttoned bolero. 


crisp white frills, 








PAQUIN. 


LANVIN 
Paris is once more 
joicing in a wealth 


Worth slits this frock of 
beige gabardine here and 


Over a blue serge skirt Paquin 
girdles this blouse of red satin crépe 
de Chine low about the hips. Al- 
though caught in at the back, ia 
front it forms a bolero embroidered 
with blue paillettes and gold and 
blue silks in conventional designs. 






re- 
of 


sO 


J “j \ there to let the fresh 
f DOUCET ) > If one is a young girl, one needs only this slim white white plaited muslin 
if satin frock at the left to make a dance a success. rufies of the underslip 
of Doucet has girdled it with silver and added pink peep out. And he girdles 

roses for a bit of color, and almost forgot the sleeves. it with white leather. WORTH 











JEN. 











BEER 


Beer has used brown 
silk fringe very ef- 
fectively on this mar- 
ron satin frock——nar- 
row fringe to outline 
the wavy rows of 
tucks, and long fringe 
to edge the _ tunic. 


JENNY 





PAQUIN 


This blue serge dress 
is typically Paquin in 
silhouette. The new 
long corsage is em- 
broidered in red and 
finished off in back 


with a smart flat <% 


bow of black satin. 





DOUCET 


When Doucet thinks of 


the between- 


season frock, it is in terms of beige 
velours de laine. He makes the frock 
above very simply and trims it with 
self-toned braid buttons and tassels at 
the side and in front where it simulates 
a vest. The skirt is draped slightly, 


One would rather be bridesmaid than 
bride, if one might wear the frock from 
Premet at the upper right, It is fash- 
ioned of mousseline, daintily tucked 
and embroidered in scallops. The 
French blue girdle is caught with 
roses, and roses droop from the hat, 


BEER 


A cold rainy day will happen occasionally in the 
best regulated summer, and for such an afternoon 
one wants a frock like the one above for serving 
tea. Beer has created it of soft yellow cashmere 
with a galaxy of embroidered stars in dark gray 


shadow-stitch. The cunningly fashioned girdle of 
yellow and gray ends in a heavy gray tassel. 


Very smart is the tailleur at the left with its deep 
yoke and box plaits. Beer has fashioned it of beige 
buronette, and then, to make it different, has piped 
the plaits with dark blue shantung. The straight 
narrow girdle, tying where you will, is a feature of 
many Paris frocks, and in this instance is made of 
beige and blue combined and ties primly in front. 


The long and dusty motor trip holds no terrors for 
madame if her wardrobe includes a coat like that 
at the extreme left. For it is made of beige velours 
de laine and does not show the dust. And to make 
it gay, Jenny has added vest and cuffs of orange and 
yellow silk and tipped the girdle ends with gray 
tassels. Needless to say, the collar is ear high. 


MARTHE 
GAUTHIER 


WN > Mh) 


NY \ a . \\ 













ae 





See esecnecse sch éey. 


— 


\ 











Very simple and straight are the lines of this 


boudoir gown from 
crépe de Chine, it 


Marthe Gauthier. 
is embroidered with 


Of rose 
opaque 


blue beads and finished with French blue ribbon. 
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THE DREAM DOMESTICATED 


By 


Drawings by F. 


AY I tell you the story of a girl friend 
of mine; a girl who did not want to 
get married ? 

“Ah,” you will say, “we know that 
story. Always said she didn’t want to 
get married, eh ?—then the right man 

came along, and she found that she wanted to get 
married all right. Invariably happens!” 

No! This is not that story. To begin with, 
it’s out-of-date for any girl to say she dislikes the 


ro 





BERTA RUCK 


Graham Cootes 


idea of marriage—if she doesn’t. Nowadays, if 
she feels it might amuse her to get married, she 
does not bore her friends by boasting that she 
wishes to live and die a spinster—like Auntie Me. 

This girl that I’m telling you about meant what 
she said. 

“Then,” you'll say, “It was because she had 
never had the chance to know what she really did 
feel about getting married and all that. She’d never 
managed to attract anybody. She wasn’t pretty.” 


Her face was impish, mutinous and pale against her night-black hair. I 
have seen it almost lovely when it lighted up at the sight of the right man. 


Here perhaps you are right. But don’t skip this 
story because you do not want to hear anything 
about a woman who was ugly. A man told me 
lately that there was no such thing as an “ugly” 
woman: I think he was looking on the bright side, 
but isn’t that the side to look on? Another, a 
Frenchman, once said, “For me every woman is 
beautiful who has wit and pretty hands!” Ah, 
bitter-sweet compliments for middle-age! 

But to return to this girl. 

Pretty hands she certainly had; long and taper- 
ing fingers with such little bones that they 
squashed up to nothing in your hand if you 


Squeezed them. Her feet were the kind that would 


go with those hands. She (being dependent on 
her war-work earnings) might miss lunch for 
weeks on end, but she would never fail to have the 
right shoes, slender and supple and straight and 
well-made—adjectives that apply also to the girl’s 
figure. Her face was impish, mutinous, and pale 
against her night-black hair. I have seen it, when 
tired and bored, look positively plain. I have seen 
it almost lovely when it lighted up at the sight 
of the right man. 

He was that young Perhaps better not give 
away the surname. As for Christian names, he 
and she shared one between them; one of the 
half-dozen given to a girl or boy baby indiscrimi- 
nately—Clare, Evelyn, Leslie. These two were 
both Sidneys. 

Confusing of them! It was I who started the 
fashion of calling her “Sidney (F.)” for “femi- 
nine”, as in the French dictionary. Naturally her 
young man became “Sidney (M.)”. 

Well, he was one of those V-shaped demigods 
who seemed to go out with the athlete of ancient 
Greece and to come in again with the aviator of 
England to-day. Small dark head set on noble 
shoulders, back sloping down in a “wedge” to the 
almost womanish waist; adorable profile, eye- 
lashes, “and effects,” as it might say in an auction- 
eer’s catalogue— Poor lad! His demigod career 
had been merry but brief enough; one fortnight 
of flying in France before he crashed with that 
wound from a Boche Archie that sent him home 
and presently on to ground-work at a school of 
instruction in some mud-sodden little spot which 
you can sum up geographically and otherwise in 
the two brief words “East Coast”. 





ERE Sidney (M.) made his abode in much 
comfort, not in any billet that could have 
been found for him in the bespattered village, but 
on board a boat, the Garnet. This yacht that he 
took over was moored in the middle of a mud- 
bank, and the way to her was over a path of 
planks from that wet Sahara, the mainland. On 
board everything was cozy, and meticulously 
“thought-out” with a man’s sense of fitness and 
comfort; everything from the position of the tiny 
yacht piano to the white tiles of the midget bath- 
room, which Sidney (M.) had put up with the 
help of that supermechanic who was his batman. 
“A place for everything and everything in its 
place!” I pronounced, the day I journeyed down 
with Sidney (F.) to inspect this idyllic gargonniére. 
I gazed upon it with the mixture of envy, ad- 
miration and humiliation, that the Queen of Sheba 
is described to have felt when Solomon showed 
her over his bachelor domain. “Why can’t women 
ever have things as compact as your only perfect 
housewife, the soldier? Men never live in a 
litter.” 

“Men never have any sewing to leave about; 
no undies half-made, no ribbons to run in, no 
blouses that they’re not sure whether they'll do 
another wear or not. Men’s litter never looks as 
litter-y as ours, anyway. It’s so different!” ex- 
plained Sidney (Feminine) lightly, accepting a 
cigarette from the ebony box that her fiancé 
produced out of nowhere and stowed away again 
in the same place. “It’s meant to be different, 
Auntie. Aiter all—no, I’ve got a light—woman’s 
place is the home.” 

“So people said in nineteen-thirteen.” 

“They ought to add ‘man’s place is the billet!’ ” 
continued my girl friend. “Because I’ve made a 
discovery. Men and women,” she darted an 
impish glance at Sidney (Masculine), “men and 
women were never intended to live together!” 

Our young host set down within her reach (not 
that anything would have been out of her reach in 
that place) an ash-tray kept as only that sapper 
could have kept all his silver. He then laughed 
fondly, he always did think her very original, 
“What? What rot you talk, my priceless child,” 
he said. “Not meant to live together? Then how 
on earth are they meant to live?” 

“Apart!” retorted Sidney (F.). 

Sidney (M.) turned to me. 

I am no relation to the young man, by the way, 
but he asked with perfect naturalness, “What do 
you think of that, Auntie?” 

“Children, I have been on a long, long trail 
from Liverpool Street, to say nothing of the bleak 
drive out to this place; no, thank you, it wasn’t 
a hint for another nip of your excellent sloe-gin, 








It was only a plea to you to spare 


” 


Sidney (M.). 
me any lovers’ quarrels 
“What's the good of a lovers’ quarrel before a 
chaperon ?” asked the boy with sweet reasonableness. 
The girl added: “This isn’t anything about 
lovers; this is me talking sense for once.” 


HE leant her long arms on the tiny table that 
“let up and down”, as did nearly everything 
else in sight. 

“No woman,” she argued,“can be really happy 
in the sort of home she’s got to share with a man. 
It’s crammed with hostile details that make up 
such a whole of discomfort to women! We're so 


alien to you in every habit of life, Sidney. Take 
atmosphere. What does a woman like? Heaps 
of fresh air and the windows always open. What 
coes a man have in his place? ‘Fug!’ Every 


crack hermetically sealed. A sirocco of cigar 
smoke. Choking fumes of whiskey!” 

“No such luck, my priceless child. 
raise a ig 

“Take food,” pursued Sidney (F.). 
man’s idea of food, Auntie?” 

‘““My dear, may I ask you to spare a poor spin- 
ster the confession that she has only herself and 
her maid for whom to cater.” 

“You're lucky. I'll tell you what men like. 
Mammoth joints! As Kipling’s person said, ‘Chops, 
more chops, bloody ones with gristle!’ They 
can’t get them now, aha! but that’s what men 
want, Auntie. If a man is thinking of dining alone 
his first idea is Simpson’ s 

“And very nice, too.” 

“Whereas give a woman a buttered egg, an 
orange, a nice cup of cocoa and a new novel, and 
it’s all the dinner she ever wants.” 

“Hah! That’s the way you feed yourself up in 
London, is it?” retorted her fiancé disapprov- 
ingly. “You want me to come and look after 
your meals.” 

“The very last thing I want,” she declared. 
“Mixing up you with the reek of funeral baked 
meats! You who i 

She stopped; her cigarette had gone out. Sid- 
ney (Boy) took up the matches (that lad always 
managed to have them!), struck one and held it 
to her cigarette; he clasped her slim wrist to 
steady it. 

This was not the effect that it had. Just before 
I turned quickly away I saw the light of argu- 
ment in Sidney (F.)’s black eyes drowned in the 
warmer glance of his. She loved him all right. 
She would have died for him. But it was just as 
true that she was reluctant to marry him. 


I couldn’t 





“What is a 








N the long, long trail back to Liverpool Street 
(fortunately we had the carriage to our- 
selves), the girl gave me more of her arguments. 
“Auntie, you must see that being in love is 
really ruined by marrying. Just think of six out 
of ten marriages that we know after the first two 
years. Are they romantic? Are they? Are they 
a passionate friendship, as they should be? Aren’t 
they just making the best of a bad job?” 

I waited, moving to give her a little more of the 
foot-warmer. 

“Think,” she implored, “of my married sister 
with her husband. Frowning at him when he 
comes in, for fear he should wake baby—her only 
thought! Fancy frowning at the man who once 
made the whole world different for you!” 

“IT doubt if one ever really frowns at him, 
Sidney girl. One might frown with one’s fore- 
head, but never in one’s heart. Not at Poe 
was back, eighteen years ago, with a man who 
so altered the world, that no other hand could 
ever undo or add a detail, for me. . 

But she was in the present world, transformed 
for her by Sidney (M.). 

“Fancy growing to look upon him as a tire- 
some lodger in the place! Fancy his snapping at 
one from behind the newspaper, and snapping back 
‘What, darling?’ Oh, Auntie! That word, in that 
connection! Stealing fire from heaven to light 
the kitchen-range; and then having the chimney 
smoke! Passion, coming down to a pat 
on the head!” 

“Does it always?” I spoke less to her, than to 
that intermittent, undying dream of eighteen years 





past. “Must it?” 
“Tt must,” decreed my girl friend. “I’ve thought 
it all out. It begins well. It ends— Aren’t the 


comic papers full of sordid jokes about that end? 
It can’t be the fault of the people, Auntie. It 
happens to the very nicest ones. It must be the 
fault of the institution that spoils everything— 
marriage! I shall say so to Sidney. 

“T wouldn’t,” I warned her. “Telling men what 
you really mean is seldom a success. 

“It couldn’t be more of a failure,” retorted 
Sidney (F.), “than leaving it unsaid, and then 
spoiling things in the way everybody does! I'd 
rather break off my engagement ! I do sometimes 
think breaking the engagement means keeping 
something that one must otherwise lose.” 


She meant that too, and it alarmed me. She 


might say too many of these freakish things to 
that boy. One day might find him touchy: see a 
real breach. Also plenty of other women ready 
to rush in and fill that breach. He was very 
human. So was she. Knowing them both I 
thought it a million pities if either of them turned 
to anybody else. 

There’s plenty of waste in the world already. 
. . - So I put my hand on her arm. “Sidney, 
you talk of the toss that marriage takes after— 
what? The first two years? There would be two 
whole glorious, glowing years, my dear, in a 
woman’s life. That is a good deal after all. It’s 
more than——” I was going to say, “It’s more 
than I have had.” 

But why drag in Auntie—that passée good- 
natured woman, better company than some of 
Sidney’s girl friends, but not to be thought of in 
conjunction with the emotions? That would have 


TS Slee Corot 


RAOK’ 


His look was her reward: his husky 


been to miss the point. 
than many 


Two years of love 
dream come true!” 


Sidney 


(F.) 


women have 
fancies it’s more than most women have known. 
at its best! 


had. 


twisted on her slim 


So I ended: 


Sometimes 


Two 


years of 


finger the 


initial-stamped signet ring of Sidney (M.). 


mesticate the dream,” 
“Not before 


“Oh, 


“Ts it worth it?” 


you lovely thing! 


she sighed, 


it has lived.” 
“In a villa,” groaned Sidney (F.), “with a kitchen 
range and gas rationed, and ‘pleas’m- that- bath- 
room-pipe’s-gone-wrong-again and the rest of’— 
“The price you pay for having been alive, the 
knowledge that nothing can take it from you!” 
mused Sidney (F.). 





Why can’t 1 
always have you here like this? it’s Hades that you've got to leave me.” 


“and it dies.” 


“That you will have to tell me.” 
She threw up her head against the back of the 
carriage and made an eager, 
little gesture. 


grasping, 
“Oh, if I (Continued on page 86) 


helpless, 
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Summer furs are no longer whims, but quite essential to 
Balch Price makes the deeply collared coatee 
above of gray squirrel and lines it with two-toned gray 
chiffon that flutters behind in the form of a wispy scarf. 


the wardrobe. 


The frill on the snug little hat above is one of 
Lanvin’s favorite methods of trimming, and it is 
of beige velvet, while the crown is of soft beige 


straw. It is an ideal hat for summer motoring, 


HE Paris things have come. We have 

seen them carefully removed from their 

wrappings and worn by the prettiest of 

manikins. We have exclaimed and ad- 

mired and ordered—but always we have 

ordered with the modifications that make 
these lovely things distinctively American, and 
in so doing we have again declared ourselves in 
favor of a characteristic silhouette. 

We have looked at the short skirts from Paris 
—some of them extending only four inches be- 
low the knees!—and, while we have sighed for 
their freedom and admitted their chic, we never- 
theless have had our afternoon and evening 
things for summer made from four to six inches 
from the ground, and our sports skirts six to 
eight. 

In silhouette, too, we have been quite as 
tenacious of our own ideas. We have viewed 
with delight the lovely frocks from Callot—full 
skirts and tight bodices—and have watched with 


ever-growing interest Hickson’s commendable ~ 


efforts to establish a new line—a plain, rather 
tight little bodice, with full skirt gathered evenly 
at the waist and turned under just below the 
knees, harem-fashion, and fastened upon the 
tightest of long drop skirts. We even have been 
beguiled into ordering, for the sake of variety, 
but the most of our frocks still give us the long 
narrow silhouette that we thought so feminine 
and dignified and wearable in the early spring. 
Though no one would think of applying the 
word chemise to our daytime frocks, for there is 
nothing of the bag-like look of that erstwhile 
fashion, still many of them are built upon that 


ALONG 
FIFTH AVENUE 


With the GADABOUT 

principle. A narrow girdle subdues any tendency 
they may have to revert to that type Mrs. Col- 
lins not only makes much of this girdle, but 
declares that it is the determining factor in these 
simple frocks, which are little more than two 
straight pieces of cloth, cut of cou... with a skill 
that is the amateur’s despair. Its angle, its height 
or depth, its tightness or looseness makes the gown 
appear set and severe, or quite casual. Put it 
where you please—tie it at the side or directly in 
the back—make it of the material of the frock or 


OAVIS & BANFORD 


Miss Josephine Flood, daughter of Mrs. Ned Arden 
Flood of the Mayor’s Committee of Women on 
National Defense, is one of the season’s débutantes. 


of softly crushed ribbon—but be sure to have it, 
for it is an indispensable thing. . 

For morning these frocks of serge, tricotine, tri- 
colette, dull satin, challis, taffeta, crépe de Chine 
and foulard are quite plain, depending for the 
most part upon a crisp organdie vest for a re- 
lieving touch. When intended for the afternoon. 
however, with the exception of the figured fou- 


in the wrap above at the left. 
skin, with loose sleeves of rose and tan crépe chiffon. 








Gray Will O’ the Wisp over blue and sleek moleskin nat- 
urally belong together, and Balch Price combines the two 


The other one is of mole- 





Meércédes tops the checked gingham 
Jrock above with a burnt orange 
straw hat, faced with ruchings and 
trimmed with vivid orange poppies. 





lards, they are all garnitured—sometimes, alas, 
too much! Jet beads, soft-colored glass beads, 
steel beads, braid or cobwebby metallic embroi- 
deries are lavished upon them with a recklessness 
that occasionally makes one want to “edit” the 
creation with a pair of scissors! Beads sew 
themselves on skirts and bodices in panel effects 
and in wonderfully intricate all-over designs, 
rather than in formal medallions; while very 
rarrow black braid or the finest of cord, or 
perhaps both together, make very handsome em- 
bioidery. The materials for afternoon gowns 
are, with the addition of Georgette and chiffon, 
the same that appear so simply and plainly in 
the morning frock. 
A Doucet frock of blue serge that was im- 
ported by Jacqueline and ordered by Mrs. John 
Magee, has a long loose tunic-back, solidly em- 
broidered in tiny braid and silken threads. The 
tunic front, also fully embroidered, ends, to one’s 
surprise, at hip-depth, where it is joined to a 
soft black taffeta skirt, which is plain but full. 
The girdle in this instance does not cross the 
back, but begins at the side seams and ties care- 
lessly in front. A tassel marks the little belt’s 
beginning at each side of the back. Loops and 
self-covered buttons fasten the front of the bod- 
ice up to the very chin, but when it is opened, 
either for greater comfort or becomingness, there 
is a pretty lingerie guimpe. And the sleeves ?— 
three-quarter length, to be sure, loose and slightly 
belled, and embroidered all over to accord with 
the tunic. It is indeed a frock to envy. 

In the quest for trimming, organdie has not 
been overlooked, and upon a navy and rose-col- 
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The very sheerest of 
all handkerchief linen 
was used in the fash- 
ioning of this chemise. 
And then to make it 
more diaphanous still, 
Bonwit Teller intro- 
duced real Valenci- 
ennes insertion and 
embroidered it deli- 
cately here and there. 


Milady cannot have too 
many combinations in her 
trousseau, and this one 
from Le Petit Boudoir is 
dainty enough to please the 
most jastidious. Moreover 
it is most resourceful, for 
drawers and short petticoat 
are achieved in one piece 
by the addition of an ac- 
cordion- pleated ruffle in 
front and back. It is of 
flesh Georgette trimmed 


with filet and pink bows. 


SHEER FABRICS 
IN LINGERIE 








AND 


THAT 


ANY 


BRIDE WOULD COVET 








It was a stroke of genius 
that made Mme. Kargére 
embroider flesh-colored 
chiffon cloth with wedding- 
bells for the spring bride. 
And happy indeed is she 
whose trousseau boasts this 
“Weddings Bells” set of 
nightgown, drawers and 
chemise, with its real Val- 
enciennes and pink ribbons 
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One could look cool and dignified on the 
hottest summer day in this lovely negli- 
gée from Bonwit Teller. Of cream-col- 
ored chiffon and loosely woven filet lace, 
it spells grace and comfort in every line; 
and the crystal beads which drip from 
the sleeves are a cool and pleasant touch, 


A bride could ask for no 
more exquisite negligée than 
the one at the left from 
Le Petit Boudoir. O; 
white Georgette crépe, it 
is lavishly trimmed with 
thread lace, which is very 
quaint and old-fashioned in 
its mesh. Perhaps one of 
the loveliest things about 
it is the girdle, for it is of 
double-toned satin rib- 
bon of pink and mauve. 
Bows trim the lace ruffle. 
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Campbell Studio 


Quite military and very charming is Mrs. Robert Sweeney 
in her uniform and overseas cap. She has been one of the 
most energetic relief workers during the war, serving on 
the Mayor’s Committee of Women on National Defense. 





Charles and Ray cut this loose sleeved coat The newest sweaters are closely related to 


straight, and made it of rose tricolette with a blouses, and here one of turquoise tricolette 
plaited plaid skirt fringed with black. Sprays Although it may be worn for summer and fashioned from from the Vanity Fair Shop is bound with Per- 
of rose wheat swirl about the crown of the burnt orange linen topped with tan, the frock at the lower sian embroidery and worn with an embroidered 
rough straw hat from the house of Francois. left is embroidered with autumn leaves in vivid reds and linen skirt and a tan flower-trimmed hat. 


browns. The Vanity Fair Shop makes it and gives it a 
becoming brown straw hat wreathed with brown wheat-heads. 


Bergdorf Goodman strikes a most unusual note when he 
fashions the country suit below at the right of tricolette and 
combines it with cream cotton lace. Pine cones and needles 
grow upon the hat of brown straw that the Ufland 
Millinery Company faces with purple-colored Georgette, 


ored Georgette, which Jacqueline has fashioned for Mrs. James 
A. Burden, it is most cleverly applied. White organdie, about 
three-eighths of an inch wide when doubled, is folded in a suc- 
cession of little V’s and finishes every possible edge, giving at a 
little distance the effect of old-fashioned rickrack. The neck of 
the frock is low and square, and in front there is a deep organdie 
guimpe that all but reaches to the waist-line. Two deep folds of 
the Georgette make the bodice and lengthen out, below the waist- 
line, into overlapping side panels, the top one shorter and narrower 
than the under one. The organdie trimming outlines the folds of 
the waist and the panel, and gives a daintiness and freshness that 
is good to see. 

Many are the changes rung upon these so-called chemise frocks 
by the use of tunics and by drapery near the bottom of the skirt, 
but there is one thing common to nearly all of them—a drop-skirt 
of satin, or silk, or chiffon flounces that is in evidence somewhere. 
The exception that proves the rule is a cornflower-blue and white 
striped Georgette over white chiffon that Miss Carroll has just 
originated for a débutante. This is full and straight, with an 
organdie button-trimmed vest in the front and an inch-wide tuck, 
run with plain blue grosgrain ribbon, finishing it at the round 
neck, trimming it at yoke-depth, and again on the three-quarter 
length sleeves, and upon the skirt at regular intervals to the number 
of five. Oddly and prettily, the loose ends of the ribbon protrude 
through the tucks at each side of the skirt in front. Tiny organdie 
buttons are sewn straight down the middle back as far as the top 
tuck of the skirt, for the girdle of the material passes under the 
blouse in the back. The frock is simplicity itself, but of a loveli- 
ness beyond compare. 

Just as in daytime frocks, the gowns for evening are slim and 
long and narrow in effect. Of drapery there is much, but never 
for a moment is it permitted to detract from this straight, close 
silhouette. The lower edges of skirts are not always even—the 
front may be draped and caught under at the hem, and the back 
be straight and three or four inches longer than the front. Or, if 
one prefers, the unevenness may be reversed. 

Trains there are aplenty, and they may come singly, or in pairs, 
or even in threes. They may be afterthoughts, in so far as their 
attachment is concerned, or they may be (Continued on page 124) 
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MOMENT of somewhat tense silence fol- 
lowed. Then Dominey advanced a 
little stiffly and held out his hand. 
“Come, Doctor,” he said, “I can 
scarcely have changed as much as all 
— that. Even these years of strenuous 
ife— 
“You mean to tell me that I am speaking to 
Everard Dominey?” the doctor interposed. 
“Without a doubt!” 

The doctor shook hands coolly. 

“I should certainly never have recognized you,” 
he confessed. 

“My presence here is nevertheless indisputable,” 
Dominey continued. “Still attracted by your old 
pastime, I see, Doctor?” 

“I have only taken up fly-fishing,” the other 
replied drily, “since I gave up shooting.” 

There was another somewhat awkward pause, 
which the younger man endeavored to bridge over. 

“Fishing, shooting, golf,” he said, “I really 
don’t know what we poor medical practitioners 
would do in the country without sport.” 

“IT shall remind you of that later,” Dominey 
observed. “I am told that the shooting is one of 
the few glories which have not passed away from 
Dominey.” 

“I shall look forward to the reminder,” was 
Dr. Stillwell’s prompt response, as he turned to 
go. 

His uncle, who had been bending once more 
over the case of flies, turned around abruptly. 

“T find it very hard to believe,” he said, a little 
curtly, “that you are really Everard Dominey.” 

“I am afraid you will have to accept me as a 
fact, nevertheless,” Dominey replied. 

“Your present appearance,” the old man con- 
tinued, eying him appraisingly, “does not in any 
way bear out the description I had of you some 
years ago. I was told that you had become a 
broken-down drunkard.” 

“The world is full of liars,” said Dominey 
equably. “You appear to have met with one, at 
least.” 

“You have not even,” the doctor persisted, “the 
appearance of a man who has been used to ex- 
cesses of any sort.” 


“Good old stock, ours,” his visitor observed 
carelessly. “Plenty of two-bottle men _ behind 
my generation.” 

“You have also,” the doctor continued, “gained 


courage since the days when you fled from En- 
gland. You slept at the hall last night?” 

“Where else? I also, if you want to know, 
occupied my own bed-chamber, with results,” 
Dominey added, throwing his head a little back, 
to display the abrasion on his throat, “altogether 
insignificant.” 

“That’s just your luck,” the 
“You’ve no right to have gone there 
ing me; no right, after all that has 
to have approached your wife.” 

“You seem rather a martinet as 
domestic affairs,’ Dominey observed. 

“That’s because I know your history,” 
blunt reply. 

Uninvited, 
chair. 

“You were never my friend, Doctor,” he said. 
“Let me suggest that we conduct this conversation 
on a purely professional basis. § 

“T was never your friend,” the doctor retorted, 
“because I have known you always as a selfish 
brute; because you were married to the sweetest 
woman on God’s earth, gave up none of your 
bad habits, frightened her into insanity by reeling 
home with another man’s blood on your hands, 
and then stayed away for over ten years instead 
of making an effort to repair the mischief you had 
done.” : 

“This,” Dominey observed, “is history, dished 
up ina somewhat partial fashion. I repeat my 
suggestion that we confine our conversation to 
the professional.” 

“This is my house,” the other rejoined, “and 
you came to see me. I shall say exactly what I 
like to you. If it weren't for Lady Dominey’s 
sake, you shouldn’t have passed this threshold.” 

“Then for her sake,” Dominey suggested, in a 
softer tone, “can’t you forget how thoroughly 
you disapprove of me? Iam here now with only 
one object—I want you to point out to me any 
way in which we can work torether for the im- 
provement of my wife’s health.” 

“There can be no question,” the 
plied, “of a partnership between us.” 

“You refuse to help?” inquired Dominey. 
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Then a woman, stooping low, her 
hair hanging down her back like 
glided into the 


a girl's, room, 


“My help isn’t worth a snap of the fingers. I 
have done all I can for her physically. In that 
respect she is a perfectly sound woman. The 
rest depends upon you, and you alone; and I am 
not very hopeful about it.” 

“Upon me?” Dominey repeated, a little taken 
aback. 

“Fidelity,” the doctor grunted, “is second-na- 
ture with all good women. Lady Dominey is a 
good woman, and she is no exception to the rule. 
Her brain is starved, because her heart is aching 
for love. If she could believe in your repentance 
and reform, if any atonement for the past were 
possible and were generously offered, I cannot tell 
what the result might be.” 

“Give me your advice,” Dominey begged. “Is 
it of any use sending for specialists?” 

“Just for the present, none at all.” 

“And what about that horrible woman, Mrs. 
Unthank ?” 

“Part of your task,” 
you are really going to take it up. 
between your wife and the sun.” 

“Then why have you suffered her to remain 
there all these years?” Dominey demanded. 

“For one thing, because there has been no one 
to replace her,” the doctor replied; “and for an- 
other, because Lady Dominey, believing that you 
slew her son, has some fantastic idea of giving 
her a home and shelter as a kind of expiation.” 

“You think there is no affection between the 
two?” Dominey asked. 

“Not a scrap,” was the blunt reply, “except 
that Lady Dominey is of so sweet and gentle a 
nature—” 

The doctor paused abruptly. His visitor’s fin- 
gers had strayed across his throat. 

“That’s a different matter,” the former con- 


the doctor replied, “if 
She stands 











“That's just where the weak spot 

If you ask me, I believe 
Mrs. Unthank. Come to 
think of it,’ he went on, “the Domineys were 
never cowards. If you’ve got your courage back, 
send Mrs. Unthank away, sleep with your doors 
wide open. If a single night passes without 
Lady Dominey coming to your room with a 
knife in her hand, she will be cured in time of 
that mania at any rate. Dare you do that?” 

Dominey’s hesitation was palpable—also his 
agitation. The doctor grinned contemptuously. 

“Still afraid!” he scoffed. 

“Not in the way you imagine,” his visitor re- 
plied. “My wife has already promised to make 
no further attempt upon my life.” 

“Well, you can cure her if you want to,” the 
doctor declared, “but to do it, you will have to 
give every moment to your wife for some time.” 

Dominey moved uneasily in his chair. 

“For the next few months,” he said, “that 
would be impossible.” 

“Tmpossible !” 

The doctor repeated the word, seemed to roll 
it around in his mouth with a sort of wondering 
scorn. 

“T am not quite the idler I used to be,” Dom- 
iney explained, frowning. “Nowadays, you can- 
not make money without assuming responsibil- 
ities. I am clearing off all of the mortgages upon 
the Dominey estates within the next few months.” 

“How you spend your time is your affair, not 
mine,” the doctor muttered. “All that I say about 
the matter is that your wife’s cure, if ever it 
comes to pass, is in your hands. And now—come 
over to me here, in the light of this window. I 
want to look at you.” 

Dominey obeyed with a little shrug of the 


tinued fiercely. 
in her brain remains. 
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shoulders. There was no sunshine, but the white 
north light was in its way searching. It showed 
the sprinkling of gray in his ruddy-brown hair, 
the suspicion of it in his closely-trimmed mus- 
tache, but it could find no weak spot in his 
steady eyes, in the tan of his hard, manly com- 
plexion, or even in the set of his somewhat 
arrogant lips. The old doctor took up his box 
of flies again, and jerked his head towards the 
door. 

“You are a miracle,” he said; “and I hate 
miracles. Ill come and see Lady Dominey in a 
day or so.” 


THT night Otto Seaman presented himself at 
the Hall with a small dressing-bag and a great 
many apologies. 

“Found myself in Norwich, Sir Everard,” he 
explained. “I have done business there all my 
life, and one of my customers needed looking 
after. I finished early, and when I found that 
I was only thirty miles away from you, I couldn’t 
resist having a run across. If it is in any way 
inconvenient to put me up for the night, say 
so—” 

“My dear fellow!” Dominey interrupted. “There 
are a score of rooms ready. All that we need is 
to light a fire, and an old-fashioned bed-warmer 
will do the rest. You remember Mr. Mangan?” 

The two men shook hands, and Seaman ac- 
cepted a little refreshment after his drive. He 
lingered behind for a moment after the dressing- 
bell had rung. 

“What time is that fellow going?” he asked. 

“Nine o’clock to-morrow morning,” Dominey 
replied. 

“Not a word until then,’ Seaman whispered 
back. “I must not seem to be hanging after you 
too much—TI really did not want to come—but it 
seemed necessary.” 

“We can send Mangan to bed early,” Dominey 
suggested. 

“T am the early bird myself,” was the weary 
reply. “I was up all last night. To-morrow 
morning will do.” . 

Dinner that night was a pleasant and sociable 
meal. Mr. Mangan especially was_ uplifted. 
Everything to do with the Domineys for the last 
fifteen years had reeked of poverty. He had 
really had a hard struggle to make both ends 
meet. There had been disagreeable interviews 
with angry tenants, formal interviews with dis- 
satisfied mortgagees, and remarkably little profit 
at the end of the year to set against these un- 
pleasant episodes. The new situation was almost 
beatific. The finishing touch, perhaps, was in 
Parkins’s congratulatory whisper as he set a couple 
of decanters upon the table. 

“T have found a bin of Cockburn’s fifty-one, 
sir,” he announced, including the lawyer in his 
confidential whisper. “I thought you might like 
to try a couple of bottles, as Mr. Mangan seems 
rather a connoisseur, sir. The corks appear to 
be in excellent condition.” 

“After this,’ Mr. Mangan sighed, “it will be 
> get back to the austere life of a Pall Mall 
club!” 

Seaman, very early in the evening, pleaded an 
extraordinary sleepiness and retired, leaving his 
host and Mangan alone over the port. Dominey, 
although an attentive host, seemed still a little 
abstracted. Mr. Mangan, though not an observ- 
ant man, was conscious that a certain hardness, 
almost arrogance of speech and manner, seemed 
temporarily to have left his patron. 

“TI can’t tell you, Sir Everard,” he said, as he 
sipped his first glass of wine, “what a pleasure 
it is to me to see, as it were, this renaissance 
of an old family. If I might be allowed to say 
so, there’s only one thing necessary to round the 
whole business off, as it were.” 

“And that?” Dominey asked, unthinkingly. 

“That Lady Dominey should recover her health. 
I was one of the few, you may remember, priv- 
ileged to make her acquaintance at the time of 
your marriage.” 

“T paid a visit this morning,” Dominey said, 
“to the doctor who has been in attendance upon 
her since her marriage. He agrees with me that 
there is no reason why Lady Dominey should 
not, in course of time, be restored to perfect 
health.” 

“T take the liberty of finishing my glass to that 
hope, Sir Everard,” the lawyer murmured. 

Both glasses were set down empty, but the stem 
of Dominey’s was snapped in two. Mr. Mangan 
expressed his polite regrets. 

“This old glass,” he murmured, looking at his 
own admiringly, “becomes very fragile.” 

Dominey did not answer. His brain had 
served him a strange trick. In the shadows of 
the room he had fancied that he could see 
Stephanie Eiderstrom holding out her arms, call- 
ing to him to fulfil the pledges of long ago—and 
behind her— 

“Have you ever been in love, Mangan?” Dom- 
iney asked his companion. 


— 


“T, sir? Well, I’m not sure,” the man of the 
world replied, a little startled by the abruptness 
of the question. “It’s an old-fashioned way of 
looking at things now, isn’t it?” 

Dominey relapsed into thoughtfulness. 

“T suppose so,” he admitted. 

That night a storm rolled up from somewhere 
across that gray waste of waters, a storm heralded 
by a wind which came booming over the marshes, 
shaking the latticed windows of Dominey Hall, 
shrieking and wailing amongst its chimneys and 
around its many corners. Black clouds leaned 
low over the land, and drenching streams of rain 
dashed against the loose-framed sashes of the 
windows. Dominey lit the tall candles in his bed- 
room, fastened a dressing-gown around him, threw 
himself into an easy-chair, and, fixing an electric 
reading-lamp by his side, tried to read. Very 
soon the book slipped from his fingers. He be- 
came suddenly tense and watchful. His eyes 
counted one by one the panels in the wall by the 
left-hand side of the bed. The familiar click was 
twice repeated. For a moment a dark space 
appeared. Then a woman, stooping low, glided 
into the room. She came slowly towards him, 
drawn like a moth towards that semicircle of 
light. Her hair hung down her back like a girl’s, 
and the white dressing-gown which floated dia- 
phanously about her was unexpectedly reminiscent 
of Bond Street. 

“You will not scold me?” ‘she begged. 
the storm which terrifies me.’ 

He drew a low chair for her into the little 
circle of light, and arranged some cushions. As 
she sank into it, she suddenly looked up at him 
and smiled, a smile of rare 
and wonderful beauty. 
Dominey felt for a mo- 
ment something like the 
stab of a knife at his 
heart. He smiled back. 
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Everard sometimes, but you are not he, 
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“Sit here and rest,” he invited. “There is noth- 
ing to fear.” 

“In my heart I know that,” she answered sim- 
ply. “These storms are part of our lives. They 
come with birth, and they shake the world when 
death seizes us. One should not be afraid, but 
I have been so ill, Everard. . Shall I call you 
Everard still?” 

“Why not?” he asked. 

“Because you are not like Everard to me any 
more,” she told him, “because something has gone 
from you and something has come to you. You 
are not the same man. What is it? Had you 
troubles in Africa? Did you learn what life was 
like out there?” 

He sat looking at her for a moment, leaning 
back in his chair, which he had pushed a few 
feet into the shadows. She looked very young 
and very fragile to have been swayed through the 
years by an evil passion. 

“T learnt many things there, Rosamund,” he 
told her quietly. “I learnt a little of the differ- 
ence between right-doing and wrong-doing. I 
learnt, too, that all the passions of life burn 
themselves out, save one alone.” . 

She twisted the girdle (Continued on page 96) 








” said Lady Dominey. 
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The evening wraps that can truly boast of 
being very new and extremely attractive 


are made of taffeta. Lucile chose a 


changeable blue and mauve taffeta to 


ushion a most fascinating one, and for 
its lining used just the reverse side of the 
fabric—a glorious deep purple. Like the 
cloaks of long ago, it is gathered upon a 
1 with stiff little 


vin stl 


quaint yoke and frillec 
ruchings of silver lace, narrow purple taf- 
feta and cream lace, and there is a deep 


lar that crushes in most alluring folds. 


It a charming characteristic of Lucile’s 


y and vivid color- 





ings of the Orient jor her inspirations. 
The suit at the right is of natural-colored 
pongee made on Chinese lines and trimmed 
with Chinese brocade and many round 
pongee buttons that were never meant to 
button. Narrow black ribbons tie the 
jacket and loose cuffs, and the hat of blue 
straw wreathed with bright field flowers 
droops just a bit over the eyes and is 
hound about the brim with blue. 
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Lucile delights to create 
evening frocks, for then 
may she use her loveliest 
colors and fabrics, and this 
season she cuts the gowns 
upon her most favored 
slender clinging lines. One 
of vivid draped purple satin 
has an overdress of net, 
dotted with glittering pail- 
lettes and crystal beads, 
and its silhouette is much 
like the wings of a gorgeous 
butterfly. There is not the 
slightest hint of a sleeve, 
but fragile metallic flowers 
are tucked in at the waist. 
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Lucile has decided to fashion the most adorable summer frocks this 
season of soft lawns and muslins and sheer organdies, and combine 
them with fine laces and ribbons. There is a whisper abroad that 
she is to make large garden hats, too, with cunning little frilled lace 
caps to wear beneath them and perhaps a streamer or two to hang 
behind. And we are to have parasols with the most wonderfully 
carved handles of jade, lapis and clear crystal. But to return to 
frocks, the one above at the left is of white mousseline de soie 
trimmed with bands of Valenciennes lace, and it is fluted at the waist 
with white net. The skirt is slim and lace trimmed, while the girdle 
of blue ties in a flat bow that goes all the way across the back. 


Among Lucile’s new collection of gowns for more formal occasions 
may be found skirts that are draped and waists that are high, and 
some sleeves that reach to the elbow edged with lace. She uses heavy 
white Georgette satin to make the frock above and drapes it quite a 
bit over the hips, but allows it to taper gracefully at the ankles. 
The narrow sash ends are edged with Irish lace to match the trim- 
ming upon the slecves and corsage. The most unexpected of breezes 
are likely to appear even on the summeriest of evenings and demand 
a wrap of chiffon, so Lucile has made a lovely flowered one to wear 
over this dainty gown. It is captivating, with its lacy ruffles, and 
is made more intriguing still by garlands of delicate flowers. 


Tunics are quite as apt to tuck themselves up as they are to hang 
loose, for one never knows what new and charming lines they will 
develop. One of mauve chiffon, at the left, embroidered in silver, 
catches itself up at the waist so that the underslip of chiffon with its 
cream lace insertions may show. And under that, Lucile places a slim 
little slip of white satin. There is a crushed girdle of course, and it is 
typically Lucile, for she has tucked in a spray of metallic flowers 
and made the girdle of blue and mauve satin. The modest little 
sleeves are just long enough to be quite lovely, and the neckline is 
cut in a V and edged with a narrow frill of the sheer cream lace. 
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Fruit bowl, diameter 12 inches, oj blue glass 
on a@ wrought iron stand. Also used for 
flowers. Bowl, $12.; stand, $8. extra. Ten 
inch candlesticks, $12. a pair. Cream-colored 
candles, $1.50 a pair. Complete group, $30. 
Artificial strawberries and cherries, $1.50 
a bunch; pear, peach or plum, $1. each. 






Nothing could be more attractive for the small-country house or bungalow 
dining-room than this soft yellow painted furniture with stripings in 
brilliant blue and a Japanese bird pattern hand-decoration carried out in 
blue, dull red and green. The table (top measurement 52 x 46 inches) costs 
$52.; the sideboard, $50.; and the four chairs, $15. each—or complete 
may be had for $162. An English glazed chintz shade is shown in the window. 








COLOR FOR the DINING-ROOM 
and COMFORT FOR the PORCH 






Lenox china salad service with Ming decoration. Consists of a 


B y ANNE DUNCAN 12” platter, mayonnaise bowl, around which the salad may be placed, 
wooden ladle, fork, spoon, and six 7” plates, Complete, $20. 


In the problems of furnishing and redecora- 
tion which are bound to arise with the open- 
ing of your country house, let Anne Duncan 
help you. She will be glad to do so without 
charge. Or, if you want to buy any of the 
articles illustrated on these pages, write to 
her, at Harper’s Bazar, 119 West 40th 
Street, New York City, and she will buy 


them for you, if a cheque for the amount of 





the purchase accompanies your request. 


HERE is something in the approach of 

summer that brings with it a certain long- 

ing for gayety in the furnishings about us. 

Somber colorings, that seemed quite suit- 

able and pleasing during the winter, give 

way at this season to daring stripes and 
rollicking flower patterns, for both inside and out- 
side use—and new blood and new desires stir us to 
the realization that we may be as frivolous as we 
want to be and indulge ourselves in all sorts of 
lovely things that seem quite out of place at other 
times of the year. 

Take the dining-room. Where the furniture is 
for all-year-round use and of a dignified character, 
such as of Old English oak or mahogany, one does 
not have the opportunity to give this room the 
light, summery touch that can be introduced in 
furnishing the country house, for example, where 
the furniture may be selected with but one season's 
view-point to consider. Here the informality that 
is associated with summer may have full sway, 
and the simpler furnishings, such as painted furni- 
ture, be used to great advantage. 

In this there are many types—some expensive, 
some sufficiently reasonable to tempt any woman 














Ten pieces of painted furniture like this, includ- 
ing five chairs, one arm chair and a 52 inch 
extension table costs $489 Colors, black and 
dark green with yellow striping, and dull nickel 
handles. Finished in special colors, 10% extra. 
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Wicker folding tea-table, glass and cretonne cov- 
ered removable top. Diameter 22 in., height 
28 in. Colors, ivory, yellow, green, cherry or 
blue. $15. Tea service in blue lustre, mother- 
of-pearl, pink, amber, yellow iris, or amber lined 


This close weave reed furniture shows 
a striped effect in dull yellow and dark 
blue. The seven foot couch has a sep- 
arate cretonne upholstered seat, and 
costs $250. The wing chair, $98. Arm 






































chair, $95. Oval table 30” x 48”, $52. 
Woven woolen rug, 12 ft. x 18 ft., 
$100., and smaller sizes less. The 
swinging couch is upholstered in flow- 
ered cretonne, price without frame, 
$42.50. Frame,$8.extra; canopy, $8.75. 


blue lustre. 23 pieces including six plates, $25. 
> 
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Hand-made blue linen oblong place doily, 20% x 
914" with peach colored crochet edge, $2.75. 
Napkins, 15” square, to match, $2.25 each. Solid 
crochet 9” square doily, $2.25. Linen center, any 
color, crochet edge 6” square doily, $1.25. 
10x 15” size, $2.75. Old pewter sugar bowl, $10. 
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An arm chair typical of the comfort 
now obtainable in porch furniture. This 
is of light green painted reed, height 39 
inches, has broad arms and a cretonne 
covered seat cushion with tassels, $70. 
Painted tin electric floor lamp, 50 
inches high, in antique blue or any de- 
sired color. Cream ground water-color 
paper shade, 17% in. diameter, deco- 
rated to match, Lamp, $40., shade, $25. 
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to discard what she has and indulge in something new and fresh- 
looking. In fact, she herself can select what she needs in the 
unfinished pieces and have them painted any color she desires. The 
simplest types of tables and chairs of any of the accepted models, 
in the guise of paint, become at once surprisingly attractive. Soft 
jade green is a particularly good color for this use, or Chinese 
blue relieved with yellow stripings. 

A copy of an old Welsh dresser can also be carried out in this 
same manner, as a most useful piece of dining-room furniture in 
which to stow the table linen and flat silver, and whose shelves 
may be filled with old pewter plates or rare bits of china. 

Then there is the loveliest painted furniture that can be bought 
already decorated—six pieces, let us avoid the word “set”. These 
are made on most attractive lines. For a larger dining-room, there 
is larger furniture, also illustrated. This design is a pleasing varia- 
tion of Sheraton lines, with combination painted decoration and 
flower medallions in natural colors. 

As wall coverings for dining-rooms, where painted furniture is 
used, hand-dyed linens or burlap are desirable one-tone surfaces, 
if carefully hung; or grass-cloth, either real or imitation, in color- 
ings that form an harmonious background for the colors employed 
in the furniture decorations—as gray or light tan. 

Bright blue woodwork with orange walls or soft green with gold 
are effective combinations, English glazed (Continued on page 118) 
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Just as smart as it can be is this 

little frock of gingham, with its 

organdie collar and vestee, and 

belt of patent leather. In all 
colors, $8.75 


Very pretty aud wearable is the 
voile at the right with its round 
neck, tuniced skirt, and embroi- 
dered organdie collar and cuffs. 


Figured in a foulard design, the 


colors are taupe and Copen- 
hagen, Copenhagen and _ tan, 
navy and green. $9.75. 


In order to buy any of the 
carefully selected things on 


these two pages, just write a* 


brief description of the articles 
wanted and enclose your check 
or money-order made payable 
to Harper’s Bazar. And may 
I urge you to be prompt?— 
average sizes and desirable 
colors go quickly, you know. 
I will glady do your purchas- 
ing for you and see that every- 
thing is shipped to you 
promptly. In fact, to get any- 
thing at all that you may 
want, you have only to write 
me, telling me in what things 
you are interested and I will 
search through the shops until 
I find it. There is no extra 
charge for this service. Ad- 
dress Jane Jarvis, Harper's 
Bazar, 119 West 40th Street, 
New York City. 


SAVE 


THROUGH 
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blouse 


blouse of French batiste on the right, with its becoming rolled collar and 
turned-back cuffs finished with a deep hemstitched hem, is only $4.50. 
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real bargains 


may 


for the thrifty buyer. 


be 


AND 


yours; 
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SHOP 


the 


BAZAR 


For $5.95 


dainty 





the 


hand-made 










Challis is 
and here 
wool 


tion 


the last word in fashion, 

this desirable light-weight 

material is in a lovely combina- 

with the crispest of organdie. 

Irish crochet trims the fichu' and cuffs. 

Green with a yellow design, or navy 
with green design, $38. 


The eternal feminine proclaims itself 
in every ruffle of this captivating or- 
gandie. It can be had in an exquisite 
shade of peach-yellow, with mahogany 
ribbons and a bunch of cherries, or in 


rose with contrasting ribbons. $42. 


WANT to extend to every woman who 

reads Harper’s Bazar a cordial invita- 

tion to make the fullest possible use of 

its Shopping Service. Nowhere can such 

good values be had, nowhere such dis- 

tinctive things be secured, as in the shops 
of a great city; and I am ready to go into 
them to-day, with your list in my hands and 
buy everything that you may want. Don’t 
hesitate to command me, for the work that I 
delight to do for you is part of the service of 
a great modern magazine and comes to you 
with your Bazar. 

Of course I could not be in the shops every 
day as I am, without seeing all the very new- 
est things, learning where to go for the best 
values, and knowing far ahead of time about 
the important sales. This knowledge I am 
only too happy to place at your disposal. 
May I prove it to you by becoming your 
personal representative in the most fascinating 
clothes mart in the world—New York City? 


L*ittio=« 








































Very effectively hemstitched is the gilet of fine 
organdie ; 
net is hand embroidered, and a narrow edging 


of 


These two dainty blouses are fully prepared to follow 
fashion’s and to take the place of a waistcoat 
in your new spring suit. The French batiste at the left 
hand made and edged with real filet; $9.75. The 
other also of batiste and specially priced at $5. 


dec ree 
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No wardrobe is complete without a neg- 
ligée, and when it is a well-known pat- 
ented model like the sketch above, it 
the needs of many an hour from 
breakfast until bedtime. In white, pink, 
rose, Copenhagen, wisteria and other col- 
In crépe de Chine, $23.50; crépe 
meteor, $29.50; and cotton crépe, $12.50. 


meets 


ors. 


To this sweater is to want it. In 
turquoise, Copenhagen, beige, white, black 
and $4.95. The skirt gabar- 
dine is gathered at waist and fastened 


in back with a wide flap; $4.75. 


see 


rose, of 


Messpensse. 
ee et 





$5.95. The high-necked guimpe of 


Valenciennes finishes the collar. $7.50. 


To 


have a gilet. 


and 


Soft and graceful and feminine is this 
modish frock of taffeta. The fichu, cuffs 
and vestee are of organdie, with @ 


tiny bunch of bright-colored flowers at 
belt. In navy or black, $48. 

(At left) Of white batiste is this youth- 
Jul-looking blouse for $3.25. The polka- 
dotted blue silk tie is 60 cents. A new 
satin-finished white cotton fabric that laun- 
ders beautifully makes the skirt; $5.50. 





freshen one’s non-tubbable gown one must 
This becoming one of organdie 
be had for $12.95. The 


net may 


round collar and cuff set of organdie is $5.95. 











CLOTHES FOR PL'AY 
TIME OR FOR PARTIES 
—AS YOU WILL 
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He couldn’t help but ride the most 
prancing of hobby-horses with all 
the assurance in the world, for 
his suit is the very smartest to 
be found. The blouse of ruffled 
white handkerchief linen is 
trimmed with bands of blue, to 
match the knickerbockers, und 
dark brown Milan makes the hat. 


For one’s fifth summer it is quite the thing to 
choose a frock of handkerchief linen and have 
it cut with a modishly tight high yoke and 
frilled cuffs and collar. The one above at the 
left is especially becoming, for it is of dark 
blue, quaintly smocked with white silks and 
dotted with many white French knots. The 
dainty cuffs and ruffled collar are white batiste, 
and they are embroidered with tiny blue knots. 


Loran Volaire, who helps to make 
“Daddies” so successful, thinks 
that nothing could be lovelier than 
white batiste for a summer frock, 
when it is trimmed with bands of 
real Valenciennes, like the one at 
the left. She chose a frilled white 
organdie hat with blue ribbons 
and tiny roses to accompany it. 


Organdie in combination with other materials 
is just as chic when one is a tiny tot, as when 
one is quite grown up. Mosse, Inc., makes the 
frock above at the right of yellow and white 
striped gingham, but gives it hemstitched cuff 
and collar and a broad organdie sash to tie in 
a crisp butterfly bow. The hat of navy blue 
traw has tiny pink roses to nestle in its organ- 


die ruffle and a narrow bright blue ribbon bow 





Pufied white organdie makes the ruch- This sunny little frock is of yellow Quite contrary is the costume above, Flutings of white and tiny pearl buttons 
ings on this printed organdie frock, and handkerchief linen, collared and cuffed for the pink hat is trimmed gayly with upon the yellow handkerchief linen suit 
the little lady who wears it insisted that and bound around the pocket with blue, while the frock of blue organdie are manly accessories when topped with 
real Valenciennes be used for insertions, white organdie. The hat is white piqué claims pink streamers and stiff frills. a round hat of dark brown Milan, 














There are quite as many Orientals taken for 
Téclas as there are Técla Pearls taken for Orientals. 
They resemble each other even in the mistaken 
impressions to which their resemblance gives rise! 


T E Cc L A 


398 Fifth Avenue New York 


10 Rue de la Paix, Paris 









































Mc Cutcheon’s 
Dainty Negligees 


and Silk Ski 


rts 


The new Spring Negligees and Silk Petticoats described 


below, merit particular attention at the prices quoted. 


Not only is this a most opportune time to purchase, but 
we believe that comparison will convince you that these 
McCutcheon values are unusually attractive. 


Negligee (illustrated), three-quarter length, of Wash Satin lined 


with Albatross. Colors: Pink, Blue—$22.50. 


Negligee. Plain semi- Empire model in Crepe de Chine, shirred 


ribbon trimmed $12.75. 


Breakfast Coat. Three-quarter length Satin, tailored; deep 


tucks in skirt $18.50. 


Straight line Albatross Kimona, and wiih hand-buttoned 


scallops $28.50. Same model, Silk lin 
Silk Petticoats. 
shadow-proof Wash Silks $3.95, 4.95 and 5.50. 
Petticoats. 
5-50, 6.75 and 7.50. 


$35.00. 
An excellent assortment, including White 


Plain, two-toned, and flowered Taffeta $3.95, 


Our straight-line tailored Silk Jersey Skirt is absolutely depend- 


able. In street and evening shades, all of which possess excellent 


wearing and laundering qualities. 
to match $9.75. 


Skirts $12.50. 


Pantaloons 


Also a complete range of styles and prices in Crepe de Chine and 


Philippine Gowns and Envelope Chemises. 


Mail Order Service 


Any of the merchandise described or illus- 
trated above may be ordered with complete 
satisfaction thru our Mail Order Service. 


James McCutcheon 
Fifth Avenue 





Reg. Trade Mark 


& Co. 


New York 



































THE CRICKET 


Marjorie 
(Continued 


window. “We've got to get out of this 
hateful house. The spy will be busy this 
morning, so wed better make the best 
of it. 

A motor drew up to the curb, and a 
man got out, looking up at the numbers. 

“Oh, my Lord!” cried Isabelle, as if it 
were a prayer. She ran out of the room 
and down the hall, with Miss Watts, 
startled into action, hurrying after her. 
Before the bell sounded, Isabelle had the 
door open. Captain O'Leary looked first 
surprised, and then delighted. 

“Cricket!” said he. 
“Larry—Larry!” she cried. 

He took both her hands and beamed on 
her. Then suddenly he was aware of Miss 
Watts, and he surprised everybody, includ- 
ing himself, by saluting that lady’s cheek. 

“Captain O'Leary,” she exclaimed, and 
kissed him back. 


HEY all went into the living-room talk- 

ing in chorus, asking questions, answer- 
ing them, incoherent and excited. 

“Larry, when did you come?” 

“Just landed. Where are your parents?” 

“They're out. Oh, I’m in an awiul lot 
of trouble with them.” 

“Why didn’t ye tell me ye were leavin’ 
down there?” 

“I thought you knew. 
cable from Wally to hurry home. 
everybody.” 

“I didn’t know. 
speak of?” 

“I oughtn’t to begin the moment you 
come.” 

“Yes, ye ought. Let’s hear.” 

Miss Watts gave a deep sigh of relief. 
Isabelle began the story of her patriotism. 
Here and there Larry asked a question, 
and when the climax was reached, he leaned 
back and roared. Isabelle’s eyes suddenly 
misted with tears. 

“Oh, but Larry, it isn’t funny, it’s awful. 
He’s trying to make Wally pay a lot of 
money for my letters, and if Wally doesn’t 
pay up, he is going to sell them to a 
nasty society sheet called Chit-Chat.” 

His face was grave enough to suit her 
now. 

“Where is the little whelp?” 

“He's usually across the street looking 
at the house, or following me around,” she 
began. 

“Ye mean to say he follows ye?” 

“You may think I'm to blame, Captain 
O'Leary, for not telling Mr. Bryce of this, 
but she thought it would mean that they 
would keep her indoors. She is dreadfully 
in disgrace with her parents,” Miss Watts 
said. 

“Poor little Cricketty-Cricket!” 
mured. 

“You don’t blame me, do you, Larry? 
I know it was silly, but I just wanted to 
be a patriot, and to practice my French.” 

“Sure I don’t blame ye, ye blessed 
baby!” he laughed. 

She choked a little, it was so good to be 
championed. 

“Mr. and Mrs. Bryce have gone for a 
conference with these men this morning, 
and we all hope they may settle it,” sighed 
Miss Watts. 

“Where is this conference?” 

“At Wally’s lawyer’s office.” 

“Get your hat, Cricket, we'll £0 an’ say 
a word or two at this conference.” 

She looked at him, inquiringly, and went 
for her wraps without a word. 

“Oh, Captain O'Leary, we have needed 
you so!” exclaimed Miss Watts. 

“Woman, woman, why didn’t ye cable 
me? As it is I took the first boat.” 

“I know you and Isabelle want to be 
alone, but I’m so in disgrace now with Mrs. 
Bryce, that J dare not let her go with you, 
unless I go.’ 

He frowned, then smiled. 

“Of course, get your bonnet. Isabelle 
and I will have enough time later to catch 
up on our affairs.” 

So all three of them got into the Cap- 
tain’s taxi and hurried to the address which 
Isabelle gave the driver. 

There was some little difficulty in Mr. 
Clifford’s outer office, but Captain O'Leary 
simplified it by lifting the office boy out 
of te way, bodily, opening the door and 
marching in, followed by the two women. 

Startled glances were lifted to this tall 
officer, stranger to them all, who strode in, 
unannounced. The lawyer rose angrily. 


We left on a 
I told 


What’s this trouble ye 


he mur- 


avereenaneveneaneaneny 1 


to totter. 


Benton 


Boredom has wrought more ‘iat ra this world dreams of. 
Henry VIII., who at the start was merely a tired business man, into a cruel 
monster, and has caused the nervous system of many a strong man and woman 
But it need never happen again—a year’s subscription to Harper’s 
Bazar. with its intriguing fiction, its up-to-the-minute special articles and its 
alluring fashions, is @ certain preventive and a guaranteed cure. 
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from page 45) 


“How did you get in?” he demanded. 

“Walked. Present me to the Bryces, 
Miss Watts,” he replied. 

Miss Watts in a trembling voice said: 

“Mrs. Bryce, this is Captain O'Leary, a 
friend of Isabelle’s and mine from Nassau.” 

Mrs. Bryce stared, too astonished to 
speak. The tall young man bowed. 

‘This is my father,’ said Isabelle. The 
two men shook hands. 

“I object to this man’s coming in here,” 
began the editor of Chit-Chat. 

Captain O'Leary fixed him with a 
stormy eye. 

“We'll hear your objections later. I 
know all about this rotten deal. Is this 
Jean Jacques Petard?” 

“This is none of your business,” began 
Clifford, but he never finished it. With 
one long arm Captain O'Leary reached for 
Monsieur Petard, lifted the gentleman by 
the seat of his trousers and his collar, bore 
him toward the door. Isabelle opened it 
for him. 

“Don't kill him,” she said, as he went 
out. 

Wally and Clifford rushed after him. 
Isabelle followed and Miss Watts got as 
far as the door. Max and the editor sat 
still, but sounds came to them from the 
outer hall. 

It was about ten minutes later that 
O'Leary strode into the room again, with 
heightened color but otherwise undisturbed. 

“We'll hear no more of Mr. Petard, I 
think. Now, sir, it is your turn.” 

The editor defended himself with a chair. 

“What business is this of yours?” he 
yelled. 

“Miss Bryce is going to do me the honor 
of marrying me, and you'll jolly well see 
how much it is my business. Put down 
that chaii, it is words for ye, not blows. 
Mr. Bryce, if the ladies will leave us, we 
can settle shortly with this gentleman.” 

Max and Miss Watts lost no time in 
obeying the hint. 

“Close the door, Isabelle, please,’ he 
said to her. 

“Who is this man?” demanded Mrs. 
Bryce. 

“Don’t talk! If that creature hurts 
him—” said Isabelle, her ear at the door. 

There were sounds of angry voices in- 
side, loud argument. Then silence. After 
what seemed a long time, Larry opened the 
door. 

“Come in, now, please.” 

They filed in. The editor was huddled 
in his chair, having gone pretty much to 
pieces, nervously. Larry held up a package 
of letters. 

“Mrs. Bryce, the letters are in my pos- 
session. May I keep them for the present, 
Isabelle?” 

She nodded. 

“This gentleman has just signed a paper, 
drawn up by Mr. Bryce and me, signed by 
Mr. Clifford. This will be held by Mr. 
Clifford in case of need. That ends this 
conference, I believe,’ he said affably. 

The editor left hastily. Mr. Clifford 
went into the outer office, and Max turned 
to Isabelle. 

“Why didn’t you tell us you were going 
to marry this man?” she demanded. 

Isabelle looked at Larry _ inquiringly, 
whereupon he took her hand and drew it 
through his arm. 

“Ye must forgive her, Mrs. Bryce, ye 
see, she didn’t know it. I’ve never had a 
chance yet to ask her.” 

Max was used to shocks, but this morn- 
ing had been too much for her. At this 
astounding statement on the part of their 
god-like liberator, she sat down suddenly, 
bereft of words, and stared at the two 
young people. 

“Take me home, Wally,” she said, “I 
can’t stand any more!” 


UPPOSE,” said Mrs. Bryce, as they 
got into the limousine, “suppose we 
postpone explanations until after lunch. I’m 
too worn out to understand anything you 
may say. 

So conversation was casual enough on 
the way home. Once there, Isabelle maneu- 
vered to get Larry alone, but Wally stuck 
to him like a father. 

“Wally.” said his daughter sternly, ““Max 
wants you,” 

whet, does she want?” 
“Te 
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© Stein & Blaine 


Already the woman who knows is ordering furs for next autumn and winter. Perhaps it is because she is getting used to buying 
ahead in order to forestall the almost inevitable shortage— perhaps it is because peltry no longer knows a season, and a fur jacket 
adds both to the comfort and to the fascination of her summer wardrobe. At any rate she orders. And more often than not, it is 
one of these three distinctive wraps of mole, which anticipate in every line the mode of the forthcoming winter. Where does she 
go for her furs?—to Stein and Blaine’s, of course, for all of their wraps, frocks, suits and hats are created by Miss E. M. A. 
Steinmetz and are most superior in material and workmanship. 


Stein 2 alee —& 


13 and 15 West 57th Street, New York City : 
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THE CRICKET 
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Marjorie 
(Continued 


Larry held out two 
but she ignored 


He went reluctantly. 
eager hands to Isabelle, 
them. 

“Sweetheart?” he said anxiously. 

“Larry, you told a lie.’ 

“Many of ‘em, darlin’. Which one?” 

“You said I was going to marry you.” 

“Aren't you, Cricketty-Cricket?” anx- 
iously. 

“I haven't decided yet.’ 

“But won't ye decide, dearie?” 

“I may when I’m properly asked.” 

ye is properly, mavourneen?”’ 

I don’t know. I've never been proposed 
to before, except by Jean Jacques Petard.’ 

She was entirely in earnest, so he hu- 
mored her. 

“Would ye prefer the formal ‘Will-ye-do- 
me-the-honor-to-become-me-bride sort’, or a 
more impassioned style?” 

Larry, you must advise me! Which 
would you take?” 

With a laugh, half-amused, 
der, he took her into his arms. 

“I'd take the quickest way 
little wee leprechawn.” 

“Larry, I won't let you off. I do so 

want to be proposed to.’ 

“My dear,” he said gently, “I love ye a 
very great deal. I want ye to love me a 
very great deal, and to be my wite.’ 

Both arms went around his neck. She 
drew his head down to her and kissed him. 

“Thank you, Larry, I will,’ she said. 


wholly ten- 


to get ye, 


| | E gathered her up and went to sit in a 
chair big enough to hold them both. 


He kissed her eyes, her saucy chin, her 
hair. He told her in tender ways, known 
only to the Irish, how he loved her, how 


he wanted to make for her a shield of his 
love, to keep her safe and happy. 

“Do ye love me, Cricket?” he begged 
her. 

“Larry,” she said solemnly, “I feel as 
if you were all the people I have loved in 
my whole life—Ann, Mrs. Benjamin, Jerry, 
and Herbert 

“And Percy?” 
ye begin to love me?”’ 
way of lovers. 

“On the boat going down.” 

“Ve didn’t!” 

“IT did.” 

“T felt it comin’ on me, stronger and 
stronger, at Nassau, but that night when 
ye came into my arms in the garden settled 
it. I had to come and find out who ye 
thought ye were lovin’.’ 

She only laughed. Luncheon was an- 
nounced and the family appeared. The meal 
was more or less the usual midday repast, 
but to Isabelle and Larry it might have 
been ambrosia, or sawdust. They made 
motions of eating, between long glances. 
Wally and Max tried not to notice, but 
Miss Watts’s face was wreathed in a fatu- 
ous smile of satisfaction. 

Later when they went to the living-room, 
she started to slip away, but Isabelle put 
her arm through the older woman’s and led 
her along. 

“We'll face this out together,” 
pered. 

“We seem to have had the end of this 
story, Isabelle, suppose we now have the 
first of it,’ said her mother in an amused 
tone. 

The Captain and Isabelle smiled at each 
other. 

“Will you recite it, or shall I?” 

“Together.” 

“Chapter one. The good ship Astra. 
The hero forces his acquaintance upon the 
heroine,” he began. 

“Didn’t you want to 
quired Max curiously. 

“Certainly, but I didn’t want him to 
know it. All the women on board made 
fools of themselves about him.” 

“Deceivin’ little minx! Is this the way 
ye brought her up, Mrs. Bryce?” 

“I didn’t bring her up. She's 
herself up. Go on with the story.’ 

“The hero curried favor with one Miss 
Watts in hope of advancing his suit—” 

“Miss Watts was foolish about him, too,” 
announced Isabelle. 


he teased her. “When did 
he asked in the old 


she whis- 


he asked. 


meet him?” in- 


brought 


“T was!” admitted Miss Watts. 

“The heroine promptly acquired one 
Major O'Dell, of the English Army, one 
odious youth, named Percy, one nonde- 
script yclept, Jack———” 

“My dear Jane Jarvis,” writes a Bazar reader, 


particular pleasure 





from 


I’m sure that for the same price I couldn’t equal it anywhere in quality and 


style Will you have a challis dress in your department soon? I love 
the soft pastel shades and they were so beautiful in challis years ago.’ Since 
it was Harper’s Bazar who revived the mode for challis, Miss Jarvis takes 


1 showing one of the prettiest of challis frocks on page 78. 


Cooke’s Novel 
page 82) 
“And an Irishman named O'Leary!” 


boasted Isabelle. 

‘And an Irishman named O'Leary. She 
led them all a pretty dance, and when her 
affairs were so complicated that a lawyer 


couldn't straighten them out, whist! she 
disappears!’ \ 
“Engaged to a Frenchman!” supplied 


Wally. Catholic tastes, 
regular internationalist.” 

Larry looked at Wally, 
for the first time, 
tively. 

“The 
Isabelle. 

“He did. Now 
for the abrupt way in 
into the peace conference. He makes the 
proper, if somewhat belated request. that 
Mr. and Mrs. Bryce will look upo> him 
kindly as a son-in-law.’ 

His gay smile went swiftly from Max to 
Wally. 

“Isabelle, asked 
Max. 

“Yes.” 

“Did you accept him?” 

“Yes. 

“I cannot. believe that you could ever 
do anything so sensible.” 

“Thank you,” bowed the Captain. ‘Mr. 
Bryce, the English consul has full infor- 


our Isabelle, a 


as if seeing him 
and laughed apprecia- 


Irishman followed,’ prompted 


he wishes to apologize 
which he intruded 


has he proposed yet?” 


mation about me. I am a Captain in the 

— Regiment. I am on sick leave, 
wounded at Verdun.” 

Wally put out his hand and grasped 
O'Leary’s. 

“Tl have a talk with the consul this 
afternoon, but if Isabelle likes you as well 
as I do, your case is safe right now.” 


Isabelle fell upon Wally and hugged him. 
The next victim was Miss Watts. 

“I know you'll be happy, my dear. You 
know how to take care of her, Captain 
O'Leary.” 

“Trust me,” he said. 


Isabelle went and stood in front of her 


mother. 

“Well?” said she. 

“I think you ought to kiss me, don't 
you?” She did. 


“It is ridiculous for you to be engaged 
before you're out,’ she remarked. 
“Max, I never intended to come out. I 
made up my mind about that long ago.” 
rol a hand to Larry. 


M* and held 
i 

“I’m glad we are going to have such a 
handsome person in the family,” she said. 

He bowed over the hand. 

“Ye're remindin’ me that handsome is as 
handsome does. I invite ye to watch me. 

“Don’t talk any nonsense about getting 
married, for this child is only eighteen.” 

“Tm expectin’ my orders any day,” he 
said turning to the girl. 

“To go back—there?” she cried. 

He nodded. She went to stand in the 
circle of his arm. 

“Max, when Larry goes, I go with him, 
if it is to-morrow,” she said quietly, firmly. 

No more was said about it at that time, 
but it was an issue that had to be faced 
very shortly. Two halcyon weeks followed 
for the lovers, and then Larry’s summons 


shrugged her shoulders 


came. He brought the news to her one 
afternoon. When he came into the room 
she knew. She went into his arms with a 
little cry— 


“Dearest, when?” 

He held her close for a moment. 

“IT must sail on Saturday, belovedest.” 

He felt the shiver that went through 
her, but she made no protest. 

“I can be ready,” she said. 

“Little love, I’ve been thinkin’, maybe 
ye'd better not go. May be ye'd better stay 
here and wait for me. 

‘ll wait for you, just as close to those 
dreadful trenches as they’ll let me come!” 
she said fiercely. 

She summoned the family and told them 
the news. She wished to be married on 
the morrow and sail with her boy on Sat- 
urday. 

“But 
Max. 

“We'll be married to-morrow 
Max, here or in a church, 
say.” 

“Here, of course,” said 

(Concluded on page 


you've got no clothes!” protested 


at five, 
whichever you 
Wally. 
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Distinguished by having 
the RAWAK trade mark a 
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quality and correct line. 


Ask your dealer 
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Genealogy 


HE well considered American country 
house of today reflects its early 


prototype 


furnishment as 


in the manner of its 


well as in its architecture. 


Be it Manor House of landed Estate, an 


Italian Villa 


overlooking wide reaches of 


the sea, or just a charming English Farm 
Cottage, the selection of its appointments may 
nowhere be made to better advantage than 
from the well-nigh inexhaustible resources of 


this establishment—whether the scheme 


in 


view suggests reproductions of rare 
old examples or those groups, for instance, 
which convention demands for the Dining 
Room and Chamber. 


| 


Decorative 


For here one may acquire, at most 
reasonable cost, not alone Furniture and 
Objects 


boasting a genealogy 


dating back to historic ages but well conceived 


is 


il 








adaptations which may 
better befit some modern 
backgrounds. 


De luxe prints of 
charming _ interiors 
gralis upon request 


Furniture 
Berorative Objects 
Oriental Rugs 











New [fork Galleries 


Grand Rapids Furniture Company 


INCORPORATED 


34-36 West 32™ Street 
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THE DREAM DOMESTICATED 


Berta 


Ruck’s 


Story 


(Continued from page 67) 


could have both! If those years could only 
go on! That’s what I must try for 
“You have your chance,” said I. 
She wasn’t listening. 
She was thinking out a plan; a plan for 
eating her cake and keeping it. 





GIDNEY (M.) had another plan, I heard. 
The following week-end he was up in 


town, urging upon her what se wanted; 
namely, immediate marriage. 


He told his fiancée that it would be pos- 
sible for him to wangle a London job out 
of some old Mandarin, to whom Auntie 
had (rather decently) introduced him. 

And then we could fix it up at once,’ 
arranged the Boy-Sidney. “Look here, = 
go on being just engaged; why? . oh, 
but that’s just talk. . Come down to 
brass tacks, old thing. We could manage 
a quite decent little flat—that is, a flat’s 
rather poky for later on. We could take 
a house, a little way out of London, with 
a bit of garden for . for supposing 
there were a kiddie to play there after a 
while.” 

I expect his absurdly handsome face soft- 
ened as he said it. Hers wouldn't. I had 
heard her on that subject before now. 

“Auntie! Imagine what one has to go 
through!”’ she had shuddered once when 
1 had her to dine alone. “Well may the 
French call it ‘Nine months of misery end- 
ing in a catastrophe!’ And, at the end of 
the grind, what does one get for one’s 
trouble? Not a nice car, which one wouldn't 
mind going through it for! Not a pearl- 


string; not even a pianola! No, a horri- 
ble squaw king baby! Oh! How I should 
loathe it! 


Even this young modern did not put it 
quite in that way to her fiancé, however. 
To him she murmured: “I want to be your 
only playmate, Sidney! I want to keep 
the dream and to leave out the silly old 
want aaa part. And I’ve thought of the 
wa 
oy ell?” 

“I want to marry you 
ing anybody.’ 
“My priceless child, where’s the point?” 

She thought she made it quite impres- 
sively. “The point is that we could still 
pretend to be.only engaged. You could still 
live down on the Garnet where you've got 
everything shipshape to suit you. I could 
have free afternoons down there with you. 
You could still run up to London on leave: 
to me. Only then, Sidney se 


HEE. I expect, her mutinous face did 
soften and flame. She murmured: 
“Then you wouldn't have to spoil every- 
thing with that everlasting seven-thirty 
train to catch. D’you see?” 

Boy-Sidney worried his small mustache 
while Girl-Sidney coaxed. 

“Listen. On those terms I would be your 
week-end wife 

He turned on her. 





without tell- 





‘Good Lord, darling, 


what awful ways you have of putting 
things, just because you must always be 
ragging!”’ 


“IT mean I'd marry you now. As soon 
as I've bought about two things at Auntie’s 
pet shop. I'd marry you at once! Will 
you?” 

“Will I. :” 

“But it must be as I say, 
feminine Sidney. 

The masculine Sidney brought out an 
evergreen argument. “I suppose you know 
people are bound to spot something and 
ti alk? 

“They couldn't talk as much as I,” 
from her. “They're not so fluent. Besides, 
Auntie would put them off the scent. 

“Ah; you mean to tell Auntie?” 

“Nobody else,” said she. 

Hearing all this later, I prepared for the 
heavy extra work that must fall upon the 
shoulders of Auntie. 

Special licenses and dates, a discreet. 
unmarried parson friend, a tucked-away 
little East-End Church that neither of their 
families would ever hear of—the arrange- 


” stipulated the 


ments concerning these things were the 
mere beginning of it for me. 
I was Juliet’s old nurse, Bunbury, and 


the chief bridesmaid rolled into one. . . . 

Then, sometimes in an absurd way, I felt 
as if I were choosing rosy, silken trousseau- 
wear not for Sidney (F.) at all, but for 
another slim, mutinous, impulsive girl in 


“In the 
I sold my first story to a magazine,” 





mortal literary fame 


fame”’—and ours. 


eunnunenstene suaveuneeaesanianians 


summer of 1894, when I had just reached the ripe age of twenty-one, 
Albert Payson Terhune writes us. 
magazine was Harper’s Bazar, and the story bore the sloppy title of ‘The Pity 
of It!’—which, to the best of my memory, was an apt description of the tale. 
The Bazar paid me thirty dollars for it. 
looms so large, and never again shall I he one-millionth as certain that im- 
is about to be mine.” 
Terhune are coming soon in the Bazar that will add to his “immortal literary 


love, whom I knew—well, nearly twenty 
years ago! I imagined that I was ordering 
that flask at Asprey’s for a young bride- 
groom as good-looking as Sidney (M.) 
but of another type, with obstinate lips 
that never opened quite to the end when 
he spoke, and with the handsomest gray- 
blue eyes that ever seared the heart down 
into which they looked. Ah, Clay! 
if . . . but what ancient history! These 
two grown-up children had not long been 
christened in those days! 

Now in the vestry the Sidney-bride pulled 
off the shining circlet, that had been hers 
for ten minutes. 

“I'm not one of those frumps who think 
it’s bad luck ever to take off their wedding- 
rings. On the contrary!” she smiled. “You 
take care of this, Auntie!’ 

This one job I did refuse. So, since she 
would not adopt the secret-bride habit of 
wearing her wedding-ring on a chain about 
her neck, she dropped it into her new 
silk bag where it clinked against powder- 
box and mirror. She forgot her marriage 
certificate, so of that I did take possession, 
while those two (looking as if they had 
just signed some brilliantly successful peace- 
terms!) went off on their hole-and-corner 
honeymoon. 


HERE they went, that first time, I 
scarcely remember. Officially, of course, 
she was staying with Auntie. 

Surprising, the number of week-ends and 
twenty-four-hour-leaves they arranged to 
spend together! Complex, the fitting-to- 
gether of times, places, and alibis . . . 
“So sorry I can’t get home, I promised 
Auntie” . or, “No, I haven’t been at 
my place since Thursday! Auntie asked 
me to keep her company in the flat while 
her maid,” et cetera, et cetera. Wonder- 
ful, how little I saw of her! 

Then I began to hear of her as I'd 
thought I might. 

My sister Adela, wearing her newest 
Rituscka toque with an air that gave it 
the look of a judge’s wig, remarked to me, 
“That eccentric-looking girl, Sidney What’s- 
her-name, that you seem so fond of; has 
she no people in London? No? I thought 
not. I shouldn't care to see my Marigold 
going about as she does.” 

“How?” 

“Isn't it dreadfully odd the way she’s 
seen anywhere with her fiancé, at any time, 
never any one married with them or any- 
thing 

“Odd? Surely not. The chaperon isn’t 
what she was when we came out.” (Adela, 
being ten years my senior, was pleased at 
this.) “She’s too busy canteening, and it’s 
no longer considered work of national im- 
portance to butt in—I mean sit between en- 
gaged people at the theatre.” 

“It’s not only at theatres that this girl 
and that young man are continually 

“No?” said I. “But as long as she isn’t 
with any other young man, Adela?” 

“T don’t know that it makes it any bet- 
ter,” pronounced the matron. “For one 
thing it’s unwise of any girl to allow her 
fiancé time to get tired of her before 
they’re married.” 

(After, according to this code, did not 
signify! ) 

Other people, curious to know when or 
whether that Sidney wedding ever was 
coming off, besieged me with awkward 
questions. After parrying these I signed 
a note to Sidney (F.), “Your attached 
Auntie, Sapphira.” 

Marriage, however 
agreed with Sidney (F.). 

She led two lives. She sacrificed no in- 
dependence, yet she had that for which a 
prouder girl would hold independence light- 
ly. 

For days she was left undisturbed in her 
bachelor-girl habits and potterings; then 
would come the week-end of wonder with 
the young husband whom she wished to 
keep always her lover. 

“Which I shall,” she told me, “by carry- 
ing on as we are!” 

She wasn’t looking her best as she said 
it; she was tidying up the littered feminine 
chaos of her diggings, where I’d called to 
see her. 

Her face, neither washed nor powdered 
since she had come in from hurried shop- 
ping, was a haggard decade older. Her 

(Continued on page 88) 
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Never again shall I get a check that 
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It may be a dance or a dinner, a lit- 
tle home party among friends or stran- 
gers,—he wants you to look your best. Yet 
no matter how exquisite the gown, 
how prettily dressed the hair, how 
lovely the hands, a poor complexion 
ruins the general effect which otherwise 
would have been most charming. 

In justice to yourself, decide today to 
clear your skin,—to have a radiant 
complexion. 


him proud of your comp 


The soothing ingredients of Resinol 
Soap give it just the cleansing and heal- 
ing quality necessary to accomplish this 
result. Before long the skin usually 
takes on a healthier appearance,—rough 
ted spots, excessive oiliness, or other 
blemishes gradually disappear. The ex- 
treme purity of Resinol Soap makes it 
most agreeable for general toilet use. 

Sold by all druggists and dealers in 


toilet goods. For free trial write 
Dept. 34, Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 
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THE DREAM DOMESTICATED 


Berta Ruck’s Story 


(Continued from page 86) 


hair was screwed into a black knob at the 
top of her head in readiness for the cream- 
ing of her skin. 

“Hag!’’ she remarked dispassionately to 
her own reflection. ‘Thank heaven that 
Sidney will never see me looking like this. 
No man ought to be given a glimpse of 
woman in the ‘off’ hours. . . . Wait till 
Im ready, Auntie!” 

It was worth waiting to see the trans- 
formation into a graceful slip of femin- 
inity all ready for her lover's eyes; her 
jrock as fresh as her cheeks, her white 
throat. Her hair, brushed and carefully 
arranged; her skin fragrant of bath-crys- 
tals; her nails polished—every detail of 
her appearance tended under the most pow- 
erful stimulus that a woman knows! 

His look was to be her reward; his husky 
“Oh, Lord, you lovely thing! Why can’t 
I always have you here like this? It’s 
Hades that you've got to leave me. It’s 
like always beginning some ripping tune 
= never getting beyond the first two 

Re a a 

She told me he'd said that. She gloried 
because there was to be no rallentando, no 
final chord to their love-song. 

He lunched at my flat one Saturday, 
when Sidney (F.) was to pick him up before 
they went back for an afternoon on his 
yacht; and I had to lend him a time-table. 

Fingering it resentfully, he announced, 
“She will just get the last train back to 
town, Auntie. It’s a bit late.’ . .. He 
broke off at a tangent. ‘Nuisance that 
chap Eames being down at the school just 
now! Mass of curiosity, that fellow; al- 
ways nosing into other fellows’ affairs! 
Adds trimmings, too. His mater, Lady 
Eames, is a friend of your sister . . .” 

“I know,” I followed his drift. “This 
war hasn't killed off quite all the scandal- 
mongers, has it? Still, is it such a very 
late train?” 

“Too early by half,’ he laughed, rue- 
fully. “Priceless arrangement of my wife’s, 
the whole show!” 

His handsome face was worried, irri- 
tated... . . I had apang. There are other 
ways of losing a husband than by letting 
him see one in the off-hours. There was 
something in Sidney (Wife)’s theory; but 
not . .. not everything. 

“Must she,” I hazarded_ diffidently, 
“must she catch that train to-night?” 

Yes; it was I who made the suggestion. 
But it was only a very little one! 


OW in that subsequent game of conse- 
quences, ‘“‘What the world said’? came 
to my ears not at the end, but first of all. 
Adela, her toque looking a positive black 
cap of judgment, came in at 10 a.m. to de- 
mand in her best shocked voice if I'd heard 
that dreadful thing about that horrid girl 
who was supposed to be engaged to young 
Sidney? She had been staying down with 
him, secretly, at that place on the East 
Coast, but it had all come out. The son 
of Adela’s dear friend, Lady Eames, was 
stationed there, and he had actually seen 
them on the jetty coming off that yacht 
“at eight o'clock this morning, Rose!” 
I moved to my writing-table. “You are 
quite sure about this story, Adela?” 
“Sure? Young Mr. Eames telephoned up 
to his mother immediately. . . . Of course 
not specially about that. But as he knew 
I was his mother’s great friend, and that 
you were my sister, and that the girl was 
always here, he thought he'd better men- 
tion it.” 


ACQUISITIVE 


“I'm glad he——” 

“Personally I always suspected the look 
of her. You would make such a pet of 
her. But I hope,’ warned my sister, “that 
you're not going to be absurd and try to 
defend her now!” 

Not often, in her dealings with a matron, 
can a spinster aunt score the odd trick. 
But for once it was mine. I opened guile- 
less eyes. 

“Defend the Sidneys? Against what? 
My dear Adela, can't a newly-married 
couple spend a night on the man’s own 
yacht without people bothering Exchange 
about it? Married; yes!’ I rushed on 
ere she could gasp. “I saw them married 
six months ago. Look!’ Here I opened 
my writing-table and produced for her dis- 
comfiture a long pale-blue document. 

Lucky that I'd taken charge of the “‘mar- 
riage lines’ of Sidney (Bride)! 

She wore her wedding-ring next time she 
rushed in to see me. 

“It was a fair coup, wasn’t it?” she chat- 
tered between consternation and amu:e- 
ment. “Auntie, the whole school down 
there knew we were just outside the har- 
bor all night and couldn’t get in until the 
tide let her drift up at seven-thirty! It 
was the old Garnet, you know, that wasn’t 
properly moored. When we were talking 
she got loose. And the first thing we 
noticed was that we were all adrift!” 

“Ah, was that what happened!” said I. 
Sidney (M.) gave me an affectionate grin. 
Privately he added, “It cost me a pound 
note to that chap not to tie the old barge 
up firmly. Worth it, Auntie. The only 
way to make all fast here!” 


HAT was in November. An afternoon 

of the following September I journeyed 
a little way out of London to see the 
Sidneys and Garnet, their two-month’s-old 
son. 

“Asleep out-of-doors,’ reported Sidney 
(F.). Yawning a little after the broken 
night some of these young mothers get, 
she led me across the small lawn to the 
crib set in the shade of syringas. Sidney 
(M.) followed us. The dark heads of the 
pair bent over the sleeping child. 

What a darling! . Worth how many 
broken nights and broken theories! . ‘ 

As if feeling my gaze it stirred: flung 
out a tiny paw. 

I knew those stumpy pink fingers held 
the heart of Sidney (Man) less greedily 
but more surely than his wife’s slim hands, 
alone, might hope to do. But her heart was 
also held. She who had shuddered and 
shirked, she who'd vowed she would go 
through the ordeal cheerfully if she might 
produce a pearl string or a pianola in- 
stead of a baby! Now that the child was 
here it had brought revelation as over- 
whelming as that of married love. She 
would die for her lover; but she would 
live—even in a villa!—for her child. 

I guessed it by the tone of her, “Hide- 
ous little object, Auntie! Still, don’t you 
rather like the color of his hair? ‘Two 
blacks make a red,’ you know.” 

“My priceless child, it won't keep that 
flaming shade,’ put in young Sidney 
(Father) staring at that little sleeping 
head covered with warmly-colored down, 
red as a flag of defiance. “It'll turn to 
the same ordinary mud-color as most 
people’s. It changes, as they grow.” 

Between a laugh and a sigh Sidney 
(Mother) agreed. “Everything changes as 
it grows! Doesn’t it, Auntie?” 
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CONNOISSEUR 


(Continued jrom page 49) 


a great extent, has centered in the blue 
and white used by all the Staffordshire pot- 
ters during the late eighteenth and early 
nineteenth centuries. These decorations 
consist of printed designs, many of the 
most valuable and _ interesting showing 
American scenery, public buildings and por- 
trait heads, such as those of Washington. 

The popular blue color evidently took its 
inspiration from that of old Delft, which 
was imported into England during the reign 
of Queen Elizabeth, and, together with the 
stoneware jugs brought in from Germany 
and the Oriental wares and Italian faience, 
was so eagerly sought that the potters of 
England became interested. They made use 
of the abundant supply of natural ingredi- 
ents in their own country, with the result 
that England became one of the greatest 
china producing centers in the world. The 
interest of the collector is not confined to 
old blue and white among the early English 
makes, for in Worcester, Wedgwood, Der- 
by, Bow, Chelsea and Lowestoft, we find 
a greater rarity and beauty. 


In Lowestoft the Oriental influence is 
strongly felt—in fact, so much so, that it is 
considered by some authorities entirely of 
Oriental production, both the china and 
the decorations. Others think that it was 
Oriental porcelain brought to England and 
decorated in the town of Lowestoft. But, 
whatever its origin, it holds a high place 
in the affections of most collectors. 

Lustre ware, anothcr source of keen in- 
terest to the collector, finds its finest ex- 
pression in the Hispano-Moresque pottery, 
whose origin antedates even the ® famous 
Italian lustres of Gubbio. This pottery, 
which was made from the fourteenth to the 
seventeenth century, differed from the mod- 
ern ware, in that it was ornamented and 
not covered with the copper lustre. 

Majolica, which practically covers Ital- 
ian faience, is interesting to both collector 
and layman for the decorative value in its 
rugged and brilliant coloring. Sévres and 
the other soft pastes of eighteenth century 
French origin have a delicate charm and 
exquisite beauty all their own. 
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There isn’t a girl who can’t have the irresistible, appealing loveliness of perfect daintiness 


Within the Curve of aWoman’ss Arm 


CA frank discussion of a subject 


A woman’s arm! Poets have sung of its 
grace; artists have painted its beauty. 

It should be the daintiest, sweetest thing 
in the world. And yet, unfortunately, it isn’t, 
always. 

There’s an old offender in this quest for 
perfect daintiness—an offender of which we 
ourselves may be ever so unconscious, but 
which is just as truly present. 


Shall we discuss it frankly? 


Many a woman who says, “No, I am never 
annoyed by perspiration,” does not know the 
facts—does not realize how much sweeter 
and daintier she would be if she were entirely 
free from it. 


Of course, we aren’c to blame because 
nature has so made us that the perspiration 
glands under the arms are more active than 
anywhere else. Nor are we to blame because 
the perspiration which occurs under the arm 
does not evaporate as readily as from other 
parts of the body. The curve of the arm and 
the constant wearing of clothing has made 
normal evaporation there impossible. 


Would you be absolutely sure of 
your daintiness? 


It is the chemicals of the body, not unclean- 
liness, that cause odor. And even though 
there is no active perspiration—no apparent 
moisture—there may be under the arms an 
odor unnoticed by ourselves, but distinctly 
noticeable to others. For it is a physiological 


too often avoided 


fact that persons troubled with perspiration 
odor seldom can detect it themselves. 


Fastidious women who want to be abso- 
lutely sure of their daintiness have found that 
they could not trust to their own conscious- 
ness; they have felt the need of a toilet water 
which would insure them against any of this 
kind of underarm unpleasantness, either 
moisture or odor. 

To meet this need, a physician formulated 
Odorono—a perfectly harmless and delightful 
toilet water. With particular women Odorono 
has become a toilet necessity which they use 
regularly two or three times a week. 


So simple, so easy, so sure 


No matter how much the perspiration glands 
may be excited by exertion, nervousness, or 
weather conditions, Odorono will keep your 
underarms always sweet and naturally dry. 
You then can dismiss all anxiety as to your 
freshness, your perfect daintiness. 

The right time to use Odorono is at night 
before retiring. Pat it on the underazvms with 
a bit of absorbent cotton, only two or three 
times a week. Then a little talcum dusted on 
and you can forget all about that worst of all 


Dr. Lewis B. Allyn, head of the famous West- 

field Laboratories, Westfield, Massachusetts, 
says: 
“Experimental, and practical tests show that 
Odorono is harmless, economical and effective 
when employed as directed, and will injure 
neither the skin nor the health.” 











embarrassments—perspiration odor or mois- 
ture. Daily baths do not lessen the effect of 


Odorono at all. 


Does excessive perspiration 
ruin your prettiest 
dresses? 


Are you one of the many women who are 
troubled with excessive perspiration, which 
ruins all your prettiest blouses and dresses? 
To endure this condition is so unnecessary! 
Why, you need never spoil a dress with per- 
spiration! For this severer trouble Odorono 
is just as effective as it is for the more subtle 
form of perspiration annoyance. Try it to- 
night and notice how exquisitely fresh and 
sweet you will feel. 


If you are troubled in any unusual way or 
have had any difficulty in finding relief, let us 
help you solve your problem. We shall be 
so glad to do so. Address Ruth Miller, The 
Odorono Co., 617 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, 
Ohio. 


At all toilet counters in the United States 
and Canada, 60c and $1.00. Trial size, 30c. 
By mail postpaid if your dealer hasn’t it. 


Address mail orders or requests as follows: 
For Canada to The Arthur Sales Co., 29 
Colborne St., Toronto, Ont. For France to 
The Odorono Company, 38 Avenue de 
L’Opera, Paris. For Switzerland to The 
Agence Americaine, 6 Rue Du _ Rhone, 
Geneve. For U. S. A. to The Odorono Co., 
617 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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ET HUNTER 


Maxwell Struthers Burt’s Story 


(Continued from page 37) 


found myself. Beyond the doubled small 
windows and the stout door of the heavy- 
set, meandering log house, the storm made 
itself known only by a soft, continuous 
slithering of snow and wind, except that 
every now and then a gust, particularly 
strong, rattled down the big chimney of the 
open fireplace, in which some logs were 
smoldering. In one corner a stove hummed 
sleepily. 

‘*‘We’re immensely comfortable,’ said 
Dowson. ‘Immensely! What a good chap 
Tulletson was to let us have it! It's a 
lovely room—those skins, and the shape 
of it, and those hangings! The light 
touches the logs with the most marvelous 
tints—like port and sherry and Madeira in 
old bottles. I had no idea you lived this 
way in this wilderness. I haven’t been so 
happy in years. Work! There aren't 
hours enough in the day!’ 

“He drew up a big chair in front of the 
fire and motioned me to another. That 
ragged, rather beautiful, somewhat tragic 
face of his was in profile, clearly outlined, 
as he filled his pipe. *He had a curious, 
impersonal way of talking and of gesturing, 
and of looking while he talked. You felt 
that here was a man kindly enough, possi- 
bly greatly so when there was any real 
necessity, but otherwise so involved in his 
own visions that he was not always object- 
ively alert. And silence and talk seemed 
to be practically the same thing to him. In 
the presence of another person his thoughts 
became oral simply because that was the 
conventional thing for them to become. 
You were aware of a constant process of 
vision, discrimination, elimination, reten- 
tion of the worth while, and of an unfal- 
tering progress. I forgot completely Miss 
Darnell and the pains in her side. Dow- 
son did, too. He wanted to talk at length 
about the country he had so _ suddenly 
found himself in, and about the new im- 
pressions that were swarming about his 
head like bees. He seemed to me a man 
who delighted in companionship, and yet 
who would go for months without ii, 
merely because obtaining it meant an in- 
terruption of his work. I had forgot Mrs. 
Dowson as completely as I had Miss Dar- 
nell and her pains, until I heard a slight 
sound behind us. I looked up and saw the 
former standing between the folds of the 
heavy double curtain that separated us 
from the room to the right; she was ho!d- 
ing the dull crimson stuff apart, her arms 
outstretched. I jumped to my feet. She 
smiled and came forward. 


R. PHILIPSE, you must think us 

odd neighbors. But then I rather 
expected you to call first, although Mr. 
Tulletson said you wouldn't.’ 

“I shook my head. ‘You must remem- 
ber,’ I dissented, ‘that your husband has 
reached that happy state of eminence 
where common mortals respect his time.’ 

“She smiled, but without interest. ‘Oh, 
yes,’ she said, and her eyes were with- 
drawn, ‘that’s true, I suppose. It’s another 
one of the difficulties of having married a 
famous man.’ 

“There had been nothing very much out 
of the way in this remark, although I had 
perceived, of course, the presence of some 
small, hidden wound, so I was unprepared 
for Dowson’s ill-concealed impatience. He 
got up out of his chair savagely and 
turned towards me: ‘To be constantly re- 
minded,’ he stuttered, ‘that you work hard 
and sell a few pictures is enough to make 
any man a monster. Women are supposed 
to be tactful; I’ve never met one yet tact- 
ful enough to be quiet.’ 

“Altogether unpresentable and unpleas- 
ant. I felt ashamed for both myself and 
Dowson, as one does under circumstances of 
the kind. Apparently there is some funda- 
mental inhibition which forbids the human 
race to be rude to its wives except before 
intimate friends, and Dowson had broken 
it. But Mrs. Dowson seemed accustomed: 
she merely veiled her eyes again beneath 
drooping eyelids, and then looked up and 
smiled. 

“ ‘Tris,’ she said, ‘is in considerable pain. 
If Mr. Philipse can do anything—’ 

“I stepped forward immediately. ‘Come 
back when you are through,’ demanded 
Dowson; ‘we'll talk. I'm afraid I'll have 
to make you up a bed on the divan. This 
house is large, but it isn’t built for much 
over-night entertaining.’ 

“I followed Mrs. Dowson through the 
unlit room to the right, and then down a 
narrow passageway that ended in a closed 
door, a thread of light showing underneath. 
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“‘She’s in here,’ she said. She threw 
open the door and I found myself in Tul- 
letson’s guest-room, where in the past I had 
often slept. Now it was entirely changed; 
transformed by hands to whom chintz and 
soft down and carefully tended dressing- 
tables were matters of necessity. It was 
very charming; the storm was entirely shut 
out. Except for the log walls and the little 
glowing stove in one corner, one might 
have been in an inner room of any Eastern 
house. In the slim, white-counterpaned 
bed, propped up against the pillows, a 
young girl was staring at us. 

“A young girl in bed is a heart-breaking 
enough thing anyhow; all of them look so 
young, and soft, and as if the gay armor 
of the day had been put aside; a little silly, 
too; but this young girl was particularly 
heart-breaking, for her wide, dark eyes 
were frightened. I could tell by the flush 
that overlaid her naturally fine dusky color 
that she had fever. My sympathy went 
out to her; in a short while it was to go 
back where it beionged. 

“Now, here is a part that always makes 
doctors angry—most doctors; doctors who 
haven't lived in countries where doctors 
are hard to come by. For I took Miss 
Darnell’s temperature with a thermometer, 
you see, and I asked her questions, and I 
discovered, just as surely as if I had had 
a medical degree, that she had pleurisy; 
then I gave certain directions and pro- 
ceeded to do the best thing any doctor can 
ever do, and that is to attempt to rein- 
force the courage of his patient. I told 
Miss Darnell that she wasn’t dangerously 
ill; I informed her that a real doctor was 
even then on his way and would be at the 
ranch by morning; I think I even tried to 
make a little joke. She smiled. I discoy- 
ered something. It was then that my 
sympathy went back where it belonged. 
Miss Darnell was horribly sorry for herself 
and intended to make everybody else equal- 
ly so. She was annoyed at my lack of 
immediate response to her beauty and ill- 
fortune. ‘How old are you?’ I ask 

“She thought it was a medical question. 
‘Twenty-seven.’ 

‘‘I thought you were only twenty,’ I 
said. ‘You look only twenty.’ She bright- 
ened at this, but I went on. ‘Well, then, 
if you're twenty-seven, you’re old enough 
to know that gallantry is one-half the 
battle in  everything—including _ illness. 
This is dry pleurisy, not pneumonia. With 
the slightest care you won't die.’ 

“She turned her large and very beauti- 
ful eyes upon me, and I was aware that I 
had made an enemy. I had been rude—I 
had meant to be. I wanted to sting her to 
resistance. Moreover, in a country like 
that, where every minute of the day is a 
battle of some kind, you find you have 
little patience for spoiled women; even less 
for spoiled men. I had seen too many 
silent people in tiny cabins smile back con- 
temptuously at a death that sat waiting 
for them, with a monstrous patience, at the 
foot of narrow beds. 

“T drew my eyes away from Miss Dar- 
nell’s eyes, suddenly become implacable, 
and glanced towards the foot of the bed 
where, during this conversation, Mrs. Dow- 
son had been standing. Afterwards I 
thought I had had a real compulsion, but 
I imagine that was merely the wisdom of 
hind-sight. At all events, when I looked, 
I received rather a shock. Mrs. Dowson 
was unaware of my inspection; she was 
staring broodingly at the younger woman, 
and if ever I have seen disdain and bitter 
dislike written on any one’s face they were 
at that moment written on Mrs. Dowson’s 
mouth and in her veiled blue eyes. 

“She became aware of my attention. 
‘Iris isn’t used to this sort of thing,’ she 
explained with a little laugh. ‘In her life 
doctors come and go like maid-servants 
when you ring a bell.’ Her voice was 
merely lazily amused; there was no scorn 
in it. ‘You must be tired,’ she continued. 
‘T'll take you back to the main room and 
make you up a bed. Don’t let Gregory talk 
you to death; when he does talk, he does 
it like everything else—passionately.’ We 
left Miss Darnell reflecting upon unexpect- 
ed insults. 


N the narrow, dark passageway Mrs. 
Dowson dropped a spool of yarn she 
was carrying and turned on an electric 
flashlight she had been holding unused in 
her hand. For an instant her face was lit 
more distinctly than I had yet seen it; sud- 
denly coming into view in a circle of clear 
(Continued on page 92) 
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light from the background of shadows, 
but in such a way that all but the main 
lines were obliterated. I realized what I 
had not definitely realized before. She was 
still a very lovely woman. Possibly a trifle 
too delicately chiseled by time and by 
thought, as Tulletson had said, as her type 
of beauty is likely to become, but if any- 
thing all the more appealing for that fact. 
And her eyes, especially, were very arrest- 
ing; when she opened them wide, as now, 
they were young and very big. At the 
moment they were shining like two stars. 

“Then the light went out. I handed her 
her spool of yarn. ‘Who is Miss Darnell?’ 
I asked. ‘I hope you won't think I'm pre- 
sumptuous, but in this country one is al- 
ways immensely interested in new people 
one likes to know their histories; what 
they are like. It’s a queer country; direct 
in certain ways; certain kinds of manners 
don’t count for as much as they do in other 
places.’ 

“In the darkness her voice answered me, 
a slight hesitation in it. ‘Yes,’ she said, 
‘I've noticed that already myself. I think 
I'm becoming uncivilized. . . Miss Darnell? 
There isn't much to tell. She's my second 
cousin. No—! Not my secretary, nor 
companion. Nothing like that. She's a 
very rich young woman in her own right, 
indeed. She came out here because she 
wanted to and because I thought it would 
do her good.’ There was a longer silence. 
‘I don’t know whether it will do her good 
or not,’ said the voice. 

“We discovered Dowson still sitting in 
the chair before the fire, his long legs 
stretched out upon a stool. ‘Sit down!’ 
he commanded. ‘Sit down! I want to talk 
to you about skiing. Will we get lots of 
it out here? I've done just a little in 
Switzerland, and I think it’s the most beau- 
tiful thing in the world—inhuman; much 
more so than an airplane. It’s like eloping 
with the Frost Queen. Sit down!’ 


“TT’HE next morning the doctor came; a 

young man made serious by the miles 
of fatigue that usually lay between him 
and his combats with disease. He, too, 
became irritated with Miss Darnell. She 
was not in the slightest danger; everything 
I had done was correct; she had a very 
mild attack; in a short time she would be 
up and about. As I strapped on my snow- 
shoes to go home, Dowson, his hair blown 
by the storm which was still raging, waved 
an impatient hand. ‘Women,’ he an- 
nounced, ‘should never be taken anywhere. 
They are the great deterrents to adventure, 
mental or physical. Except—’ He paused. 
‘Except the greatest adventure of all, I sup- 
pose, which is themselves; and to follow 
that properly a man shouldn't do any- 
thing else—he couldn't paint, for instance. 
Well, good-by. Ill be down soon to see 
you.’ 

“He was. I appreciated the fact that he 
had discovered me and so had made me a 
permanent feature of his landscape. Oth- 
erwise he might have lived next to me a 
year and have been aware of me only 
vaguely, as something disturbing to which 
he owed some sort of social obligation, 
but what, he couldn’t be bothered to deter- 
mine. As it was, he snow-shoed down once 
or twice a week: blowing in out of the 
storm like a huge snow genie, his mustache 
and eyebrows hoary with frost. My men 
liked him; he was so obviously a man. 
They thought him some sort of supersign- 
painter; had they known that this im- 
mense man worked with comparatively 
miniature brushes on small squares of can- 
vas their sense of the fitness of things 
would have been disturbed. Sometimes 
Dowson talked incessantly; sometimes he 
did nothing but smoke. I couldn't make 
out whether he was a man fundamentally 
discontented, with moments of exhilaration, 
or a man fundamentally exhilarated, with 
moments of depression. He and my fore- 
man, Dubois, French-Canadian, got along 
together famously. Dubois had enough of 
the Gallic in him to meet warmly the artist 
in Dowson. Dubois told Dowson French- 
Canadian folk tales. I can see the two of 
them now sitting close to the stove, smok- 
ing, nodding their heads gravely, the huge 
grizzled man and the small black man; 
Dubois totally unaware of the fact that he 
was sitting where some of the greatest 
people in the world had wished to sit, but 
hadn't always been able to do so. 

“One night Dubois told the story of ‘The 
Scarlet Hunter’, and Dowson loved it; 
partly, I suppose, because it is a snow 
story and he was in a snow country, but 
mostly, I am sure, for the chromatics that 
are in it. He nodded his head violently. 
‘Perfectly!’ he ejaculated. ‘I see it ex- 
actly! Bully! A white night, a “night of 
glass’, as you call it: full moonlight and 
no color except the darkness of the pines 
off to one side and the greenness of the 


sky! And this fellow, this whatever he 
is, snow-shoeing—no, it would have to be 
skiing; that’s so much more beautiful—at a 
little distance from you, but parallel. Ex- 
actly! A red mackinaw and a red cap, 
and a face you couldn't see Marvel- 
ous! Like a streak of blood across the 
snow!’ 

"E always snow-shoes, M'sieu’,’object- 
ed Dubois. 

‘I won't have it!’ insisted Dowson. 
‘He must be on skis.” He got up to go. 
We went to the door with him. He stood 
in the yellow pennon of light flung out 
upon the darkness. A fine snow was fall- 
ing. ‘I take it, he said, ‘that this means 
the end of the storm. Suppose “the Scar- 
let Hunter’ catches me to-night, Dubois? 
What shall I do—talk French to him? I 
don't think he means sure death, anyhow. 
He might mean just the opposite, life, for 
instance. Somebody must have met him 
and lived to teil the tale, anyhow, or else 
how would we know anything about him 
at ali?’ 

“Dubois waved an entirely serious hand. 
‘Bo’ soir, M’siew! No, M’sieuw’ won't see 
‘im. You are too enormously strong. Be- 
sides, this is not his night; it is warm.’ 

“You remember the legend of ‘the Scar- 
let Hunter’? You would if you had been 
north of Quebec. If you are lost, you see, 
and are dying of cold, in the last few min- 
utes, when your heart and brain are 
numbed, the tears of weariness frozen on 
your cheeks, you hear suddenly a faint 
dipping of snow-shoes—so! Just like that! 
—and you turn your head, and there be- 
side you ‘runs’ a man; a man in scarlet, 
warm scarlet; and suddenly you are strong 
again and content, the blood stirs once 
more in your veins, and you snow-shoe into 
heaven like a good courier du bois with a 
little song on your lips. I have heard that 
sometimes at the end ‘the Scarlet Hunter’ 
builds a small fire and you and he sit down 
on opposite sides of it, and say nothing, 
and smoke, and gradually you doze off into 
sleep, but I think that’s an addition. Also, 
as Dowson so justly said, a few must have 
seen ‘the Scarlet Hunter’ and lived to tell 
the tale, for how otherwise would any one 
have heard of his existence? 

“I smiled at Dubois when Dowson had 
disappeared into the night. ‘There's a 
strange man, Adolphe!’ I said. ‘He’s one 
of the greatest men in the world, and yet 
he half believes what you've been telling 
him.’ 

“IT remember the teeth of Dubois, the 
teeth of an atheist, shut with a click. ‘But 
Meestar Philipse,’ he said, ‘it is quite true, 
or I wouldn’t say so. Queer French 
matter-of-factness! 





“T DARE say you will think in all this 
description of Dowson that I am neg- 
lecting the women who were with him, and 
in a way I dare say that I actually did 
neglect them. Dowson was one of those 
occasional men who, when you are with 
them, have a way of eclipsing the women- 
folk attached; not by rudeness or neglect, 
but by an immense masculinity and inev- 
itableness. In Dowson’s case there was an 
impression of coming upon a massive tree. 
Women seemed the incidental ivy. I doubt 
if women connected with such men ever 
obtrude their own inevitableness obviously 
except at the exact moments of giving 
birth to children. But the incidental ivy, 
of course, is greatly the concern of the 
tree: more master of it than of a weaker 
shrub offering it less foothold, although to 
an observer this is not patent, nor probably 
to the tree itself. Dowson dashed in 
and out of his cabin, frequently forgetting 
his hat: Dowson made_ innumerable 
sketches, painted a few pictures; and Dow- 
son when I happened to be there, which 
was often, deluged me with anecdotes, 
argued, asked questions, or else was very 
silent, and brooded over something he had 
seen and was planning to paint, his face 
expressionless and his gray eyes opaque. 

“IT could not gauge exactly the hidden 
polarities of these people so suddenly 
transported from all they had been ac- 
customed to into a strange and releasing 
environment: I could not exactly follow 
their antagonisms and their agreements; 
their goings forward, withdrawals, neutral- 
izations of each other. But that a rather 
tense drama was being enacted there was 
not the slightest doubt. One clear deci- 
sion arose from my mystification, and that 
was strong confirmation of my original 
dislike of Miss Darnell. It was not an 
ordinary dislike; Miss Darnell was charm- 
ing to look at; soft, warm, dark, sparkling, 
appealing; also she was clever in a ruthless 
way: much too clever, for instance, to show 
openly her distaste for me. But there 
were malfeasances for a hostile mind to 
catch hold upon. That appeal, for one 

(Continued on page 94) 
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thing, had back of it a most cool and prac- 
ticed method. And yet, curiously enough, 
largely an unconscious method, not in its 
actual practice, perhaps, but in its origin. 
Miss Darnell was one of those women who 


by early training or by instinct fasten 
themselves as inevitably and as detri- 


mentally to a man as a mollusc does to its 
victim. In her own way she was as much 
of a natural force as Dowson. So you 
felt a little sorry for her despite your con- 
tempt. And then, on top of your pity, you 
recalled the fact that after all she was en- 
tirely grown up and ought to know, even if 
she didn’t, what she was doing. One 
couldn't forgive altogether the cruel use 
she made of her young beauty against the 
faintly scarred loveliness of Mrs. Dowson. 


“A S for Dowson, he seemed rather like a 

giant shot in the foot by some mini- 
kin Jack, or rather Joan, of a giant-killer; 
slightly aware of the wound, and bothered 
—his head in the clouds; half-inclined to 
stoop down and see what was the matter, 
half-inclined to think it was mere imagina- 
tion after all. I only hoped he wouldn't 
follow the precedent of the story and pick 
up his miniature opponent between his 
thumb and his forefinger and examine her 
too closely. That would be bad. He might 
shrink and she grow. You see, I was sure 
no casual explanation would do; Dowson 
might be anything, but he was not a cad; 
Miss Darnell might accomplish any kind of 
ruin, but she would always be self-deceived. 
One could safely assume that she would 
offer the very ‘highest of motives’ at the 
very moment of cataclysm. 

“Once or twice I thought I was on the 
eve of a clearer understanding, but at the 
last moment the clearness became again 
obscured. There was one evening, towards 
sunset, when I was skiing back to Tullet- 
son’s range with Mrs. Dowson. Ahead of 
us, sharp silhouettes in the green dusk, 
were the towering figure of Dowson and 
the smaller figure of his wife’s cousin. A 
little new moon hung over the great bulk 
of mountains to the west. The blizzards of 
the early winter had dropped into the 
most still and luminous and eerily frozen 


weather. Your breath rose straight up 
from your mouth. The days were like 
blue suns; the nights like lunar spaces 


brought to earth. Dowson and his com- 
panion slid over the brow of a hill and 
were swallowed up in the white expanse; 
suddenly, as if a crevasse had opened be- 
neath them. ‘Come! We must hurry!’ 
breathed Mrs. Dowson out of a long si- 
lence, and then, if anything, she moved 
forward more slowly than before. ‘I wish 
life weren't so unfair!’ she said, after an- 
other pause. 

. didn’t know it really was,’ I inter- 
jected. 

“ ‘Obviously.’ she remarked, ‘you have 
never been a woman.’ 

“Here at last seemed a prospect of some 
sort of articulateness. ‘Exactly what do 
you mean?’ I asked. 

“She studied her reply. ‘Because women, 
if they live long enough, are caught in a 
web. It isn’t fair. I suppose nature doesn't 
mean them to live. Just when they have 
reached a point where experience and emo- 
tion and the getting rid of unnecessary 
things makes them capable of building a 
fire and tending it, no one wants them any 
longer as priestesses.’ She flung out the 
hand holding her ski pole in a wide ges- 
ture of despair. ‘When inside we become 
worth loving,’ she said, ‘outside we are no 
longer lovable. I wish that every one 
could at times look straight into another 
person and see the inner figure. Some- 
times there would be something very horri- 
ble: but oftener there would be a statue 
more beautiful than any that youth could 
build. There would be no undue lines; 
no overflowing. It would have the quint- 
essential quality of flame. Have you ever 
thought—or hoped—that some time, for a 
minute perhaps, by the use of great will 
power, or by praying, or great suffering, 
you could step from the old battered self 
that people see and show the young thing 
that’s your soul? Young! Of course! 
What’s forty, or fifty, or eighty years? 
Just an instant, but the person you wanted 
to show it to would have an impression of 
slimness and radiance never to be forgot- 
ten—Look out!’ And with a sudden fierce 
swoop she had gone down over the brow 
of the hill—a flying shadow, half lost in 
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a scud of snow. I watched her until she 
had ‘run’ far out onto the flat below and 
then followed her. 

“Dowson took to rambling by moon- 
light; the little half-moon changing to a 
huge aloof topaz disc. He seemed slightly 
and continuously intoxicated by beauty and 
exhilaration. Frequently he would appear 
at my ranch at eight, or even nine o clock 
at night, heralded by the whispering mur- 
mur of his skis upon the crusted snow. 
Once I thought that he, too, was on the 
point of revelation. He talked about 
beauty, and he, too, used the word ‘un- 
fair’. Here were a couple of people who 
thought life unfair to them; I wondered 
what Miss Darnell thought. 

can't see,’ he objected grumblingly, 
‘what the sense of form is in the world for 
anyway. Although I'd die if it wasn’t 
here. But that’s only because I’m one of 
the poor fools who are engrossed with it. 
But it makes trouble. When you're poor 
you're miserable because you have ugly 
surroundings; when you're rich you see the 
ugliness of money. Take this country, 
now! Its beauty—I’ll hanker after it all 
the rest of my life. What's the use? I 
can’t live on skis, in moonlight, in snow. 
It’s the same thing with the human body. 
You're cheated. As the soul grows more 
beautiful the body grows uglier. For in- 
stance, I suppose having children is a won- 
derful spiritual experience, but does it 
leave a woman more beautiful?—actually, 
I mean; all this sentimental talk aside? I 
know what Rodin says, but that’s philoso- 
phy, not art. Inhuman! It’s all very 
well to talk about the beauty of the soul, 
but that’s one kind of beauty, and the 
beauty of the body is another. You can't 
convince me that in a real way a cathe- 
dral rubbed and dimmed by time is actually 
more beautiful than in its original clear 
outlines. That's getting the historical sense 
mixed up with the artistic. Both Whitman 
and Rodin rode their hobbies so they got 
themselves utterly confused. They are the 
Ruskins of sculpture and poetry. Great 
artists enough to dazzle the critics; senti- 
mentalists enough to fool the ignorant. 
Good-by, I'm going. And the worst thing 
of all is to be an American who worships 
beauty— It can't be done. We're horrid 
hybrids; half artist; half puritan. Whole- 
hearted, never. I'm going to ski to the 
base of that mountain and back.’ 

“Ts M’sieu’ well wrapped up?’ asked 
Dubois. ‘Last night it fell to forty below 
zero.” 

“Wrapped up in my own thoughts,’ 
grumbled Dowson. ‘And they're irritating 
enough to keep anybody warm.’ The whis- 
per of his skis died away on the night. 

“From the heavy sleep of three o'clock 
I was awakened by the tinkle of my tele- 
phone bell, and very eerie it sounded, too, 
in the walled-in quiet of my room. Mrs. 
Dowson’s voice, a chord-like quality of 
anxiety about it, was at the other end of 
the wire. 

“““Had I seen Gregory? No, he was not 
back. Yes, worried, naturally. Did I 
know it was forty-five below? He said 
he would be back in a couple of hours.’ I 
tried to reassure her; told her I would set 
out at once myself; would send all my 
men: instructed her to send her own in a 
widening circle; begged her not to be wor- 
ried. Then I awoke Dubois and the others, 
and we dressed ourselves in the pallid 
lamplight, and strapped on our skis, and 
put little bottles of brandy in our pockets. 

“Dubois smiled grimly from underneath 
his helmet. ‘’Ere’s a night for “the Scar- 
let One”, M’sieu’. I go southwest; you go 
west, in the direction in which I think 
M’sieu’ Dowson is. I will send the boys 
north and south, and along the river bank. 
They should go in couples, they are young.’ 
He waved his hand. I rather wished he 
were going along with me. It was incredi- 
bly lonely: incredibly unreal; and Dubois 
was a child of the cold. He seemed to 
have a reticent understanding with it that 
I, for all my years of experience, could not 
achieve. 





“M Y way lay acress the flats of the 
* river bottom, then up a ‘bench’ like 
a knife edge, and then across another flat 
to where the dark outline of the pine for- 
ests at the foot of the mountains began. 
As I slipped along, I searched the country 
on either side with my eyes: occasionally 1 
(Continued on page 114) 
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NDER the stress of War, the Allies have learned many : 

things, chief of which is that they have a common pur- 

pose, common ideals, and a common humanity. War 
has made them better acquainted. 

In the days of Peace this better acquaintance should con- 
tinue, particularly between such near and good neighbors as in 
Canada and the United States. It is for this reason that it 
Canadians wish to emphasize that if any Americans decide to : 
visit Canada this summer, they will be more welcome even 
than in the past. 

They will find a country of unique grandeur and beauty H 
if they come, for instance, to the Canadian Rockies. They will 
travel in Canada over a railway, the service of which has not 
been impaired by War, to hotels of which the Canadian Pacific 
is justly proud. They will, moreover, find a standard of 
comfort which the experienced traveler appreciates. 

But, most of all, Canadians desire Americans to know that they wish 
to get still better acquainted. They like to visit your country and would 
like you to come and see theirs. 

In spite of the war the Canadian Pacific Railway has maintained its 
organization of offices and agencies in the United States and these are at 
your service for information and particulars. 
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SILK GLOVES 





" HE Quality Silk Glove of America”,—and 
that means the best in the world, for the 
finest silk gloves are made in this country. 

A daring statement, but based on the judg- 
ment of the best merchants in America. For 
years practically all the silk gloves made by the 
Mohawk Silk Fabric Company have been sold 
by the most exclusive shops in the land. For 
years all the gloves that could be made in the 
Mohawk way were not enough to meet the; 

For the Mohawk 
way is to produce silk gloves for the discrim- 
inating and fastidious. 


demand of women of fashion. 


And now these gloves are marked with the 
Mohawk name so that you may know them 
beyond doubt. Superbly’ fitting, exquisitely 
fabric and finish—“The Quality Silk 


Glove of America.” 


fine in 


Mohawk Silk Fabric Company 


Fultonville in the Mohawk Valley NewYork 
Sales Offices: 257 Fourth Ave., New York City 
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THE MILLS OF THE GODS 


E. Phillips 
(Continued 


of her dressing-gown in her fingers for a 
moment. His last speech seemed to have 
been outside the orbit of her comprehen- 
sion or interest. 

“You need not be afraid of me any 
more, Everard,’ she said, pathetically. 

‘I have no fear of you,” he answered. 

Then why don’t you bring your chair 
forward and come and sit a little nearer 
to me?” she asked, raising her eyes. “Do 
you hear the wind, how it shrieks at us? 
Oh, I am afraid!” 

He moved forward to her side and took 
her hand gently in his. Her fingers re- 
sponded at once to his pressure. When 
he spoke, he scarcely recognized his own 
voice. It seemed to him thick and choked. 

“The wind shall not hurt you, or any- 
thing else,’ he promised. “I have come 
back to take care of you.” 

She sighed, smiled like a tired child, 
and her eyes closed as her head fell further 
back amongst the cushions. 

Stay just like that, please,” she begged. 
“Something quite new is coming to me. I 
am resting. Don’t move, Everard. Let 
my fingers stay in yours—so.” .. . 

The candles burned down in their sock- 
ets, the wind rose to greater furies, and 
died away only as the dawn broke through 
the storm clouds. A pale light stole into 
the room. Still the woman slept, and still 
her fingers seemed to keep their clutch 
upon his hand. Her breathing was all 
the time soft and regular. Her silky black 
eyelashes lay motionless upon her pale 
cheeks. Her mouth—a very perfectly- 
shaped mouth—rested in quiet lines. Some- 
how he realized that about this slumber 
there was a new thing. With hot eyes and 
aching limbs he sat through the night. 
Dream after dream rose up and passed 
away before that little background of tap- 
estried wall. When she opened her eyes 
and looked at him, the same smile parted 
her lips as the smile which had come there 
when she had passed away to sleep. 

“IT am so rested,” she murmured. “I 
feel so well. I have had dreams, beautiful 
dreams.” 

The fire had burned out and the room 
was chilly. 

“You must go back to your own room 
now,” he said. 

Very slowly her fingers relaxed. She 
held out her arms. 

“Carry me,’ she begged. “I am only 
half awake. I want to sleep again.” 

He lifted her up. Her fingers closed 
around his neck, her head fell back with a 
little sigh of content. He tried the folding 
doors, and, finding some difficulty in open- 
ing them, carried her out into the corridor, 
into her own room, and laid her upon the 
untouched bed. 

“You are comfortable?” he asked. 

“Quite,” she murmured drowsily. ‘Kiss 
me, Everard.” 

Her hands drew his face down. His 
lips rested upon her forehead. Then he 
drew the bedclothes over her and fled. 


HERE was a cloud on Seaman’s good- 

humored face as, muffled up in their 
overcoats, his host and he walked up and 
down the terrace the next morning after 
the departure of Mr. Mangan. 

“The time for action has arrived, per- 
haps?” Dominey inquired curiously. “I 
hope you will remember that as yet I am 
scarcely established here.” 

“It is with regard to your establishment 
here,’ Seaman explained drily, “that I de- 
sire to say a word. We have seen much 
of one another since we met in Cape Town. 
The passion and purposes of my life you 
have been able to judge. Of those inter- 
ludes which are necessary to a human 
being unless his system is to fall to pieces 
as dry dust, you have also seen something. 
I trust you will not misunderstand me when 
I say that apart from the necessities of 
my work, I am a man of sentiment.” 

“I am prepared to admit it,” Dominey 
murmured, a little idly. 

“You have undertaken,’ Seaman went 
on, “ a great enterprise. It was, without 
a doubt, a miraculous piece of fortune 
which brought the’ Englishman, Dominey, 
to your camp just at the moment when 
you received your orders from headquar- 
ters. Your self-conceived plan has met 
with every encouragement from us. You 
will be placed in a unique position to 
achieve your final purpose. Now mark my 
words and do not misunderstand me. The 
very key-note of our progress is ruthless- 


It’s coming in the June issue of Harper’s Bazar, and it will continue to come for 
It will surprise you, interest you, entertain you—and perhaps 
even move you to write the editor how strongly you feel about the question in- 
What is it?—why, it’s Mrs. Humphry Ward’s new novel, “Harvest,” 
and it is by all odds the finest thing that this foremost English writer has ever done, 
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ness. To take even a single step forward 
towards the achievement of that purpose 
is worth the sacrifice of all the scruples 
and delicacies conceivable. But when a 
certain course of action is without profit 
to our purpose, I see ugliness in it. It 
distresses me.” 

“What the devil do you mean?” Dom- 
iney demanded. 


sleep with one ear open,” Seaman 
replied. 
“Well?” 
“I saw you leave your room early this 


morning,’ Seaman continued, 
Lady Dominey in your arms.” 
There were little streaks of pallor un- 
derneath the tan in Dominey’s face. His 
eyes were like glittering metal. It was 
only when he had breathed once or twice 
quickly that he could command his voice. 
“What concern is this of yours?” he de- 
manded. 
Seaman gripped his companion’s arm. 
“Look here,” he said, “we are too closely 
allied for bluff. I am here to help you fill 
the shoes of another man, so far as re- 
gards his estates, his position and char- 
acter, which, by-the-bye, you are rehabil- 
itating. I will go further. I will admit 
that it is not my concern to interfere in 
any ordinary amour you might undertake, 
but—I shall tell you this, my friend, to 
your face—to deceive a lady of weak intel- 
lect, however beautiful, to make use of 
your position as her supposed husband, is 
not, save in the vital interests of his coun- 
try, the action of a Prussian nobleman.” 


“carrying 


[ID OMINEY's passion seemed to have 
burned itself out without expression. 
He showed not the slightest resentment at 
his companion’s words. 

“Have no fear, Seaman,” he enjoined 
him. “The situation is delicate, but I can 
deal with it as a man of honor.” 

“You relieve me,’ Seamon confessed. 
“You must admit that the spectacle of last 
night was calculated to inspire me with 
uneasiness.” 

“T respect you for your plain words,” 
Dominey declared. “The fact is that Lady 
Dominey was frightened by the storm and 
found her way into my room. You may 
be sure that I treated her with all the 
respect and sympathy which our positions 
demanded.” 

“Lady Dominey,” Seaman remarked, 
meditatively, “seems to be curiously fal- 
sifying certain predictions.” 

“In what way?” 

“The common impression in the neigh- 
borhood here is that she is a maniac chiefly 
upon one subject—her detestation of you. 
She has been known to take an oath that 
you should die if you slept in this house 
again. You naturally, being a brave man, 
ignored all this, yet in the morning after 
your first night here there was blood upon 
your night clothes.” 

Dominey’s eyebrows were slowly raised. 

“You are well served here,” he observed, 
with involuntary sarcasm. 

“That, for your own sake as well as 
ours, is necessary,” was the terse reply. 
“To continue, people of unsound mind are 
remarkably tenacious of their ideas. There 
was certainly nothing of the murderess in 
her demeanor towards you last night. Can- 
not you see that a too friendly attitude on 
her part might become fatal to our 
schemes?” 

“In what way?” 

“If ever your identity is doubted,” Sea- 
man explained, “the probability of which 
is, I must confess, becoming less every 
day, the fact that Lady Dominey seems to 
have so soon forgotten all her enmity 
towards you would be strong presumptive 
evidence that you are not the man you 
claim to be.” 

“Ingenious,” Dominey assented, “and 
very possible. But all this time, we are 
speaking on a side issue, I presume.” 

“You are right,” Seaman confessed. 
“Very well, then, listen. You have seen 
proof, during the last few days, that you 
have an organization behind you to whom 
money is dross. It is the same in diplom- 
acy as in war. Germany will pay the 
price for what she intends to achieve. 
Ninety thousand pounds were yesterday 
passed to the credit of your account for the 
extinction of certain mortgages. In a few 
months’ or a few years’ time, some distant 
Dominey will benefit to that extent. We 
cannot recover the money. It is just an 

(Continued on page 98) 
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item in our usual day by day expenses.” 

“It was certainly a magnificent way of 
establishing me,’ Dominey admitted. 

“Magnificent, but safest in the long run,” 
Seaman declared. “If you had returned a 
poor man, everybody’s hand would have 
been against you; suspicions, now absolute- 
ly unkindled, might have been formed; 
and, more important perhaps than either, 
you would not have been able to take your 
place in society, which is absolutely neces- 
sary for the furtherance of our scheme.” 

“Is it not almost time,’’ Dominey in- 
quired, “that the way was made a little 
clearer for me?” 


“That is my task this morning,’ Sea- 
man replied. For a few minutes they 


walked in silence, then Seaman plunged in- 
to his subject. 

“You are to consider yourself,’ he be- 
gan, “as entirely removed from the limits, 
the authority and the duties of our espion- 
age system. From you other things are 
expected. You are to enter into the spirit 
of your assumed position. As a typical 
English country gentleman you are to 
study the labor question, the Irish question, 
the progress of this National Service 
scheme, and other social movements of 
which you will receive notice in due time. 
You are to compile a list of those writers 
who, in the reviews, or by means of fic- 
tion, are encouraging the suspicions which 
England has begun to entertain toward the 
Fatherland. But these things are all on 
the fringe of your real mission—your great 
work is to seek the friendship, if possible 
the intimacy, of Prince Terniloff.” 

Seaman paused, and his eyes wandered 
to the landscape. 

“The Prince has already received me 
graciously,’ Dominey confided. 

“Terniloff is the dove of peace,’ Seaman 
continued. ‘He carries the sprig of olive 
in his mouth—he is the man to gull fools, 
because he is a fool himself. He is a fit 
ambassador for a country which has not 
the wit to arm itself on land as well as 
by sea, when it sees a nation, mightier, 
more cultured, more splendidly led than 
its own, creeping closer every day.” 

“The English appear to put their whole 
trust in their navy,” Dominey observed 
tentatively. 

The eyes of his companion flashed. His 
lips curled contemptuously. 

“Fools!” he exclaimed. “Of what use 
will their navy be when our sword is once 


drawn; when we hold the coast towns of 
Calais and Boulogne; when our cannon 
command the Straits of Dover! The days 


of insular nations are passed—passed as 
surely as the days of England’s arrogant 
supremacy upon the seas.” .. . 


T was arranged that the two men should 

go up to town during the morning, in 
pursuance of the campaign that was to be 
waged on Terniloff. Dominey, having 
changed into traveling clothes, sent a mes- 
senger for Mrs. Unthank, who came to him 
presently in his study. He held out a chair 
to her, which she declined, however, to 
take. 

“Mrs. Unthank,” he said, “I should like 
to know why you have been content to 
remain my wife’s attendant for the last ten 
years?” 

Mrs. Unthank was startled by the sud- 
denness of the attack. 

“Lady Dominey has needed me,” she 
answered, after a moment’s pause. 

“Do you consider,” he asked, “that you 
have been the best possible companion for 
her?” 

“She has never been willing to accept 
any other,” the woman replied. 

“Are you very devoted to my wife?” he 
inquired. 

Mrs. Unthank, grim and fierce though 
she was, seemed obviously disconcerted by 
Dominey’s line of questions. 

“Tf I weren't,’ she demanded, “should 
I have been here all these years?” 

“I scarcely see,’ he continued, “what 
particular claim my wife has had upon 
you. I understand, moreover, that you are 
one of those who firmly believe that I 
killed your son. Is this attendance upon 
my wife a Christian act then?—the re- 
turning of good for evil?” 

“Exactly what do you want to say to 
me, Sir Everard?” she asked harshly. 

“I wish to say this,’ Dominey replied, 
“that I am determined to bring about my 
wife’s restoration to health. My own feel- 
ing is that she will stand a much better 
chance of recovery without your attend- 
ance.” 

“You would dare to send me away?” the 
woman demanded. 

“That is my intention,’ Dominey con- 
fessed. “I have not spoken to Lady Dom- 
inev vet. but I hope that very soon my 
influence over her will be such that she will 


be content to obey my wishes. I look upon 
your future from a financial point of view 
as my care. shall settle upon you the 
sum of three hundred pounds a year.” 

The woman showed her first sign of 
weakness. There was a curious look of 
fear in her eyes. 

“I can't leave this place, Sir Everard,” 
she cried. “I must stay here!” 

“Why?” he demanded. 

“Lady Dominey couldn’t do without me,” 


_she answered sullenly. 


“That,” he replied, “is for her to de- 
cide. Personally, from inquiries I have 
made, I believe that you have encouraged 
in her that ridiculous superstition about the 
ghost of your son. I also believe that you 
have kept alive in her that spirit of un- 
reasonable hatred which she has felt to- 
ward me.” 

“Unreasonable, you call it?” the woman 
almost shouted. “You, who came home to 
her with my son’s blood on your hands— 
my son, whom, if only you had kept away, 
she might one day have loved?” 

“T have finished what I had to say, Mrs. 
Unthank,” Dominey declared. “I am com- 
pelled to leave here for two or three days. 
On my return I shall embark upon the 
changes with which I have acquainted you. 
In the meantime,’ he added, watching a 
curious change in the woman’s expression, 
“I have written this morning to Doctor Har- 
rison, asking him to come up this after- 
noon and to keep Lady Dominey under his 
personal observation until my return.” 

She stood quite still, looking at him. 
Then she came a little nearer and leaned 
forward, as though studying his face. 

“Eleven years,” she muttered, “do change 
many men, but I never knew a man made 
out of a weakling.” 

“T have nothing more to say to you,” 
Dominey replied, “except to let you know 
that I am coming to see my wife in the 
space of a few minutes.” . .. 


HE motor-horn was already sounding 

below when Dominey was admitted to 
his wife’s apartment. She was dressed in a 
loose gown of a warm crimson color, and 
she had the air of one awaiting his arrival 
expectantly. Her brows were a little puck- 
ered. The disappointment of a_ child 
lurked in her manner. 

“You are going away?” she murmured. 

“In a very few moments,” he told her. 
“And now I want to talk to you about 
Mrs. Unthank,” he said. “Should you be 
very unhappy if I sent her away, and 
found some one younger and kinder to 
be your companion?” 

The idea seemed to be outside the bounds 
of her comprehension. 

“Mrs. Unthank would never go,” she 
declared. “She stays here to listen to the 
voice. All night long sometimes she waits 
and listens, and it doesn’t come. Then 
she hears it, and she is rested.” 

“And you?” he asked. 

“T am afraid,” she confessed. “But then, 
you see, I am not very strong.” 

“You are not fond of Mrs. 
he inquired anxiously. 

“I don’t think so,’ she answered, in a 
perplexed tone. “I think I am very much 
afraid of her. But it is no use, Everard! 
She would never go away.” 

“When I return,” Dominey 
shall see.” 

She took his arm and linked her hands 
through it. 

‘I am so sorry that you are going,” she 
murmured. “I hope you will soon come 
back. Will you come back—my husband?” 

Dominey’s nails cut into the flesh of his 
clenched hands. 

“I will come back within three days,” 
he promised. 

“Do you know,” she went on confiden- 
tially, “something has come into my mind 
lately. I spoke about it yesterday, but I 
did not tell you what it was. You need 
never be afraid of me any more. I under- 
stand.” 

“What do you 
manded huskily. 

“The knowledge must have come to me,” 
she went on, dropping her voice a little and 
whispering almost in his ear, “at the very 
moment when my dagger rested upon your 
throat, when I suddenly felt the desire to 
kill die away. You are very like him 
sometimes, but you are not Everard. You 
are not my husband at all. You are an- 
other man.” 

Dominey gave a little gasp. They both 
turned towards the door. Mrs. Unthank 
was standing there, her gaunt, hard face lit 
up with a gleam of something which was 
like triumph, her eyes glittering. Her lips, 
as though involuntarily, repeated her mis- 
tress’s last words. 

“Another man!” she muttered. 

(Continued on page 100) 
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young now! It is Elizabeth Arden’s 


experience that at this season the skin 
and tissues respond most readily to rejuv enating treat- 
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materially aids the freshening process, as if Nature 
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(Continued from page 98) 


IR EVERARD DOMINEY, Baronet, 

the latest and most popular recruit to 
Norfolk sporting society, stood one after- 
noon, some months after he had learned 
from Seaman the first step in his great 
mission, at the corner of the long wood 
which stretched from the ridge of hills be- 
hind almost to the kitchen gardens of the 
Hall. At a reasonable distance on his 
left, four other guns were posted. On one 
side of him stood Middleton, leaning on his 
ash stick and listening to the approach of 
the beaters; on the other, Seaman, cur- 
iously out of place in his dark gray suit 
and bowler hat. The old keeper, whom 
time seemed to have cured of all his ap- 
prehensions, was softly garrulous and very 
happy. 
“That do seem right to have a Squire 
Dominey at this corner,’ he observed, 
watching a high cock pheasant come crash- 
ing down over their heads. “The birds 
come out with a bit of a twist from the 
left, and no one but a Dominey seems to 
have learnt the knack of dealing with them 
proper. That foreign Prince, so they say, 
is well on, but I wouldn't trust him at this 
corner.” 

The old man moved off a few paces to 
some higher ground, to watch the progress 
of the beaters through the wood. Seaman 
turned to his companion and there was a 
note of genuine admiration in his tone. 

“My friend,’ he declared, “you are a 
miracle. You seem to have developed the 
Dominey touch even in killing pheasants.” 

“You must remember that I have shot 
higher ones in Hungary,’ was the easy 
reply. 

“I am not a sportsman,” Seaman ad- 
mitted. “I do not understand sport. But 
I do know this, there is an old man there 
who has lived on this land since the day of 
his birth, who has watched you shoot and 
finds even the way you hold your gun 
familiar.” 

“That twist of the birds,’ Dominey ex- 
plained, “is simply a local superstition. 
The wood ends on the slant, and they seem 
to be flying more to the left than they 
really are. 

Seaman gazed steadfastly for a moment 
along the side of the wood. 

“Her Grace is coming,” he said. “She 
seems to share the Duke's dislike of me, 
but she is too great a lady not to conceal 
her feelings. But one word before I go: 
The Princess Eiderstrom arrives this after- 
noon,” 

Dominey frowned, then, warned by the 
keeper’s shout, turned round and killed a 
hare. 

“My friend,” he said, with a certain note 
of challenge in his tone, “I am not certain 
that you have told me all that you know 
concerning the Princess’s visit. 

Seaman was thoughtful for a brief space 
of time. 

“You are right,” he admitted, “I have not. 
It is a fault which I will repair presently.” 

He strolled away to the next stand, 
where Mr. Mangan was displaying an al- 
together different standard of proficiency. 
The Duchess came up to Dominey a few 
minutes later. She was very smartly 
tailored in clothes of brown heather mix- 
ture, and wore thick shoes and gaiters and 
a small hat. She was looking very well, 
but a little annoyed. 

“I hear,’ she said, “that Stephanie is 
coming to-day.” 

Dominey nodded, and seemed for a mo- 
ment intent on watching the flight of a 
pigeon which kept tantalizingly out of 
range. 

“She is coming down for a few days,” 
he assented. “I am afraid that she will be 
bored to death.” 

‘Where did you become so friendly with 
her?” his cousin asked curiously. 

“The first time we ever met,” Dominey 
replied, “was in the Carlton grill-room, a 
few days after I landed in England. She 
mistook me for some one else, and we 
parted with the usual apologies. I met her 
the same night at the Carlton House Ter- 
race—she is related to the Terniloffs—and 
we came across one another pretty often 
after that, during the time I was in town.” 

“Yes,” the Duchess murmured medita- 
tively. “That is another of the little 
surprises you seem to have for us. How 
on earth did you become so friendly with 
the German Ambassador?” 

Dominey smiled tolerantly. 

“Really,” he replied, “there is not any- 
thing so very extraordinary about it, is 
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there? Mr. Seaman, my partner in one or 
two mining enterprises, took me to call 
upon him. He is very interested in East 
Africa, politically and as a sportsman. Our 
conversation seemed to interest him and 
led to a certain intimacy, of which I may 
say that I am proud. I have the greatest 
respect and liking for the Prince.” 

“So have I,” Caroline agreed. “I think 
he’s charming. Henry declares that he 
must be either a fool or a knave.” 

Henry is blinded by prejudice,’ Dom- 
iney declared, a little impatiently. 

“Don't get annoyed, dear,’ she begged, 
resting her fingers for a moment upon his 
coat sleeve. “I admire the Prince im- 
mensely. He is absolutely the only Ger- 
man I ever met whom one felt instinctively 
to be a gentleman. . . But to return to 
the subject of Stephanie.” 

“Well? 

“Do you know for whom she mistook 
you in the Carlton Grill-room? 

“Tell me.” He answered evasively. 

“She mistook you for a Baron Leopold 
von Ragastein,”’ Caroline continued drily. 
“Von Ragastein was her lover in Hungary. 
He fought a duel with her husband and 
killed him. The Kaiser was furious and 
banished him to East Africa.” 

Dominey picked up his shooting-stick 
and handed his gun to Middleton. The 
beaters were through the wood. 

“Yes, I remember now,” he said. ‘She 
addressed me as Leopold.” 

“I still don’t see why it was necessary 
to invite her here,’ his companion ob- 
served, a little petulantly. “She may— 
call you oo again!” 

“Tf she does, I shall be deaf,” Dominey 
promised. “But seriously, she is a cousin 
of the Princess Terniloff, and the two 
women are devoted to one another. The 
Princess hates shooting-parties, so I thought 
they could entertain one another. “4 

“Bosh!” Caroline replied. “Stephanie 
will monopolize you all the time! She is 
really beginning to irritate me. She al- 
ways seems to be making mysterious ref- 
erences to some sentimental past in which 
you both are concerned, and for which 
there can be no foundation at all except 
your supposed likeness to her exiled lover. 
Vhy, you never met her until that day at 
the Carlton!” 

“She was a complete stranger to me,” 
Dominey asserted. 

“Then all I can say is that you have 
been unusually rapid if you’ve managed to 
create a past in something under three 
months!’’ Caroline pronounced suspicious- 
ly. “I call her coming here a most bare- 
faced proceeding, especially as this is prac- 
tically a bachelor establishment.” 


HEY had arrived at the next stand, 

and conversation was temporarily sus- 
pended. A flight of wild duck were put 
out from a pool in the wood, and for a 
few minutes every one was busy. Then 
the beaters came through the wood, and the 
little party of guns gossiped together while 
the game was collected. Terniloff, his 
usual pallor chased away by the bracing 
wind and the pleasure of the sport, was 
affable and even loquacious. He had great 
estates of his own in Saxony, and was ex- 
plaining to the Duke his manner of shoot- 
ing them. Middleton glanced at his watch. 

“There’s another hour’s good light, sir,” 
he said. ‘Would you care about a part- 
ridge drive, or should we go through the 
home copse?”’ 

“If I might make a suggestion,” Terni- 
loff observed diffidently, “most of the 
pheasants went into that gloomy-looking 
wood just across the marshes.” 

There was a moment's rather curious 
silence. Dominey had turned, and was 
looking towards the wood in question, as 
though fascinated by its almost sinister- 
like blackness and density. Middleton had 
dropped some game he was carrying anc 
was muttering ‘to himself. 

“We call that the Black Wood,’’ Dom- 
iney said calmly, “and I am rather afraid 
that the pheasants who found their way 
there claim sanctuary. What do you think, 
Middleton?” 

The old man turned his head slowly and 
looked at his master. Every scrap of 
color seemed to have faded out of his 
bronzed face. His eyes were filled with 
that vague horror of the supernatural com- 
mon among peasant folk. His voice shook. 
The old fear was back again. 

(Continued on page 102) 
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comfortable vest that maliciously rides up under 
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Vanity Fair too. The ribbon draw-string is longer 
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The step-in envelope chemise means “‘good-bye 
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“You wouldn't put the beaters in there, 
Squire?’ Middleton faltered—‘not that 
there’s one of them would go.” 

“Have we stumbled, perhaps, against a 
local superstition?"’ the Prince inquired. 

“That's not altogether local, your Grace,” 
Middleton replied, ‘“‘as the Squire himself 
will tell you. I doubt whether there’s a 
beater in all Norfolk who would go through 
Black Wood, if you paid him red gold for 
it. 

“No,” promised Dominey, “I'll not ask 
you to go to the Black Wood. Get round 
to the back of Hunt's stubbles, and bring 
them into the roots and then over into the 
park. We will line the park fence. How 
is that?” 

The keeper touched his hat and stepped 
briskly off. 

“Ill just have a walk with them my- 
self, sir,’ he said. ‘Them birds do break 
at Fuller's corner. I'll see if I can flank 
them. You'll know where to put the guns, 
Squire.” 


I OMINEY nodded. One and all the 
beaters were walking with most un- 
accustomed speed towards their destination. 
Their backs were towards the Black Wood. 
Terniloffi came up to his host. 

“Have I, by chance, been terribly tact- 
less?”’ he asked. 

Dominey shook his head. 

“You asked a perfectly natural question, 
Prince,” he replied. ‘There is no reason 
why you should not know the truth. Near 


that wood occurred the tragedy which 
drove me from England for so many 
years.” 

“I am deeply grieved,’ the Prince 
began 


“It is false sentiment to avoid allusions 
to it,’ Dominey interrupted. “I was at- 
tacked there one night by a man who had 
some cause for offense against me. We 
fought, and I reached home in a somewhat 
alarming state. My condition terrified my 
wife so much that she has been an invalid 
ever since. But here is the point which 
has given birth to all these superstitions, 
and which made me for many years a 
suspected person. The man with whom I 
fought has never been seen since.” 

Terniloff was at once too fascinated by 
the story and puzzled by his host’s manner 
of telling it to maintain his apologetic at- 
titude. 

“Never seen since!” he repeated. 

“My own memory as to the end of our 
fight is uncertain,’ Dominey continued. 
“My impression is that I left my assailant 
unconscious upon the ground.” 

“Then it is his ghost, I imagine, who 
haunts the Black Wood?” 

Dominey shook himself, as one who 
would get rid of an unwholesome thought. 

“The wood itself, Prince,’ he explained, 
as they walked along, “is a noisome place. 
There are quagmires even in the middle of 
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it, where a man may sink in and never be 
heard of again. Every sort of vermin 
abounds there, every unclean insect and 
bird are to be found in the thickets. I 
suppose the character of the place has 
encouraged the loca: superstition in which 
every one of those men firmly believe.” 

“They absolutely believe the place to be 
haunted then?” 

“The superstition goes further,’ Dom- 
iney continued. ‘Our locals say that some- 
where in the heart of the wood, where I 
believe that no human being for many 
years has dared to penetrate, there is liv- 
ing in the spiritual sense some sort of a 
demon who comes out only at night and 
howls underneath my windows.” 

“Has any one ever seen it?” 

“One or two of the villagers—to the best 
of my belief, no one else,” Dominey re- 
plied. 

Ternilofi seemed on the point of asking 
more questions, but the Duke touched him 
on the arm and drew him on one side, as 
though to call his attention to the sea fogs 
which were rapidly rolling up from the 
marshes. 

“Prince,’ he whispered, “the details of 
that story are inextricably mixed up with 
the insamiy of Lady Dofhiney. I am sure 
you understand.” 

The Prince, a diplomatist to his finger- 
tips, appeared shocked, although a furtive 
smile still lingered upon his lips. 

“IT regret my faux pas most deeply,” he 
murmured. “Sir Everard,” he went on, 
“you promised to tell me of some of your 
days with a shot-gun in South Africa. 
Isn't there a bird there which corresponds 
to your partridges?” 

Dominey smiled. 

“If you can kill the partridges which 
Middleton is going to send over in the 
next ten minutes,’ he said, “you could 
shoot anything of the sort that comes along 
in East Africa with a catapult. If you 
will stand just a few paces there to the 
left, Henry, Terniloff by the gate, Stillwell 
up by the left-hand corner, Mangan next, 
Eddy next, and I shall be just beyond 
towards the oak clump. Will you walk 
with me, Caroline?” 


IS cousin took his arm as they walked 
off, and pressed it. 

“Everard, I congratulate you,” she said. 
“You have conquered your nerve absolute- 
ly. You did a simple and a fine thing to 
tell the whole story. Why, you were al- 
most matter-of-fact. I could even have 
imagined you were telling it about some 
one else.” 

Her host smiled enigmatically. 

“Curious that it should have struck you 
like that,’ he remarked. “Do you know, 
when I was telling it I had the same feel- 
ing. . . Do you mind crouching down a 
little now? I am going to blow the 
whistle.” 


(To be continued in the June number) 
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“We don’t want any fuss, or people, or 
excitement. I will pack to-night, so that 
Larry and I may have the whole day free 
to-morrow,” said Isabelle with a quiet 
authority that silenced them all. 

For once Max let her have it her own 
way. She had always dreamed of Isa- 
belle’s wedding as a big fashionable event. 
It was like her daughter to do it this way. 
She actually went off for the entire day 
with her lover, only coming back in time 
to dress. 

There were no guests except Miss Watts 
and Martin Christiansen. Major O'Dell, 
whose orders took him back on the ship 
with them, acted as best man for Larry. 
Just as she was hurrying down-stairs, Isa- 
belle met Wally, waiting for her. He 
slipped a box into her hand and said 
brokenly: 

“Little secret between us, Isabelle. I 
know you're going to be happy with this 
chap, but I’m frightened—it’s all such a 
gamble!” 

She put her arms about him and kissed 
him tenderly. He felt that she had grown 
into a woman over night. 

“It’s all right, dear. I’m not fright- 
ened. I'm sure!” 

“Lord, but I'll miss you!” 

“Dear old Wally, dear old Wally,” she 
said, very close to tears. 

It was a simple, brief ceremony, this 
wedding. They were all a little solemn 
with the thought of what this world in 
dissolution might hold for these radiant 
young lovers. Larry O’Leary’s face was 
something to remember, when Isabelle 
plighted him her troth, and there was a 
sudden womanly dignity in Isabelle’s bear- 
ing that made the eyes smart. 


But later, at the wedding supper, no one 
could resist the boyish happiness of Larry. 
He swept them all into his joyousness, and 
when the time came for their farewells, 
there were no tears, only good wishes and 
high hopes. 

In the motor car on «ne way to the hotel, 
Larry’s arm held Isabelle close. 

“Wee wife,’ he said softly, “wee wife.” 

There was no need of words, their hap- 
piness was folded round them like a cloak. 
They dined in their sitting-room, as merry 
as larks. 

“Happy, darlin’?’”’ he asked her. 

“T suppose that’s what you call it! I’ve 
got a whole new world, Larry. That’s your 
wedding gift to me!” 

He kissed her hair and went into the 
other room for a second. When he came 
back he held something behind him. 

“Heart of me,” said he, “I’ve a con- 
fession!” 

“Larry!” 

“Tt’s only luck that you're here to-night.” 

“What?” 

“There once was a leprechawn who vis- 
ited me in the night, and she left me some- 
thing to know her by. I’ve been lookin’ 
for her ever since. I swore I'd marry her 
when I found her.” 

“Yes?” anxiously. 

“Will ye see if ye’ll fit my leprechawn’s 
coat?” 

He held out the orange and black Chi- 
nese coat, and laid it about her shoulders. 

“Larry, it was you!” 

“Yes, darlin’, an’ isn’t it luck that it’s 
you!” 

The coat and its owner were folded close 
to Larry’s heart. Both of them had come 
home. 
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FRIEND first told me about the Marinello came 


I went to a Marinello Shop for a treatment and I carried 
away with me the creams which they advised for the care 
of my skin at home. 1 am truly delighted with them. Marinello 
Powder is the best I have ever used, too. It clings evenly 
to my skin and gives it a natnral appearance 


(Signed) —Rubye de Remer 


Learn What Your Skin Needs 


Choose the cream that will supply just what 
your special skin condition requires. 
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You could not make a pink blouse white and 
a white blouse pink by dipping them both in 
pink dye! Nor can you give the charm of 
health to a dry, rough skin and to an unsightly 
oily skin by using the same cream for both. 
Each condition demands a different corrective 
method, a different cream. Read the chart 
carefully and learn which of the seven 
Marinello Creams your skin needs. Use coupon. 





Send for a Sample of Your Special Cream 






Marinello Preparations are now on sale at drug 


yo" department stores and at Marinello Shops. 
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Chart of 
Marinello Seven Creams 


Lettuce Cream for cleansing the skin. It cleans 
more thoroughly than soap and water and with- 
out irritation. 60c. 

Tissue Cream for a rough, dry skin. It builds up the 
skin and gives it the extra nourishment it needs. 
60c and $1.20 

Astringent Cream for an oily - *. restrains the 
too abundant secretion of oil. and $1.20 

Whitening Cream for a sallow skin” aes your skin 
that “pink and white’’ roseleaf quality. 60c and 
1.20. 
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MARINELLO CO. 
Dept. HB-1, Mallers Bldg. 
CHICAGO 


Kindly send me sample of 
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Acne Cream for blemishes and blackheads. This 
disagreeable condition may be overcome in a short 
while if you are faithful to the use of this cream. 
6c and $1.20. 

Motor Cream for skin protection. Neither wind nor 
weather can harm your skin if you fortify with 
Motor Cream first.” 60c. and $1.20. 

Foundation Cream before using powder. 
It makes the powder go on so much 

more smoothly and stay longer. 75c. 
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and your Traveler’s Trial Pack 
age of Marinello Preparations 
and booklet on care of the 

skin. 5 three-cent stamps 
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the Creams, always apply 
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LARGER LIFE 


Walter Jones’s Story 


(Continued from page 61) 


almost any member of my congregation. 
You have a—a breadth of view that is 
unusual. May I—ahem—put to you a 
very personal question? I haven't minded 
the hot weather this summer or the short- 
ness of my vacation: but I save been 
t.oubled lately by a feeling of discourage- 
ment over my work here. Somehow I've 
failed to lift my people above a certain 
dead level of indifierence. May I ask 
you, candidly, whether you have personally 
received any pleasure or benefit from my 
sermons?” 

He stopped and fixed her with a gaze 
whose gravity was almost pathetic. Be- 
hind it she thought she read countless im- 
plications of hopes deferred, desires aban- 
doned, successes denied. And she had 
never observed before how young his face 
looked under its thatch of slightly gray- 
ing hair! Her heart beat with the high 
hope that at last he might cease to be a 
pastor and become a person. 

“Of course I have!” she replied, with 
just the right touch of lightness. “A great 
deal. But I've often enjoyed you more for 
what you haven't said than what you 
have.” 

His brow furrowed a surprised query. 
“Isn't that rather an equivocal compli- 
ment, Miss Borden?” 

“Not at all. I simply mean that I 
think you're an up-to-date man not quite 
daring to be yourself in an out-of-date 
parish. You've been preaching down to 
vour pews, Mr. King, and I've caught you 
ak 

“My dear Miss _ Lizzie!” He was 
frankly disconcerted. “I trust I haven't 
been guilty of any such—indiscretion. 
Wouldn't that imply a lack of intelligence 
on their part or of sincerity on mine?” 

“No,” Lizzie was beginning to enjoy 
herself, “only the working compromise I 
presume every minister has to make with 
his ideals.” 

But he did not press the point. “What 
leads you to believe that I am—up-to- 
date, Miss Borden?” 

“Why, every now and then, in spite of 
yourself, you've let fall from your pulpit 
hints about very modern ideas: the awak- 
ening of the social consciousness of the 
church, for instance: the union of denom- 
inations; the correction of abuses that 
exist in this very town. These are splen- 
did themes, Mr. King, and I hope you'll 
keep at them.” 

The Reverend Ansel's lips parted eagerly. 
A momentary light leaped into his eyes— 
and leaped out, and Lizzie perceived that 
he was still determined to regard her not 
as a kindred spirit with whom he could 
talk things over, but as a garrulous pa- 
rishioner on the rampage. “I am afraid 
East Amity is a very conservative com- 
munity, Miss Lizzie,’ he said conven- 
tionally. 

“So I’ve found it’—she turned an in- 
discreet giggle into a cough—‘in my own 
endeavors. But I don't believe you need 
be wholly discouraged about us, Mr. King. 
You're simply overworked now and tired 
out. Why don’t you permit yourself a little 
diversion? Get the use of the Country 
Club golf course: run up to the city once 
in awhile for Ethel Barrymore or Mischa 
Elman; drop in on Uncle Ed Dougherty 
now and then for a peg of cribbage.” 

“You are very considerate, but I fear 
my deacons would think me_ worldly- 


minded. How’’—with evident curiosity— 
“did you guess that I was interested in 
golf?” 


“Oh. I don't know. Probably you gave 
us a simile sometime about the ninth hole, 
or the proper language to employ in the 
sand bunker, or whatever they call those 
places—” 

He laughed boyishly and Lizzie was be- 
ginning to hope that she might yet strike 
the persuasive human note, when the clock 
on her mante!piece suddenly tinkled three 
and the Reverend Ansel jumped up like an 
automaton. 

“Dear me!” he exclaimed. “I've over- 
stayed myself dreadfully. I was on my 
way to Mrs. Higgins’s. Wer husband has 
the asthma, and I’m carrying him a new 
balm. I've enjoyed this call very much, 
Miss Borden. I always value your opinions 
and criticism so highly.” 

“Next time I'll have to stop the clock,” 
reflected Lizzie, when he had departed. 
“Poor academic soul! I dare say he'd be 


« 


* 


a very good sort, if East Amity hadn't 
frightened the wits out of him.” 


OR several days after the visit of her 

soul's mentor, she was considerably de- 
pressed. She had played her last trump 
for championship on the giddy planes of 
art and intellect—and lost; nothing now 
remained but to write herself down in 
Abou-ben-Adhem’s book as a commonplace 
old spinster and go in for Service with a 
large “S”. In pursuance of this resolve, 
she card-catalogued her paupers, allowed 
“The Passing Show” to remain for two 
months unopened on_ her _library-table, 
brushed the permanent wave out of her 
hair, and resurrected a sedate cameo-brooch 
of her mother’s. “I may as well look the 
part,” she decided, world-wearily. 

“My goodness,” exclaimed Belle Pratt, 
when she next saw her after this trans- 
formation, “who are you in mourning for?” 

“My lost youth,” mocked Lizzie, with a 
grimace. 

“Well, I must say you've done a good 
job! You look so thoroughly competent, 
Lizzie, I think I'll put you on the com- 
mittee of preliminary arrangements for our 
Colonial pageant.” 

For a while Lizzie performed prodigies 
of industry for the common-weal; but 
along in the spring she recalled that some- 
where in psychology or chemistry she had 
read that every action has its equal reac- 
tion and admitted that her own enthusiasm 
had lost its effervescence. One annoyance 
after another harassed her patience. The 
frost was scarcely out of the ground when 
a hideous garage began to go up in the 
long-vacant lot across the street and she 
had unpleasant visions of horns honking at 
all hours, loafers in overalls, and language 
that would render her front porch untenable. 

Then, the Correction Officer paid her a 
visit and informed her that several of her 
favorite poor families were malingerers and 
“repeaters”, who disposed of their East 
Amity alms to a second-hand-clothier in 
the next county. He was very self- 
righteous, said the Charities didn’t conduct 
their investigations properly, and he felt 
it his duty to write the Courier about it. 
Lizzie showed him briskly to the door anc 
advised him to write the president! Never 
theless. she worried herself nearly ill over 
the affair. 


EANWHILE, plans for the pageant 

were progressing rapidly and the pro- 
moters insisted that she ride a float in the 
parade, impersonating either Betsy Ross 
threading a flag, or Molly Pitcher loading 
acannon. She objected to both the pub- 
licity and the make-up, but was afraid to 
refuse for fear her patriotism wou'd be 
impugned. 

But the climax came in the incident of 
the Excelsior Circle. The Circle had re- 
cently joined the Federation and was send- 
ing its first delegate to a State convention. 
Lizzie’s name was suggested, without op- 
position, and she had already rushed a new 
gown to the dressmaker’s and planned an 
afternoon.off for window shopping and an 
evening for theatregoing, when, at the last 
moment, Mrs. Henry Clay Horton, the 
president, called her up plaintively: 

“It's our final decision, Miss Borden, to 
let you off as alternate. We've been count- 
ing up heads and discover that over twenty 
of our members are married and only nine 
unmarried. So. while of course personally 
all of us would prefer to send you, we 
feel that Mrs. Fred Cruthers would be more 
numerically representative.” 

Lizzie hung up the receiver without com- 
ment. The idea of being considered unfit 
to represent a study club because she was 
unmarried! Only wrath kept back her 
tears. For half an hour she paced the 
floor with a sense of impending crisis. She 
went into her bedroom closet and inspected 
the smart costume that was to have graced 
her holiday: thence to the window and 
looked out. It was raining dolorously. She 
retreated to the kitchen. There was noth- 
ing in the pantry but a loaf of stale bread 
and a scrap of beef-loaf from the delica- 
tessen, not even a pat of butter or a cer- 
tified egg! She had even forgotten to put 
out her milk tickets. With grim deter- 
mination, she strode to the telephone and 
rang up Miss Pra‘ 

“Belle.” she announced, “I’m a des- 

(Continued on page 106) 
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“Well.” said Crasus, during a friendly chat with his wife, “we may be living in a 
dark age, but there is one thing to be thankful for—we don’t have to pay an income 
tax.” “True, O Most August One,” sighed his worthy spouse, “but a forecast of the 
future shows compensations: When this comes to pass, there will be a magazine called 
Harp r’s Bazar that not only will entertain, but will contain so much advance information 
as to what to buy and where to get it that a little money can be made to go just as far 
as our much.” And history shows that she wept because she wasn’t born to live in 1919, 
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Why does the enthusiasm of Willys-Knight || $< 
owners grow in proportion to the length of Peace 
their experience with the sleeve-valve motor ? |e 68 
Owner explanations are more interesting 0 
than the technical analysis of engineers: eras 


HE fewer parts and simpler opera- "6 
tion of the Willys-Knight sleeve-valve = 

m’:/motor mean freedom from friction, cSt 
wear and complications that cause trouble aay 
and deterioration. Instead of the noise and = 
vibration of clashing poppet valves, there 1s i ( 
the velvety action of sleeves gently sliding ase 
in a film of oil. The result is a sweet rc < 
running, powerful type of motor that s/ays wake 
quiet and a/ways runs. It is the one type 6 
of motor that improves with use. It requires re: 
no adjustments—no grinding of valves. i 
Owners do not lay up their motors for a 
shop repairs. These efficiency and economy see 
advantages have inspired the expression, x 
““Once a Willys-Knight owner, always a oaies 
Willys-Knight owner.” 
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WILLYS-OVERLAND, INC., Zo/edo, Ohio 


Willys-Knight Touring—Four, $1725—Eight, $2750; 7 Passenger Sedan—Four $2750—Eight, $3475; f. 0. b. Toledo 
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are of a rich silk-like material unusual in 
texture and introducing “Jong-/ife-colors.” 
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duty: 


LIZZIE and 


Walter 


the 


perate woman! I've got to do something!” 

“My goodness,” asked Belle, guardedly, 
“what's the matter?’ 

“What isn’t! This wretched garage 
across the street is done and looks like the 
very dickens, and the club has just turned 
me down again, the Correction Officer is 
going to expose me- in the Courier, and I 
won't ride in your old parade and make a 
fool out of Molly Pitcher stuffing a churn- 
dasher into a papier maché cannon! 

“Not so loud, Lizzie. Is that all?” 

“No. My feet are wet, and I haven't 
anything in the house for supper, not even 
a sardine.” 

“Well, come right down and I'll make 
you some jam muffins and take you with 
me this evening to the sub-committee on 
mare and decorations.” 

Thanks, but that’s not the way [ feel 
to-night.” 

“Neither do I, with this nasty 
I suppose it’s my duty—” 

“Nonsense, Belle! I'm all fed up on 
what I want is something desperate. 

Let’s take the six-fifty up 
and have supper at the Grand 
for their cabaret, and make 
it a regular splurge! What do you say?” 

Silence for an electric instant: then a 
hesitant voice: ‘Why, we simply couldn't, 
Lizzie! It’s pouring cats and dogs.” 

“But you were going out to the com- 
mittee—" 

‘And I haven't anything to wear—” 

“Your Copenhagen! And I'll lend you 
my dinner-ring— 

“And how'd we get back to-night?” 

“I’m counting on it, dear! The Sunday 
paper says they’ve opened up their new 
Moorish room, with a prismatic fountain, 


rain; but 


Listen, dear. 
to the city, 
Hotel, and stay 


| and—”" 


| then 





" promised Mrs. Skelton I'd report this 
evening on—’ 

“We could have those lovely meringue 
glacés, Belle. or plum pudding with the 
waiter burning the brandy off, or—” 

“Anyway, Lizzie. I don’t think it would 
be proper for a couple of unmarried women 
to go gallivanting around a strange hotel 
at night.” 

An instant’s silence at the other end, 
“Is that all, Belle?” 

“Now, Lizzie—" 

But Miss Borden didn't wait for further 
excuses, 


OR a while she was tempted to go up 

and brave the cabaret alone: but the 
fact that the rain would compel her to hire 
a cab to the depot deterred her. She 
brewed a pot of mournful tea and con- 
sumed her stale loaf with marmalade. 

Although she would never have acknowl- 
edged nerves. she knew she was in for a 
miserable night. The wind whistled down 
the chimney and discouraged the fire on 
her melancholy hearth. The street lamps 
sputtered through the rain like disconsolate 
stars. A solitary freight train screeched 
across the valley. For Lizzie Borden, East 
Amity was at its zero hour. 

From her music, she rummaged a well- 
thumbed score of “Carmen”. But her fin- 
gers were stiff with lack of practice, and 
for once the motifs of the immortal cig- 
arette-girl failed to enthrall her. Her rest- 
less eye lit upon the dust-covered copies 
of “The Passing Show”. She tore off the 
wrappers and for an hour delved furiously 
into the doings of the grande monde. 
There was a world premiére at the Metro- 
politan: Jordan Hall had discovered a new 
pianist: Mrs. Hampstead-Ives, the noted 
suffragist, announced a series of lectures on 
“A Sex Unshackled”: a Boston poet was 
elucidating polyphonic prose ‘Thursday 
mornings in the ballroom of the Waldorf; 
the Portemonnaie Players— 

But Lizzie could bear no more. “And 
here am I, stranded for life!’ With the 
cry of a soul denied, she hurled the maga- 
zine to the floor. “This place is simply 
intolerable! There isn’t a person in town 
that knows they're living, or wants to. 
I'd just like to do something desperate to 
shock them into their senses!” 

Vagrant impulse, born of a_ storm- 
stressed moment, it fascinated her tem- 
pestuous brain. What a beautifully poetic 
protest against East Amity’s complacent 
provincialism! But the idea was not easy 
to formulate. She might elope—if only 
there were any gentlemen suificiently in- 
terested. Or start a labor agitation—if 
there were any labor to agitate. Or shroud 
herself in her best Marseilles counterpane, 
indite a caustic note to posterity, and take 
an overdose of headache powders. This 
last seemed the most satisfactory plan, its 
single defect being that she could scarcely 
be present to review the results. 

She was stooping down, rather ashamed- 
ly, to pick up the abused magazine, when 
her glance fell upon its uppermost page, 


Jones’s 
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and there, staring her in the face, was— 
an inspiration glorious! She snatched up 
the book and devoured its duo-tinted ad- 
vertisement with delight; then got out 
her best stationery, dashed off a brief note, 
and enclosed a dollar bill. 


“I wonder if Ill ever dare!” she 
chuckled. “It'll simply paralyze the 
town.’ And she put on her mackintosh 


and set off to mail the letter 
without delay. “Thirty hours from New 
York,” she reflected. ‘*Monday I ought to 
be able to put it through.” 


N ONDAY morning a small, rectangular 

package, done up in pale purple wrap- 
ping-paper with a violet twine, was deliv- 
ered to Miss Elizabeth Borden, 29 Maple 
Street, by the postman. 

Monday afternoon, at four o’clock—the 
hour afterward became historic — Belle 
Pratt was hurrying along Maple Street with 
a calling-list in her hand and a frown on 
her forehead. She was soliciting for a 
Saturday women’s exchange. “Let me see,” 
she said to herself, checking up, “I guess 
I won't run into Lizzie’s to-day; it’s so 
late, and I've still got five ladies to call 
on. 

But in passing, she glanced toward the 
yard to see if Lizzie’s Japanese lilacs were 
in bloom,—and the sight that met her eyes 
petrified her on the spot. The house was 
only a few feet back from the sidewalk. 
There were no intervening trees and the 
curtains were raised. Lizzie was seated 
composedly in a front window, a book in 
her lap, and—poor Belle’s heart almost 
stopped Pe x cigarette at her lips! 
Her profile was toward the street. Even 
as Miss Pratt looked, she took a sophis- 
ticated puff and turned a page. 

Belle steadied herself a moment against 
the gate, then rushed wildly in, without 
ringing the bell: but she paused for courage 
on the threshold of the living-room. Lizzie 
was occupying a Morris chair. By her 
side was a small table, with a plate of 
fruit-cake and a lavender-colored box, filled 
with long, rakish-looking cigarettes with 
gold tips. The smoke from Miss Borden’s 
own pastille gave off the subtle aroma of 
the modest violet. 

Lizzie took matter-of-fact cognizance of 
her presence. 

“Don't stand there like a prudy! 
on in and have one. 

Then Belle found her tongue. 

“For heaven's sake, Lizzie Borden, take 


and galoshes 





Come 


that nasty thing out of your mouth!” 

“It isn’t nasty—at least not yet,” re- 
plied Lizzie calmly. “Won't you sit 
down?” 


“Not till I get at the meaning of this!” 

“There isn’t any ‘meaning’. Can't a lady 
smoke a quiet cigarette in her own house, 
if she wants to?” 

“I suppose so, if you’re going to take 
that tone. But please come away from the 
window before you're disgraced for life.” 

“Thanks, I’m quite comfortable where 
I am. 
“How did you ever get hold of them?” 

“How does anybody? Bought them. 
They're scented, dear—Russian style, espe- 
cially gotten out for gentlewomen. Really, 
I think you’d enjoy—” 

A sudden, horrible presentiment seized 
Miss Pratt. 

“Lizzie, you—you haven’t been feeling 
queer in your head lately?” 

“T never felt better in my life. 
a piece of fruit-cake.” 


Have 


UT Belle could no longer control her 

emotions. She burst into tears and 
rushed from the dreadful scene to take 
counsel with the Dimon sisters. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. Henry Clay Horton, 
president. of the Excelsior Circle, had been 
out in her Ford, transacting club business. 
At twenty minutes past four she drove her 
car into the Maple Street garage. Coming 
out of the door, she overheard the repair 
man say to a passing pal, ““Haven’t a match 
on me, but you might bum a light off o’ 
that old girl across the way. She sure is 
some sport for this burg!” 

“Huh, a _dame eatin’ coffin-nails?” 

“T’ll say! 

The pal directed an investigating glance. 

Then, with awe, “You must have her 
wrong, bo. That’s where Miss Lizzie Bor- 
den lives—one 0’ them quality highbrows.” 

“She’s the party. Been chewin’ ’em up 
all afternoon, like a regular fire-engine.” 

“How dare you!” Mrs. Horton drew 
herself up and put a stop to the duo. “Miss. 
Borden is a lady and a member of my 
club.” 

Nevertheless, she went across the street 
to reconnoiter. There was never any tell- 
ing what Lizzie might do. As she looked, 
she swept one fragile hand to her palpi- 
tating bosom. It was true! The repro- 

(Continued on page 108) 
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LIZZIE and the 
Walter Jo 


bate had fallen into a pose denoting reverie, 
with a glowing ember poised in mid-air. 
Mrs. H. C. hurried home and called up her 
secretary: 

Adda, I've just had such a shock!” 

“Mercy!” exclaimed the secretary, inef- 
fectually. 

‘It’s terrible! Perfectly terrible!” 

“Why, Clara Belle Horton, whatever—” 
with an interrogative scream. 

“I don’t know when I’ve had anything 
go through me—” 

“Oh, dear!’—the secretary's affrighted 
faculties began to function. “I always 
knew some day you'd clean your gloves 
too near the gas-jet! Is it dreadfully pain- 
ful? Hold your hand in flour and I'll 
send some French mixture right over.” 

“Nonsense, Adda, it’s nothing about me! 
But it does concern a—an acquaintance of 
ours. Listen: I was just out on Maple 
Street past Lizzie I Borden's, and I saw her 
sitting in her front parlor—smoking @ cig- 
arette!” 

“Why! Why!’—an inarticulate gurgle 
escaped the secretary's astonished throat. 
“I don’t believe it!” 

“I saw her with my own eyes.” 

“There must be some mistake. She was 
probably taking notes and had her pencil 
in her mouth, or—” 

“Pencils dont puff like a chimney, 
Adda.” 

“Wasn't it cubebs or something, for a 
cold? I had a great-aunt that used to in- 
hale them; but I shouldn't think Lizzie'd 
want to do it in the window.” 

“I don't know what a cubeb is,” said 
Mrs. Henry Clay Horton, with dignity, 
“but whatever it is, this was a cigarette. 
And the men over at the garage were 
making low jokes about her.” 


— 


Why, how shocking!” Adda was con- 
vinced at last. ‘Lizzie’s awfully strong- 
minded, but this is the last thing you'd 
expect—” 


‘I don't know what you'd expect, after 
the way she tried to work off those risky 
Russians on us!” 

“She always was cracked about New 
York. Maybe—” 

“She'll soon find she can't introduce any 
of their dissolute ideas here! I've been 
wondering if we oughtn't to call the execu- 
tive committee together, and—” 

“Do you think that’s necessary—yet?” 

“Adda, as a representative organization. 
we can’t afford to have persons in our 
membership who indulge in narcotics. But 
perhaps we had better wait awhile,’ Clara 
Belle subsided, “and see if her church takes 
action.” . 

If Lizzie Borden held any doubts as ‘to 
the efficacy of her “protest”, they were 
speedily dispelled. She had of a surety 
committed a desperate deed! And gossip, 
that swift little handmaid of small towns, 
lost no time in disseminating the news. 


EDNESDAY morning, when the gro- 
cery boy delivered her flour, he stood 
gaping at her for a full three minutes and 
then ran off her steps with an ear-wide 
grin. Later in the day: an _ unidentified 
feminine voice called her up and requested, 
“Please, where in town can you buy those 
ladies’ cigarettes? And do you send the 
washerwoman’s boy after ‘em, or what?” 
Thursday she was administering chicken 
broth to poor Mrs. Rakoski, over in Little 
Poland, when that lady-invalid’s eldest 
grabbed her admiringly by the skirts and 
gurgled, “Say, Mis’ Borden, my daddy says 
you're a corker. You can smoke ‘em like 
a gran’ duke. An’ mom says, ‘If she can, 
I can. Gimme one,’ an’ he did, an’ she 
nearly croaked.” 

At the relation of this domestic anec- 
dote, Mrs. Rakoski choked on her broth; 
then broke into a lengthy invective in Po- 
lish and a brief apology in English, after 
which Lizzie had to remain a half hour to 
protect her juvenile admirer from the wrath 
to come. 

She went to missionary meeting as usual. 
Several members greeted her with distant 
cordiality. After the meeting, however, a 
few ladies gathered protectingly about her. 
“Lizzie, this ridiculous report that’s going 
the rounds about you is one of the richest 
jokes of the season. Of course nobody 
believes it—I myself have said to several 
I'd as soon think of Reverend King doing 
a skirt dance in the pulpit—but sometimes 
false impressions—If you'll just authorize 
us to deny—” 
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Lizzie faced them calmly but spiritedly. 

‘I sha’n't authorize anybody to deny any 
report about me. I've lived in East Amity 
forty-one years. If I haven't established 
a character by this time, 1 won't begin 
now. If. any member of this society thinks 
I'm not a suitable person to hold office, 
I'll resign immediately and turn over the 
funds.” 

There was a chorus of “Oh, no!” and 
“Of course we didn’t mean that!” during 
which Lizzie marched off with her mem- 
orandum-book and left her auditors more 
nonplussed than ever. 


WEEK passed and still the air of East 

Amity was electric. Belle Pratt was torn 
with conflicting emotions, which she finally 
resolved to set at rest by calling up Dr. 
Ephraim Todhunter, the locality’s oldest 
practitioner. 

“Doctor, this is Miss Pratt. About an 
acquaintance of mine, Lizzie Borden. She 
has been acting so strangely lately that he: 
friends are alarmed about her. Now, Doc- 
tor, you are familiar with the history oi 
every family in the county and I want to 
ask you—of course it would be too ter- 
rible, but I feel I must know!—is there— 
er, any mental peculiarity in Lizzie’s an- 
cestry, or inherited taint, that— 

The loud guffaw that rang over the 
wires frightened poor Belle half out of her 


senses. “You let Lizzie Borden alone.’ 
growled the doctor. “Nothing in the 


world’s the matter with her except her 
sense of humor’s outgrown this town. Ii 
a lot of you hysterical women—” 

But Belle hung up abruptly and forever 
after anathematized Dr. Ephraim as “an 
insulting old boor” 

Meanwhile, the strangest feature of the 
whole affair was Lizzie Borden’s own atti- 
tude. She knew that repentance and ex- 
piation would come; but as yet she felt 
only a calm detachment toward the situa- 
tion. She was a nine days’ wonder and 
rather enjoyed it. Who could te!l, the epi- 
sode of the scented cigarettes might alte; 
the whole current of her existence? With- 
out leaving East Amity, she had become 
protagonist in a drama at last, a drama 
whose dénouement still held the titillating 
element of suspense. She knew that Belle 
believed her slightly demented: to the 
ladies of the Excelsior Circle she was al- 
ready a lost soul; to the prudes, a hor- 
rible example: the young people about town 
no doubt regarded her as ultra-fashionable 
or a sport, according to their particular 
mental angles: to the church element she 
was still a potential martyr, or— 

But she preferred not to dwell on that. 
She had explained the point of view of her 
protect to nobody, because nobody would 
understand. And in the light of sober 
afterthought, it was unexplainable, even to 
herself. But this troubled her only 
vaguely. The days passed and left her 
quiescent, waiting for some _ unforeseen 
event that would break the spell of her 
bravado. 

Then, one afternoon as she was crochet- 
ing before a tiny decorative fire she had 
built on her hearth, she heard the front 
gate click ominously. Peering out. she 
saw the Reverend Ansel King coming up 
the walk—and knew that the waters of 
retribution were about to roll over her. 

“How beautiful your lilacs are, Miss 
Lizzie,’ he said, looking carefully over her 
head, as she admitted him. 

“Yes,” she assented. “Won't you come 
in?” 

Previously he had always occupied her 
mahogany rocker: but to-day he sank down 
on a mohair Davenport, without depositing 
his hat on the hall-tree. ‘I am sorry to 
say,” he began, after a factitious cough, 
“that I have come upon a very painful 
errand.” 

“Yes?” she queried, politely. 

“There is a rumor—it has come to me— 
I am informed—Oh, Miss Lizzie,’”’—he sud- 
den'y burst out—‘‘how could you do such 
a thing!” 

Lizzie winced at the very real pain in 
his voice: but, although she gripped the 
arms of her chair tensely, she returned his 
reproachful gaze with steadiness. ‘What 
thing, Mr. King?” 

“Why, I—I am informed that a week 
ago Monday afternoon you were seen smok- 
ing cigarettes in your parlor window!” 

“At four o'clock,’ she supplemented, 
horologically. (Continued on page 110) 


The other morning a woman called the Harper’s Bazar Dog Man at a quarter = 
before eleven, said she was leaving the city on the noon train—would he buy her 


a police dog to take with her? 


It was a large order, but the Dog Man is 


nothing if not resourceful, and she bore away with her on the twelve train one of the 
finest pedigreed police dogs that ever barked. You want the Dog Man's assistance. 
too? Then read his announcements on page 16 and write him. He likes to help. 
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The “Rustle of Silk” 


that the “Rustle of 
Silk” is all too often 
the jar of metal 
against metal—the “loading” 
that gives it weight—then you 
would ask more about its 
makers and less about its looks. 


i F YOU KNEW 





McLane’s Silks are not the weav- 
ings of fairies or goblins; our raw 
material is not the film that spid- 
ers spread in moonlit glades. 
McLane’s Silks are of the best raw 
materials that money can buy, 
woven in modern mills by skilled 
labor of the better type. 


We have never overlooked the 
fact that you want quality, includ- 
ing long wear and good looks—at 
a price that you can afford. To 
give you that has been our pur- 
pose and our sales show our 
success. 


Such is the policy behind our 
weaving and our selling—a policy 
that counts for much when you 


buy silks. 


McLANE’ S 


Beaver 


63 Fourth Ave. 
lew York City 
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JERSEY CLOTH 


ch the haunts of fashion,where 
the gay world congr egates to prac- 
tise the (Fines Art of Leisure the 
best-turned-out women wear 
Standware Jersey Cloth. 
ts soft. yet t sturdy knitted ter 
ture renders it the cloth of widest 
vogue cand versatility for Dresses, 
Coats. Suits and Skirts for 


Alt Outdoors 


On view at all fa shionable 
De epartment Sores cde Apparel 
Shops: The JENUUNE LS s labeled 
“Standware’ because ut 
Stands Wear. 


RUDOLPH SCHREIBER 
1140 Broadwo y 
Ye w York 
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LIZZIE and 
Walter 
Continued 


Then it is true! I had hoped there 
might be some—misapprehension. Indeed, 
I have already branded the report as a 
malicious fabrication to several members 
of my congregation who insisted that I come 


here to-day. He mopped his apprehen- 
sive brow with an immaculate silk hand- 
kerchief. “I—I trust the habit is not one 


of long duration?” 

“Scarcely that, Mr. King. A week ago 
Monday I smoked two Russian cigarettes 
and enjoyed them very much; but I had 
never smoked previously, and haven't 
since.” 

“And let us hope you never will again!’ 
—devoutly. “I am sure after an abys- 
mal pause—‘“you can count upon the as- 
sistance of any of our membership—in 
helping you—break off—” 

“Thank you, but it is hardly 
upon which I should require 


vices.” 
> gh regarded her with grieved perplexity. 
don’t believe you quite appreciate 
the mT. of your position, Miss Lizzie. 
It has been felt, in certain quarters, that 
if this charge were true, your usefulness in 
our various fields of activity might be im- 
paired. But I am confident I can dispose 
of all comment by taking back your 
promise that nothing of the sort shall recur. 
May I do so?” 

“I’m afraid not, Mr. 
lar circumstances, I 
indulgence.” 

He sighed heavily: “I don’t know what 
to say to you, Miss Borden. You are a 
woman of breeding and refinement, and I 
am completely at a loss to understand— 
Surely never was a pastor confronted with 
a more wretched situation! Would it be 
too great an impertinence to inquire what 
circumstances led you into this vagary?” 

‘Not at all,” said Lizzie, matter-of- 
factly; “and I shall be glad to tell you— 
if we can remove ourselves, for a few mo- 
ments, from an_ hysterical view-point. 
Though please understand, Mr. King, I am 
making an explanation to you, not an 
apology to any one else. That will have 
to come later, when T am moved by grace. 
But just now— 

“As you may know, for a long time I 
have lived alone in this house—and per- 
haps that isn’t the best habit of life; but 
it has seemed the only one practicable. 
And, looking back through the years, I 
don’t think I’ve ever been very happy in 
East Amity. I’ve always had, or thought 
I had, tastes and ambitions I couldn't sat- 
isfy here. Very probably I was only a 
silly little country-cat, meowing at the 
moon; but in my girlhood days, I always 
aspired to be a famous pianist, or an author, 
or a publicist; or, if I couldn’t be any- 
thing worth while, at least to associate with 
those who had some part in the Larger 
Life of Art, and Thought, and Progress. 

3ut nobody sympathized with my am- 
bitions, doubtless nobody suspected I had 
them. My father’s long illness kept me 
from college or travel. His death left me 
without the initiative to go in quest of op- 
portunity. And while I was waiting for it 
to come to me, time passed, and one day 
life took hold of me and shook me down 
into a middle-aged person, with no alter- 
native but to pass the remainder of my 
days here, in a round of useless duties.” 

“My dear Miss Lizzie!” interrupted the 
dominie. “I am sure you misjudge your- 
self. Your work in community and church 
has been of the greatest—” 

“Possibly. But it hasn’t been the work 
I wanted to do. I haven’t been able to 
lift it’—she recalled grimly * a phrase of 
his own—“above a certain dead level of 
indifference. 

“T had thought lately I was too occu- 
pied to be discontented, but it seems I 
wasn’t. The past winter I caught a 
wretched cold making charity visits; and 
this spring any number of petty annoy- 
ances have piled up to harass me _ until, 
that evéning when I was prompted to— 
the vagary you have mentioned, I had 
reached a state of body and mind where 
many women would have gone into hys- 
terics. As a mere unemotional man, I 
don’t suppose you can imagine an over- 
wrought woman feeling she must rush out 
in a field somewhere and scream! My 
condition was very much like that. And 
you see,” she finished quietly, “I did have 
a sort of—moral hysterics, which have 
brought me into all this notoriety.” 


a matter 
their ser- 


Under simi- 
seek—similar 


King. 
might 


HE looked up firmly, expecting to brave 

the Reverend Ansel’s_ disapprobation; 
but she only apprehended him stifling a 
very human smile. “Miss Lizzie, I am 
afraid you are reaping rather a large har- 
vest of wild oats from rather a small sow- 
ing. But what—what did you hope to 
gain? What emancipation did you expect 


aL om 


LARGER LIFE 


nes s Story 


page 108) 


to accomplish by smoking two cigarettes?” 
“Nothing. None. I simply felt I must 
make one protest against life and public 
opinion in East Amity, before I settled 
down into orthodox middle age.” 
“Most inexplicable! But surely you re- 


y years from now I shan. 
Every good old soul in black alpaca and 
wadded slippers likes to look back on one 
harmless indiscretion: it’s a sort of testi- 
monial to the piquancy of her past. 

“I think I comprehend you—partially,” 
reflected the churchman. “There are times 
when even a clergyman experiences over- 
whelming intellectual loneliness here, un- 
accountable chafing at social restraints. I 
must confess, Miss Elizabeth, there have 
been nights when I myself have pulled my 
hat down over my eyes and walked the 
country roads until dawn. If I had 
guessed sooner, we might—we might 
have—” 

“Perhaps we might, Mr. King. Any- 
how, I am glad we have cleared up the 


situation.” 
He sighed didactically. “I trust you see 
now, Miss Borden, that the best way to 


deal with disappointing conditions is to 
face them in spirit as well as in fact.” 

“T think I do, Mr. King.” 

“And I doubt if you'd have found the 
Larger Life much larger, Miss Elizabeth. 
After all, there are only a limited number 
of contacts any of us can have with life 
and possibly quality rather than quantity 
measures the largeness of one’s endeavors.” 

“Yes, Mr. King.’ 

She got up unexpectedly and went over 
to her writing-desk. “Perhaps I owe it to 
you, as well as those you represent, to 
prove my honesty in this matter.” 

Returning, she exhibited a small rec- 
tangular box in which reposed a row of 
slender, rakish looking cigarettes, nestling 
in silverfoil. On the open lid rested two 
gilded burnt-out tips that gave off a faint 
aroma of violets. 

“There is the evidence,” she said. 

He regarded it with unwilling fascina- 
tion. 

“Didn't they induce a feeling of nausea, 
and—if I may be pardoned the term—de- 
gradation?” 

On the contrary, I never felt more pa- 
trician in my life: just like a Russian 
grand duchess, or one of those ravishing 
countesses of Phillips Oppenheim that are 
always lurking around Monte Carlo. I 
am afraid I should have made a rather 
splendid sinner. I don’t suppose, as a 
theologue, you ever indulged—” 

“My dear Miss Borden!” he parried. 
“Come now, may I have your promise?” 

“T don’t know, Mr. King.” 

“Really—” 

“Very likely I shall never wish to smoke 
again, but I prefer to feel I am a free 
agent.” 


“But we aren't any of us free agents. 


I don’t think you realize how much de- 
pends on it.” 
“Still, I’ve danced. Oughtn’t I to pay 


the piper?” 

“Not this time. I dare say you've al- 
ready suffered enough mental uneasiness. 
And you can end it all now by simply re- 
assuring your fellow-workers in the vine- 
yard—” 


T was an observation of unfortunate 

trerd. Lizzie drew herself up with a 
dignity worthy the best Borden traditions. 
“Mr. King, I nave never found it necessary 
to order my life by assuring anybody of 
anything.” 

The Reverend Ansel rose hastily and re- 
tired in the direction of the door. “But 
what report of this interview—” 

‘Whatever report your inclinations sug- 
gest, Mr. King.” 

“Really, Miss Borden, you are the most 
amazing woman I ever met!” 

He stood not upon the order of his go- 
ins, but hastily assumed his clerical Fedora 
and fled. 

Lizzie had scarcely turned the knob 
when she was pierced with sharp compunc- 
tion to think that the ungraciousness of her 
final phrases had violated every law of hos- 
pitality. The reproachful dismay of his 
departing countenance stabbed her like a 
knife. She had never intended her brusque 
words for him, but only for the parochial 
inquisitors behind him, who, justly 
enough— She was debating whether de- 
cency didn’t demand that she open the door 
and call after him, when a tentative rap 
sounded on the brass knocker. 

She answered, and they again confronted 
each other—in considerable embarrassment. 
He held out his hand with humility. “Miss 
Borden, I ask your pardon. I don’t see 
how I could so far have forgotten myself 
as to leave your house without wishing you 
good afternoon.” (Continued on page 118) 
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Khorassan study. Woven entirely in one piece 


Have You Wanted Oriental Rugs 


but found them too expensive? This has been the experience of 
many of us. Now we have a most interesting story to tell you about 
a remarkable process of hand and loom weaving by which the beau- 
tiful studies of the Orient are reproduced with startling fidelity. 
Every detail of color-harmony—the characteristic weaving—the 
firm, pliable fabric are all there. 


BENGAL-ORIENTAL RUGS 


(Reproductions) 
Made of the best «vool yarn obtainable 


are priced at one-third to one-fourth the cost of the studies from which they are 
made—in fact, the fairness of price will be a revelation to you. 


Many discriminating merchants in all parts of the country are 

displaying Bengal-Oriental rugs. The name of the merchant 

in your city selling these rugs may be had upon request. 
Color plates will be sent upon application. 


James M. SHOEMAKER Co., INc. 
18 West 39th Street at Fifth Avenue $2 New York 
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TNE ORIGINAL 
ipr 
REFRIGERATOR 


The Last Word In Food Preservation 


SEEGER REFRIGERATOR CO. 

772 Arcade Street, Saint Paul, Minnesota 
191 Park Ave., New York City 82 Washington St., 

803 S. Hill Street, Los Angeles, California 


Catalogue On Request 


Boston 


Representatives In All Principal Cities 
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Wen Means 


When you order foods for children keep Puffed Grains before 
you—these whole-grain toasted bubbles, puffed to eight times 
normal size. 

Remember their attractions 
them. 

Remember their exquisite taste, which makes them food confections. 


how children’s faces light up when they see 


And Also This 


Remember, too, that Puffed 
Wheat and Puffed Rice are whole 
grains. They are rich in minerals, 
etc., which part-grain foods omit. 





Think how these flavory toasted 
bubbles taste with cream and sugar. 


Whole grains excel flour foods 
for children, as every mother 
knows. And this form makes 
those whole-grain foods attractive. 


More than that, these grains are 
steam-exploded. _Every food cell 
has been blasted, so digestion is 
easy and complete. 





Think what they add to fruit. 


The Puffed Grains, prepared by 
Prof. Anderson’s process, are the 
best-cooked cereal foods in exist- 
ence. 

Consider all these things—how 
children love them, what perfect 
foods they are, and how fitted for 
digestion. 

And there are three kinds, each 
Think how hungry children like them, with different flavor, which avoids 

crisped and lightly buttered. monotony. 


Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice 
And Corn Puffs 
All Bubble Grains—Each 15c, except in Far West 

















These are’ more than breakfast dainties. One great way of serving is in 
bowls of milk. And every dish of fruit is better with these fragile grains 
mixed .in. 





Think what airy, toasted wafers 
for your soups 


Think what omy Puffed 
Rice makes 


The Quaker Oats @mpany 


Sole Makers 
(3061) 
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“ Thibaut’ 


WALL PAPERS 


HIBAUT’S new 

1919 wall paper 
styles are ready for 
your selection. 







Now is the time to re- 
decorate your home, 
brighten up your sur- 
roundings and 
change your thoughts 
from the dark days of 
war to the bright 
future of peace. 










There is a THIBAUT 
Decoratot in your town. 






If your decorator does 
not carry the Thibaut 
styles for 1919, send 
us his name together 
with your require- 
ments and we will 
send you samples as 
well as our very help- 
ful book “Model Wall 
Treatments” profuse- 
ly illustrated. Ask 
for edition 2415. 


Richard E. Thibaut 


Inc. 

Wall Paper Specialists 
Madison Avenue at 32d Street 
New York 


BRONX 
485 Willis Ave. 
























BOSTON 
96-98 Federal 


BROOKLYN 
Flatbush & DeKalb NEWARK 

Aves 141 Halsey St. 
WASHINGTON HEIGHTS 

(New York City) 3621 Broadway 


St. 











The Largest Wall Paper House 
in the World 


To the Decorator who wishes 
to handle the best and most 
up to date line of artistic 
wall papers, we have a very 
attractive proposition to set 
forth. 






















DRESSING 
David Belasco’s 


(Continued from page 41) 


by a producer with respect to dressing his 
play is the nationality of the people who 
go into the making of its story. The 
ideals; the traditions; the temperament; 
the chief occupation of a race is inevitably 
reflected in what that race wears. It is 
therefore necessary to have a complete 
understanding of racial characteristics as 
the leading premise from which to work. 


I CAN think of no better example to cite 
than the difficulties which I confronted 
in securing the right dresses for Miss 
Lenore Ulric in her impersonation of Rose 
Bocion in “Tiger Rose’. Fourteen hun- 
dred dollars were spent in futile effort on 
my part to secure frocks that would be 
expressive of the traditions of her race; 
her temperamental inheritance; the envi- 
ronment in which she lived; and her own 
innate sense of beauty and love for the wild 
free spaces of the great Northwest. While 
the scene of this beautiful story of loyalty 
and love is laid in the Canadian North- 
west, Rose Bocion, the French-Canadian 
heroine, is the daughter of a French dancer 
whose love of color in persons and things 
caused her to break the restrictions of a 
phlegmatic marriage for the love of a 
stranger who would let her dance her way 
to New Orleans and the Bohemian free- 
dom she craved. This indifference to any 
law save that of her own heart was handed 
down to the girl Michael Devlin nick- 
names “Tiger-Rose’’, in a passion for free- 
dom that is curiously mixed with any 
length of self-abnegation which love might 
demand at her hands. Rose Bocion is a 
wild flower of the great woods; elemental 
in her nature, inherently pure; as big of 
soul as the country about her, while in- 
heriting her lost mother’s passion for color. 

To express all this in the clothes: she 
wears I had discerning designers read the 
play; see the rehearsals, and in every other 
way aided them in imbibing its spirit. But 
it all seemed of no use. For when they 
presented sketches of their ideas, and cos- 
tumes were made from many of these 
sketches that seemed to do, they proved 
not the thing at all the moment Miss Ulric 
appeared in them at rehearsal. Not one 
dress had a single word to say in telling 
the story of this beautiful girl and her 
magnificent love. They were in some in- 
stances marvels of creation but not the 
dresses that Rose Bocion would have se- 
lected for self-expression in that visit to 
Montreal which she took with her foster- 
father. After spending fourteen hundred 
dollars in experimentation the time for the 
production of “Tiger Rose’ approached, 
finding me ready in everything except the 
matter of that one dress in the purchase 
of which this girl had poured out her in- 
most nature upon her only visit to a big 
citv. Then one day Miss Ulric came to 
a iehearsal in a simple little frock of her 
own: a soft chiffon that looked like a 
breath of autumn wind—a maple leaf 
crimsoning before its fall,—and I cried out 
in perfect delight. 

“That,” I said, “is exactly what Rose 
Bocion would have bought on that trip to 
Montreal!” 

So, with some slight differences, Miss 
Ulric’s own little frock that expressed so 
much was copied for her to wear as Rose 
Bocion. Chiffon was hand-colored for it 
and when the cloth was ready it went into 
the making of “the ‘Tiger Rose’ dress’. 
It was just that because it was a part of 
the girl of the play. It helped to tell her 
story without intruding itself above or be- 
yond the story. And that is true art in 
clothes. Yet I dare say the dressing of a 
play like “Tiger Rose’ seems a simple 
enough matter to an audience seeing the 
finished production! 

It is usually the plays that look the 
simplest that are the hardest to dress. A 
society play is not difficult. Good form 
and good taste are the main requirements 
in the clothes for such a play. But the 
drama of atmospheres and moods,—Ah, 
that is another matter! 


WHEN I produced ‘Madame Du Barry” 
with Mrs. Leslie Carter in the title 
part I had sketches for the costumes made 
by the artists of the Comédie Frangais, but 
when I received them I laid them aii aside. 
I had thought by having them made in 
Paris I would be sure of their embodying 
the spirit of this play. But they did noth- 
ing of the sort. 

“The Girl of the Golden West,” in which 
Miss Blanche Bates appeared, is another 
striking example of apparently simple cos- 
tumes that had to tell so much that they 
were most difficult to achieve, but nowhere 
in my experience have I met with greater 
obstacles than in clothing Sally, the heroine 
of Edward Knoblock’s “Tiger! Tiger!” 
played by Miss Frances Starr. In no play 
of which I know have dresses been called 


THE PLAY 


Article 


upon to tell so graphic and so pathetic a 
tale. They reveal the soul of Sally as it 
could be revealed in no other way. They 
tell that which no pen could possibly write 
into a play. They are the very essence of 
woman, and because of this I went through 
some discouraging experiences in obtaining 
them. 

In order to explain just what I mean it 
will be necessary for the reader who has 
not seen the play to know a bit of its 
story. Mr. Knoblock has taken for his 
theme love at first sight. He calls it 
“Tiger! Tiger!” because it is so like a 
jungle creature springing out unawares 
upon its victims, and because it is no re- 
specter of persons. In the first act of the 
play Clive Couper spends the evening in 
his London rooms with Evelyn Greer and 
her father, folk of his own class. Marriage 
between Evelyn and the brilliant Member 
of Parliament is talked by the girl’s father, 
and by Couper and the girl as well. They 
all agree it would be a most suitable 
match, but the two most nearly concerned 
declare themselves immune from love. 
Evelyn, however, warns the M.P. that 
“tiger” may spring out of the jungle upon 
him at any moment. Her prophecy is 
quickly fulfilled, for ten minutes later, in 
the moonlit square, Couper meets for the 
first time a girl who lifts her eyes to his 
face and they both are doomed. Like 
hundreds of fictional and fact men and 
women they looked and loved, although their 
stations in life were as far removed as the 
North Pole is distant from that of the 
South. 

When love mesmerizes Sally into going 
back to Clive Couper’s rooms with him one 
can see with the first flash of lights that 
she is not a woman of the streets. Her 
clothes tell that before she has uttered a 
word. They say that she earns her living 
in an honest though humble way. They 
deny the possibility of her being a stenog- 
rapher, typist, manicurist, or clerk. They 
are too unostentatious for these callings. 

Clean; without a touch of tawdriness; 
thoroughly respectable they proclaim the 
girl. She wears a brown skirt with a tiny 
stripe running through it, a flimsy little 
pongee waist that cries out her woman- 
liness in the little green wreath embroi- 
dered in silk around the throat. Her 
stockings are brown, and her black shoes 
have a black bow which adds another 
touch of femininity to the green wreath on 
the waist. On the black straw sailor is a 
flowered band and a red quill,—the girl’s 
instinct for color again showing itself. 


FOLLows the story of the Herculean 
task undertaken by the little London 
cook to hold the man of refinement, cul- 
ture, and rare intellectual attainments by 
sheer dint of the charm of her womanhood. 
Illiterate, working in a mean environment, 
endowed with no weapon save her youth 
and physical loveliness, great are the odds 
against Sally in the fight for her happi- 
ness. And, woman-like, she enlists clothes 
as her chief aid,—clothes that must be in- 
congruous, pitiful in their efforts toward 
beauty in the eyes of the distinguished 
Parliamentarian, but which quite satisfy 
Sally's concept o1 feminine loveliness. If 
there were but few lines in the play those 
clothes would tell Sally’s story .- from 
the first act, they reach out a stronger and 
stronger hand to hold her lover. 

On her “evening out” Sally comes to 
her M.P. in a flowered voile caught up 
with pathetic sprays of pink roses around 
the overskirt; again in a little brown frock 
and hat, the dominating note of which is 
found in groups of bright red cherries. 
Red ribbons find their way into black satin 
slippers to match the cherries, and a 
bizarre roman-striped silk lines the queer 
little brown cape which completes the cos- 
tume. One does not need to be told that 
it is all home-made, nor can imagination 
fail to picture the little cook-lady spend- 
ing every moment of her spare hours not 
given to her lover studying the hats and 
frocks in fashionable London shops. The 
mission of those dresses is to stir in the 
imagination of an audience some very vivid 
pictures of the sacrifice at which Sally has 
procured them. They must talk of late 
night hours when the girl has worked,— 
after a long day in the kitchen,—night 
hours given like all of herself for the love 
she has found, and is making so tremen- 
dous an effort to hold against such tragic 
odds. As simple as they may seem to an 
audience the costumes worn by Miss Starr 
in “Tiger! Tiger!’’ represent an immense 
amount of time, thought, work and money. 
The cloth for the dresses is all hand-col- 
ored to work out effects desired, and many 
sets were discarded before we hit upon 
those which would reveal the soul of Sally, 
and do their very vital part in telling the 
story of her love. 
































=U i Mn li | 


: { 
» 


</ 


LL that the 


name implies,” 
and with no appearance 
of artificiality, are the 
exquisitely made 


: COnie 
: Transformations 


Nothing could be more be- 
coming, for Pierre Trans- 
= formations are of lovely, 
wavy hair and are easy to 
dress attractively, veiling a 
= forehead that is wrinkled or 
= toohigh. The lightest, most 
= comfortable transformations 
made, they give your own hair 
= a chance to rest and improve. 
: Pierre specializes exclusively in 
= accessoires de coiffure and his 
= Transformations and Chignons = 
= are beyond comparison with = 
the work of the ordinary hair- = 
dresser. Booklet on request. 


PIERRE, 5East 53dSt. 


NEW YORK CITY 






Shur-on 


EYEGLECSES AND SPECEACLES 


Made in many attractive 
styles, with or without 
Shelltex Rims, Shur-on 
Mountings are comforta- 
ble, becoming, and when 
fitted with 
Shur-on KQGMA Lenses 

—lenses for sensitive eyes — 


you have the utmost in refined 
and efficient spectacles or eye- 
lasses. 
Health and Success de- 
bend largely on your eyes. 
To be sure you see clearly, 
without effort, have your 
eyes examined regularly. 
If you need glasses you will 
want Shur-ons. Ask for them 
by name and look for the name 
in the bridge of every Shur-on 


Spectacle and Eyeglass mount- 
ing. Optical dealers everywhere. 


Quality Beyond Question. 
E. Kirstein Sons Co. 


Sole Manufacturers of Shur-on Optical Products, 


Rochester, N. Y. Established 1864 




























To-day is the day of Perpetual Youth— 
in appearance at least. 

Youthful appearance cannot be maintained if one’s 
hair is grey or discolored. But Science permits of 
the —- of the hair to its original color by 
the use of 


A SAFE, rE, SIMPLE, SURE RE PREPARATION 

that not only restores the hair to its original 

color, but preserves the Beauty, Life and 

Lustre of the hair as well. 

Complete directions for use contained in each box 
All Shades, from Golden to Jet Black 


For Sale and Applied by Leading Hairdressers, and by 


NOs Co. 366 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


Booklet **C” Grey Hair and its treatment free. 







































RE IDUC RH aged gurally 


Three slices of Basy Bread a day - - 
Reduces your weight in a natural way 





What one woman says : 
Doctors’ Essential Foods Co. 


Orange, N. J. 
Gentlemen:—Am sending you 
money order for five weeks’ 
supply of Basy Bread. Am Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, 
delighted with the results 9 now recognized as the standard weight reducing ration. 
far. I have lost fifteen pounds Basy Bread is not a medicine or drug, but a whole- 


in four weeks, and am feeling some and delicious food, scientifically prepared. 


ne. Want to lose fifty pounds 
f » lose Aity go By simply eating three slices of Basy Bread a day, thousands 


in fifteen weeks. Do you think of people have regained their normal weight. No dieting. No 
I can? medicine. No irksome exercise. 
Yours truly, ‘ 
Mis G > Eg You will be very much interested in the Basy Booklet, which 
(Miss) Grace E. B., is an authoritative statement on Obesity, its cause and cure. 
Saginaw, Mich. Write for your copy today. 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL FOODS CO. @?ange.” New Jersey 




















Do YOUR Eyes Express 
Charm and Beauty ? 


Are they framed with long, silky, luxuriant 
eyelashes and well-formed eyebrows? Or, 
are you suffering from the handicap of short, 


uneven eyelashes and straggling eyebrows? 
If Nature has been unkind and denied you 
the heritage of those ‘‘beauty assets’ *—beau- 
tiful eyelashes and eyebrows—you can easily 
and quickly overcome this handicap if you 
will use for a short time a little 


Leste Io7vw- Site 


It nourishes and_ stimulates them 
natural manner. Results will pelle. “od 
amaze you. Stars of stage and screen and 
women prominent in society use and recom- 
mend this efficient preparation. Will YOU 
not try ““LASH-BROW-INE?”’ 

A pure, delicately scented cream, guaranteed 
absolutely harmless, tested and endorsed by 
the best chemists and beauty specialists of 
America. An invaluable aid to_ beauty. 
Thousands have used it ‘successfully, why 
not you? 

Two Sizes, 5Oc and $1 
Send price and we will mail you ““LASH- 
BROW-INE” and our Beauty Booklet, “The 
Woman_ Beautiful,’ prepaid under plain 
cover. Remit by coin, currency, U. 8. stamps, 
or money order. Satisfaction Assured or 
Price Refunded. 

The wonderful success attained by ‘““LASH- 
BROW-INE”’ has_caused the name to be 
closely imitated. There is only one genuine 
“LASH-BROW-INE.” Avoid tnteations. 
Regeseer the full name “LASH-BROW- 


wave LABORATORIES, 4305-63 Grand Blvd., Chicago 
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i Deo Miracle 








“ The Perfect 


Hair Remover 


D’: MIRACLE, the original 






sanitary liquid, is called the 

perfect hair remover because 
it devitalizes hair, which is the 
only common-sense way to remove 
it. It acts immediately and with 
absolute certainty. cay 
De Miracle requires no mixing, it 
is ready for instant use. There- 
fore, cleanly, convenient and most 
simple to apply. It works equally 
well for removing hair from face, 
neck, arms, under-arms or limbs. 
FREE BOOK—with testimonials of 
eminent physicians, surgeons, derma- 
tologists and medical journals, explains | 
how De Miracle devitalizes hair, | 
mailed in plain sealed envelope on } 
request. i 
Only genuine De Miracle has a @y 
money-back phseatites: 4 each package. “ 
Three sizes: 60c, $1 » $2.00. 
4t all toilet countera, or direct from 
us, in plain wrapper, on receipt of price 


| ‘DeMiracle 


Dept. > 14, Park Ave. and 129th 
, New York City 
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A pound of Q 


Thirty big dist 
a dish a day for 
ether necessary 


This is rolled « 
rich, flavory oats. 


price. 








A Dish 
A Day 


For a Month—15c 
One-Tenth the Cost of Meat 





5 Cents 





57 Cents 





60 Cents ever 
Per 1000 Calories 


Quaker Oats 


With Exquisite Flavor 





Nature’s supreme food, both in flavor and nutrition, is the oat. 


uaker Oats supplies 1810 calories of energy. A 


pound of round steak only 890. 


1es of Quaker Oats are served for 15c. That’s 
a month. Note how little that 15c¢ will buy in 
foods at this writing. 





What 15c Buys — In Calories 
Cal. 
In Quaker Oats . « 3000 


In Round Steak . +. 440 
InFish About . . . 250 
In Veal Cutlets. . . 275 
In Dried Beef . . . 215 


InSquash . . . . 200 











Measure your foods by energy 
value—by calories. You will find 
that each dollar spent for Quaker 
Oats buys as much as $10 in meats. 

You will find that Quaker Oats, 
in calory value, are six times as 
rich as potatoes. 

You will find that Quaker Oats 
breakfasts will immensely reduce 
your food cost. 

a they will supply you the 

satest food that grows. The oat 
is aie the ideal food. 

As a vim-food and a food for 
growth it has an age-old fame. 

Yet the best oat food that was 
served costs only one-half- 
cent per dish. 


vats flaked from queen grains only—just the big, 
We get but ten pounds from a bushel. 


This selection means delightful flavor, yet it costs you no extra 


Prices Reduced to 12c and 30c a Package 


Except in the Far West and South 


Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover 


(3051) 
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THE SCARLET HUNTER 


(Continued from page 94) 


called. Once or twice I shot my revolver. 
The cold of its grip burned through even 
the double thickness of my gloves. A wind 
had stirred the fine snow above the crust 
so that it was useless to search for tracks. 

“Eventually I came to the motionless 
shadows of the trees, spreading like dark 
pools in the whiteness below. Here was a 
new world, no longer vacant, but filled with 
noiseless shapes and, one could almost im- 
agine, secret movement and conversation. 
It was here that I thought surely to find 
Dowson; I remembered the frozen tarn he 
so delighted in telling me about. I did not 
allow myself to think what I might find. 
Such thoughts are bad in emergencies. 
Once I did find myself reflecting, ‘For such 
a thing as Miss Darnell is this light going 
to be put out?’ Well, it wouldn’t be the 
first time in the history of the world. 

“And then suddenly, out of the un- 
broken shadow and open spaces of a fir- 
dotted hillside, down into a small hollow 
where I was standing, hurtled a huge black 
shape; passed me with a roar of torn snow, 
fell, twisted about, and lay struggling. The 
onslaught was so terrific that for a moment 
I forgot that bears were hibernating and 
tugged at my gun. Then I saw that it was 
Dowson. Without noticing me, he floun- 
dered with painiul effort to his feet and 
slid, swaying, to a nearby tree and leaned 
against it, one arm encircling it. He looked 
at me calmly and with dislike. The moon- 
light was as clear as day. 

**Curse you,’ he said; ‘you’ve been fol- 
lowing me about for three hours and I want 
to know who you are.’ His voice was 
thick and frozen. ‘Oh, yes, I heard you 
out there on the flat! You thought I 
didn’t, didn’t you? Very clever, but I 
heard the lisp of your skis long before I 
turned my head. Scarlet—! What do I 
care? Scarlet or indigo! What I want to 
know is, who are you? Death? Well, 
why don’t you hurry up, then? You've 
almost got me. I can’t see any more; I 
can’t feel much. Every time I chase you, 
you run from me, and when I run, you're 
on my heels. You're not death! Death’s 
brave. I know what you are! You’re—’ 
he laughed a sudden, blurred, insane laugh, 

‘you're the thing a man’s got inside of 
him. You’re the— What do they call it? 


I know! You're the Categorical Impera- 
tive! Cate—well, I’m going to fool you. 
I’m done. You can’t follow me where I’m 
going.’ 


“You realize, I suppose, what this sound- 
ed like in that hidden, breathless hollow; 
this frozen, delirious, unearthly babble, 
with its ludicrous mixture of excruciation, 
horror, and transcendental philosophy? 

“I stepped forward gingerly, for I didn’t 
want Dowson to grapple with me. 

‘ ‘Dowson!—Gregory!’ 

“He turned his tortured head and stared 
at me; then he gave a little gasp, and the 
arm about the tree slid down until it was 
hanging by his side. ‘You!’ he said. ‘How 
did you find me?’ 

“I laughed encouragingly. 
ways find you,’ I answered. 

“He nodded his head gravely. ‘Always!’ 
he said. ‘Yes, always. Straight to me! 
Death can’t keep you away, can it? You're 


like . flame—Mary.’ 

‘Hush!’ I said, ‘Hush! Here’s some 
brandy. It’s Philipse. Who did you think 
it was, your wife?’ 

“He didn’t answer me. He _ leaned 
against the tree and drank a little of the 
spirits. Finally he opened his eyes again. 
His voice had become more rational. ‘I 
can’t see you very well, Philipse,’ he said, 
‘but that’s all right. The brandy’s helping 
a lot. Show me the way, and I’ll¢make it 
home. I'm not frozen, although I think my 


‘I can al- 


left hand is. Could you rub some snow 
on it? I'm lost, that’s what I am. Darn 
near done for, too. Lost! I’m an ass, 
Philipse. Have you ever been lost?’ 

‘‘Often!’ I assured him. ‘Come along. 
I won't try to build a fire now. Follow 
the sound of my skis.’ 

“We struck down out of the forest and 
on to the moonlit flat; slowly, Dowson was 
weak. But it was only two miles to his 
ranch; I thought it best to get him there 
as quickly as possible. Once I thought I 
heard him call out; but when I turned my 
head, he was following sturdily enough. 
On the flat we went along side by side 
without speaking. The night was cbang- 
ing to the long, ethereal, lucid hours thar 
come before a frozen dawn. I thought un- 
towardness was over. There was to be, 
however, just another twist to the screw. 

“Suddenly Dowson stopped and gripped 
my arm. ‘Mary's ahead, isn’t she?’ he 
asked. ‘Yes, that’s all right! I wondered 
what had become of her. It’s no night for 
a woman to be out. But she’d know right 
away if I was in trouble. Listen! Those 
are her skis, aren’t they?’ 

“There was not a sound in that silent 
wilderness of snow, stretching from horizon 
to horizon, but a little whimpering of wind. 

“Dowson’s fingers tightened on my arm. 
‘Philipse, you know, she frightened me 
when I first saw her standing there with 
you in that moonlight. Rather, I saw her 
first; I didn’t see you till you gave me that 
brandy. I thought she was alone. I 
couldn’t see very well, but her face was 
small and white and like a young girl’s, and 
her eyes looked right into me. I guess she 
was scared, wasn’t she? What an ass I 
am! What an ass! The whole thing!’ 

“I turned on him fiercely. ‘For God’s 
sake, Dowson,’ I said, ‘come along! There 
wasn’t a—’ And then I stopped. What 
was the use? There was the strangest little 
chill that ran up and down my back, and 
stirred the hair under my helmet. 

“We came down slowly over the 
benches; down to the river bottom and 
the ranch. A couple of Tulletson’s men 
were just returning. They greeted us 
with relief. We pushed past them and ar- 
rived at the door of the main ranch-house. 
In the big room beyond, before a dying 
fire, sat Mrs. Dowson and her cousin, in 
big chairs opposite one another. Dowson 
swayed in the doorway, then caught him- 
self, and leaned against the wall. For a 
moment the two women looked at him 
without speaking, without moving. Their 
faces showed white and lined in the glow 
of the lamp. They had the air of those 
who had kept a vigil. Then Mrs. Dowson 
said coolly, and with that odd and brutal 
tactlessness that belongs to the. tactful sex 
when wounded pride is close to breaking a 
heart. ‘So you weren’t lost? We slept 
here, Iris and I, before the fire.’ 

“Dowson swayed. His head sagged to 
his chest, and with a little cry Mrs. Dow- 
son sprang from her chair, and crossed the 
room, and took him into her arms, and 
lowered him gently onto the divan, and 
held her arms about him while he was there. 
‘No, I didn’t!’ she sobbed. ‘No, no, I 


didn’t! I lied!—I prayed! They wouldn't 
let me go, but I went with them in my 
heart. I’m weak from it.’ 


“Dowson nodded his head gravely. ‘I 
know you did,’ he said from between his 
swollen lips. ‘I saw you.’ ” 

Philipse finishes his tale in the same 
aphoristic, slightly didactic manner in 
which he began it. ‘But after all,’ he says, 
“vou couldn’t help being a little sorry for 
Miss Darnell. She was so still, and white, 
and altogether out of it. After all, she 
didn’t entirely make herself, did she?”’ 


MAKING AMERICANS FOR AMERICA 


(Conti:zued fom page 35) 


residential town in Pennsylvania have 
adopted a mining town three miles away 


| and with the cooperation of the mine own- 


| ers, are accomplishing wonders. 


| 


To begin 
with, these women organized themselves 
and their families into a federation, there- 
by educating themselves in the broader 
meaning of patriotism. As a federation, 
they are maintaining in a large hall in 
their adopted town night classes employing 
three teachers, and they hold Sunday eve- 
ning community singing classes, where 
foreign speakers expiain America and some 
of America’s problems to audiences of from 
three to five hundred aliens. These meet- 
ings are preceded by friendly visiting by 
the members of the federation, who use 
this opportunity to invite the mothers to 
informal parties held two afternoons a 
month, and the children to games and 
educational parties held Saturday morn- 
ings. Weekly sewing classes and a girls’ 


club, which meets Saturday evening for 
recreation, take care of the older girls and, 
incidentally, of the boys of the same age 
who are invited to attend the club parties. 

It has been conclusively proved that the 
ever-increasing groups of people reached 
by the federation show little interest in 
the destructive propaganda which is con- 
stantly at work wherever foreigners gather. 

Will you be one of Secretary Lane’s much 
needed aids? Will you take up the great 
work of interpreting America to the alien? 
There are a hundred ways in which you 
can help. These millions of people cannot 
be Americanized through legislative edicts, 
nor through professional workers alone. 
It needs your individual help, your neigh- 
borliness. Miss Louise Graham, Associate 
Editor of Harper’s Bazar, has received 
Secretary Lane’s program in detail and 
will be glad to help you apply it to your 
own problems if you will write her. 








| 
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Peloram & {Jeyer } 


SY wlinpIrancais 


“The Fabric for Every Occasion” 
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MOR the woman of un- 
limited income there is 
no smarter fabric. 


For the woman of limited income nothing 
is more serviceable and economical. 


s 
ee 


© 26 WISP DWIDEMI SIMO TO © 


Most good stores sell Satin Francais. 
Write for the name of the store 
nearest you if you cannot get it easily 


Pelgram & {Jeyer 
395 FOURTH AVENUE, N. Y. 
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i" Your Flesh 


You can quickly dissolve superfluous flesh easily 
and with safety wherever desired by wearing 


Dr. Walter’s famous medicated 
reduing RUDber Garments 


For Men and Women 


Cover Entire Body 
Front aN BS or Any Part 
lace and ; f 


b 
acklace Endorsed by leading physicians 


Pn and worn by society everywhere. J 
K A B O BUST REDUCER BRASSIERE 


Pri 5.50 i B 
“LIVE MODEL” CORSETS AND BRASSIERES utes 9 wveee Saas 


. ; _ CN price $2.00. Send for Free Mlustrated Booklet, NECK &CHIN REDUCER 
The Kabo system of fitting over live models 
secures hygienic comfort. This is especially im- | D¥- JEANNE E. WALTER, 353 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


portant for young girls. It meanscorrect support a Se rae eeeeaiamatiaiiaiias 


Philadelphia Representative: 


to each delicate part. There is a Kabo corset sates enna taunt Cees ceca He. 


or waist for CVery type of figu re. Pacific Coast Representative: 
te 2 ADELE MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St., San Francisco, Cal. 
Kabo Corset Company New York Chicago San Francisco 





















FIFTH AVENUE at 35th ST. 
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HERIDAN models have 
that touch of distinctive 
difference that makes individ- 
uality in dress easily attained 


















A frock of striking 
originality in Navy 
Taffeta with coral 
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Write for our style portfolio of new modes 
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GOWNS: WRAPS: FURS 
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Braun & CO 


IN THE VANITY SHOPS 


EING charming is an art—and worthy 
B of much effort. There is no greater 
stimulus to the mental attitude neces- 
sary to the cultivation of this desirable 
art than the knowledge that one is 
looking one’s best. Therefore the woman 
of wisdom and foresight will spend time in 
preserving her health and beauty. The 
ugly duckling has absolutely no excuse for 
her existence, because any woman may be 
lovely and charming if she will but make 
the effort. 

This is the season when the complexion 
requires much extra care. One needs no 
better excuse than the sharp winds of 
springtime to become recklessly extravagant 
in both the necessities and the luxuries of 
the boudoir. First on the list of mere 
necessities comes a good cream, rich in 
nourishing oils, to counteract the drying 
effect of winter winds and steam-heated 
rooms. If you have had the good fortune to 
find a cream that is stimulating, as well as 
nourishing, now is the time to use it lavishly. 

If you have not been ab’e in your search 
through the beauty shops to find a cream 
of this type, we shall be glad to recommend 
one that is used by many famous stage 
beauties. Although it is really a skin food 
to be applied at night, it makes an excel- 
lent daytime cream as well. Besides pos- 
sessing a certain stimulating quality, it 
gives to a dull complexion a glow of health, 
and, being readily absorbed, it makes a 
very good basis for powder and a touch of 
color. This very excellent cream, which 
costs $2. for a tall, graceful jar that you 
will find quite a desirable addition to your 
dressing-table, is made by a_ well-known 
beauty specialist in his own laboratory and 
under his personal supervision. It is said 
that the continual use of this cream will fill 
out a thin face and even remove real 
wrinkles. Another product of this labora- 
tory is a delightful cleansing cream having 
the stimulating qualities of the skin food 
just described. A large jar of this cream 
costs $1. A tube of it may be had for 50 
cents. 

For an oily skin and for the woman 
who finds that the too frequent use of 
cream does not improve her complexion, 
there is a liquid cleanser, the basis of 
which is benzoin. It may be used effec- 
tively in conjunction with cream if you so 
desire. For instance, this fragrant liquid 
may be used to cleanse the skin before 
dressing for evening, and the cream applied 
at bedtime. By this means all trace of oili- 
ness is removed. A six-ounce bottle of this 
liquid cleanser costs $1. 


HERE is a rouge so natural in its color- 

ing that its use cannot be detected, and 
for that reason it is probably more in de- 
mand than any other. It is made in the 
form of a compact powder on a porcelain 
plaque. For carrying in the purse, this is 
supplied in a vanity-box with a puff for 
its application, and the price is 50 cents a 
box. There is, however, a dressing-table 
box of this famous rouge, which is much 
more economical than the small vanity-box, 
because it is at least five times large: and 
costs only $1.15. These larger boxes con- 


tain enough rouge to last several months. 
It comes in two good colorings—one a 
brunette shade, which may be used by 
women of almost any complexion, the other 
a rich Spanish coloring, very effective for 
the evening. From the same firm may 
be had little vanity-boxes of an excellent 
compact powder, in white, cream or flesh 
color. These powders are 50 cents, includ- 
ing vanity-box and puff. 

Makers of face powders are now giving 
much time and careful study to the com- 
pounding of powders that are adherent and 
at the same time quite harmless to the 
skin, because a good powder has much 
more to do with the prevention of wrinkles 
than most people suppose. Many women 
experiment with face powders, hoping each 
time to procure something better, and such 
experimenting is ruinous to the complexion. 
So there is no greater beauty secret to be 
imparted to you than to tell you of a 
truly wonderful face powder. There is a 
new powder that in addition to being both 
adherent and harmless gives to the com- 
plexion a clear, soft and finished appear- 
ance. The price of this powder is but 50 
cents a box, and you may order it in white, 
pink, flesh or cream. ‘The cream color is 
an exceptionally good shade for most com- 
plexions. A very new liquid whitener is 
being used to take the place of powder, 
especially for the evening. Being practi- 
cally a bleach and a powder combined, it 
may almost be termed an instantaneous 
beautifier. The price is 50 cents a bottle. 


A Mascaro for darkening the lashes, put 
up by a reliable French firm, is pur- 
chasable for 50 cents a box, including a 
small camel’s hair brush for its application. 

The manicure’s art has not been over- 
looked in the making of new beauty articles, 
as is evinced by a new nail polish par ex- 
cellence. A lasting luster is produced by 
the use of this dainty pink powder, which 
may be bought for 25 cents a box. 

There are some new perfumes of ex- 
quisite fragrance that you will enjoy using. 
One—a delightful bouquet perfume—is red- 
olent of bouquets of lovely old-time gar- 
den flowers. An ounce bottle of this per- 
fume is obtainable for $1.25, while a two- 
ounce bottle is $2. And should you wish 
to try the perfume before buying a large 
quantity, you may buy a half ounce bottle 
for 75 cents. 

The modern woman considers the care 
of her hair nothing short of a sacred rite. 
Every woman knows that the hair should 
be vigorously brushed with a good, stiff 
hair brush every night, but even more im- 
portant than this is a vigorous scalp mas- 
sage. The value of this massage cannot 
be overestimated. If the hair is at all dry, 
a good pomade should be rubbed into the 
scalp at least twice a week, and there is an 
excellent one that may be purchased for $1. 
For oily hair there is a stimulating tonic 
at the same price. Warm oil applied directly 
to the scalp at least once a week is ex- 
cellent, especially if the hair has a ten- 
dency to come out. To use before the 
shampoo, there is a well-recommended tar 
tonic which costs $1. 
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Note: Harper’s Bazar will send you the names and addresses of any firms mentioned 

above; or, if you wish, will be very glad to purchase for you any of the articles de- 

scribed, shipping them promptly to your address. In ordering, send cheque or money- 

order payable to Harper’s Bazar, with a letter telling just which articles you desire. 

Please include 10 cents additional for postage on all toilet articles. Address Harper’s 
Bazar Shopping Service, 119 West 40th Street, New York City, N. Y. 
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S112 White Buck WhiteSolesHeel *1222 
3139 White Canvas-[an-Blacklrim 4/299 
3162 White Kid LouisXVHeel  %1420 
2152 White Canvas Pump $|QOO 
2186 White Kid Sli ipper $| 500 
2218 White Buck White SolezHeel #1299 








4) SLATER 
415 Fifth Avenue 


New York 





























Bob Evans Marine Togs 
“Tub Easy Togs’’ | 
Little Miss Charming looks her daintiest in one of these 


BOB EVANS MIDDY DRESSES 












“Charming 
—but Stout’ 


HE stout woman is hopelessly classified. She is “pretty 


RECIGTERED 
TRADE MARK 





but stout.” Or clever or interesting or young or viva- Distinctive 

cious—but stout. Well she knows “it is not those qualities . f 

’ < 3 ” in cut, o 
we lack that make our lives miserable, but those we possess. ; 

unusual trim 


And so Mrs. Adair who many years ago patiently worked out 
the first scientific formulas for correcting undesirable condi- 
tions of the face and form, gave special study to the reduction 
of flesh, and perfected RETARDINE, one of the noted 


GANESH PREPARATIONS 


} Retardine will reduce. That is proven a hundredfold. A steady treat- 
ment brings as steady a reduction in the oversized waist line, takes 
inches away from the hips, shapes down the heavy shoulders and bust, 
and in an incredibly short time, someone remarks confidentially, “My 
dear, how did you do it!” 

Of course the face and chin must receive special treatment, and Mrs. 
Adair’s Ganesh Chin Strap, worn at night, will restore the original con- 
tour. To make sure that the reduction does not leave wrinkles, the 
muscles and skin must be kept healthy and firm by regular use of Ganesh 
Eastern Muscle Oil. The skin of the face and neck will require appli- 
cations of Ganesh Diable Skin Tonic to keep it clear and tight. 

If you are overweight in any degree, commence this efficient reduction 
treatment at once under Mrs. Adair’s personal guidance. 


and of fine 
materials, 
these one- 
piece dresses 
always look 
smart and 
fresh despite 
much wear. 











Here’s a beautiful Bob Evans Middy 
that will delight girls of every age. 


GANESH RETARDINE, $1.75 Jar GANESH DIABLE =, | Price $4.50. Sizes 6 to 22 years or 
GANESH EASTERN MUSCLE re $5. 75c } 34 to 44 bust. Other styles from 
WEEE acetone $5.25, $2.65, $1.10 GANESH CHIN STRAP, Aa "$6. 50 : $1.95 to $15.00. 

NOTE: Orders received on and after May Ist are subject to 4% Government Revenue Style 686 here illustrated is a smart 
Tax which should be included in your remittance. one-piece Bob Evans Middy Dress of 
To know the gratification of scientific skin rejuvenation it is essential Cadet Hague cloth. Sizes 4 to 14 
to obtain a Ganesh Strapping Muscle Treatment at Mrs. Adair’s Salon. years. Price $4.95. Other styles 
Lecture Book, mailed on receipt of 3c, gives full list of Preparations. range from $3.75 to $10.50. 


MRS. ADAIR. You will find Bob Evans Marine Togs at 


good stores everywhere. Send for illustrated 


557 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK booklet 
Ww. 5R Cc 4 
92 New Bond St., London ue Cambon, Paris “Lassies that Love a Middy.” 


Brazilian Agency, Andre, 94, Rua Assemblea, Rio de Janeiro 
YY : _H7 JACOBS BROTHERS, 1182 Broadway, New York 


Factory: Baltimore, Md. 
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Beauty Harmonies 


They are in your face,— 
these Beauty Harmonies. 
They are in every wo- 
man’s face, but frequent- 
ly they are dimmed by 
mistaken treatment or 
lack of all treatment. 
Mme. Helena Rubin- 
stein, the European au- 
thority on all that apper- 
tains to Beauty of Face, 
stakes her reputation on 

‘| the truth of that state- 
yellow ment. 


As the great masters 
study sound or color so 
Madame Rubinstein has 
studied the Face for its 
beauty. As they in the sphere of their art, so she in hers 
seeks Harmony of Beauty. 

















RUBINSTEIN of Paris 


At her Salons de Beauté—in Paris and London—Europe’s most 
famous women have entrusted their beauty to the care of expert 
hands. Queens, princesses, celebrated Artistes,—all have acknowl- 
edged « to be the world’s Beauty Expert par excellence. And the 
voice of American womanhood has since been joined to theirs in 
acclaiming Mme. Rubinstein’s stimulating, skin-nourishing and beau- 
tifying treatments as scientific, authoritative, FINA 


What is Your Complexion Short-coming ? 


Call on Madame Rubinstein—she will gladly confer with you—or 
write to her and get her views and counsel to-day, for Time, the 
cruel Hun, is always ready to lay his implacable paw upon your 
youth and beauty if you do not prepare to resist him. 


Recommended for your Daily Regime: 
VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN FOOD enengines the pores 


the skin so that 
they may not fall behind in their natural functions. It revitalizes the skin 
tissues. No ordinary cream this,—or a make-up, but a genuine rejuvenator of 


TONING 


the complexion.—$1.25, $2.25 and $6.50 a pot. 
LOTION, a companion to the world-renowned Skinfood, by the use of 


VALAZE ANTI-WRINKLE AND SKIN - 
which more rapid and efficacious results may be obtained. For 
4 greasy or a normal skin. Price, $1.25, $2.50 and $5.50. For a dry skin, the 


“Special.’” Price, $2.20, $4.40 and $8. 50. 
VALAZE CLEANSING AND MASSAGE REAM, 


the most efficient Skin Cleanser known. It is especially recommended where 
the skin is not in a condition to stand soap and —— when it is very dry, 
or only inclined to dryness. Price, $1.00, $1.75, $3.50 


VALAZE BLACKHEAD AND OPEN PORE PASTE, 


to be used instead of soap, for refining coarse skin texture, preventing black- 
heads and enlarged pores, and removing all greasiness and “‘shine’’ of skin. 
Price, $1.10, $2.20, $3.30 and up. 


VALAZE BLACKHEAD LOTION, 2,254. of advanced 


strength, to be used with 
the Blackhead Paste for greater efficacy. 0. 


Price, $1.00, $3.0 
VALAZE ROMAN JELLY, 


an astringent balm for smoothing out 

the skin round the eyes and temples, 
and tightening relaxed and sagging muscles of the cheeks and underneath the 
chin. $1.50, $3.00, $10.00. 


VALAZE EAU QUI PIQUE, for cases of obstinate wrinkles, ob- 


: ' stinate freckles, brown_ patches on 
the skin, and for rejuvenating a general faded appearance. Price, $3.00, 


$6.00, $11.00. 
most unique Cream which should 


VALAZE ANTHOSOROS, follow the application of Eau gui Pique 


for use around the eyes, to fill out hollows, preventing crowstfeet and 
restoring freshness: and elasticity to the skin. - especially for dry, thin, 
wrinkled necks and faces. Price, $1.75, $3.50, $6. 


VALAZE REDUCING JELLY a te that induces the ab- 


9 sorption of the superfluous fat 

which collects around the face, forming a double chin. A little of the jelly 

rubbed in daily will maintain the youthful contour of the face. Price, $1.50, 
5.00. 


$3.00, 
a Parisian 


VALAZE BEAUTY FOUNDATION CREAM, 3; Parise 


that instantly whitens the skin on face, neck and arms, making a wonderful 
foundation for powder. Price, $1.00, $2.00, $3.00 and up. 
a new and delightful 


VALAZE CRUSHED ROSE LEAVES, coloring for the face 


whose tone is so soft and natural as not to betray the least trace of artificiality. 
Price, $1.00, $3.50 and up. 
or for greasy skins. 


Al AZ PO for dry and normal, 
Vv E wD Price, $1.00, $1.50, $3.00 

EI AS EAM, to stay the falling of eyelashes 
VALAZE EY H CR ond ieee, ane promote their 


growth—at the same time darkening them. Price, $1.00 and $1.50 a jar. 


MME. HELENA RUBINSTEIN 


46 WEST 57th STREET NEW YORK 
PARIS, 255 Rue St. Honoré LONDON, 24 Grafton Street 


Chicago: Mlle. Lola Beekman, 30 North Michigan Avenue 
San Francisco: Miss Ida Martin, 177 Post Street and Grant Ave. 
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LIZZIE and the LARGER LIFE 


(Continued from page 110) 


“It is I who should ask your pardon,” 
retorted Lizzie, penitently. “I don’t see 
how I could so far have forgotten myself 
as to lose my temper toward a guest.” 

“But you didn’t. And if you did, I de- 
served it. Miss Borden, this afternoon, in 
my professional capacity, I requested a 
promise you could not see your way clear 
to give. Now, briefly, I should like to 
make that request personal. I have been 
greatly perturbed by this unhappy affair, — 
I have carried you constantly in my mind, 

-and I shall continue to be deeply dis- 
tressed, unless—unless—’ But words to 
conclude his ameliorating proviso were not 
readily forthcoming to the Reverend Ansel 
King. 

Miss Borden smiled faintly, as if the 
metaphor of being carried constantly in 
her pastor’s mind was not entirely dis- 
pleasing. “Then I shall have to give you 
that promise—personally,” she yielded. 
“For I fear there are already enough stray 
sheep in your East Amity flock, without 
adding myself to your mental anxieties.” 

“That wasn’t precisely what I meant, 
but He was momentarily overcome by 
the discovery that he had failed to re- 
linquish her hand; yet even this ineptitude 
failed appreciably to diminish a swiftly 
mounting elation. “I am so relieved! And 
now that this unfortunate episode is ended, 
may I make amends by paying you shortly 


COLOR for the 


a call that is purely social? I am sure 
we shall develop—many interests—in com- 
mon.” 

“Any afternoon after four I shall be 
most happy to pour you a cup of tea,” 
murmured Miss Borden. 

“Good afternoon, Miss == 

‘Good afternoon, Mr. King.’ 

Lizzie closed the door softly and went 
back to her sitting-room. She made a 
bold front of being calm and self-com- 
posed; but by the time she had replenished 
her fire and sat down to her crocheting, 
she was weeping: an emotional outlet she 
had not permitted herself in years. “Ri- 
diculous!”’ she scoffed. ‘Mere physical re- 
action from the tension I’ve been through. 
What a sinful fool I’ve made of myself! 
Remorse has overtaken me at last.” 

But somehow her feelings did not tally 
with her tears. As usual, in moments of 
stress, she sought refuge at her piano. 
At first her fingers strayed gropingly over 
the keys; but presently she began playing, 
and the chords she struck were neither 
lachrymose nor remorseful; they were the 
first serene strains of a new symphony of 
the Larger Life, and she played them as 
an accompaniment to an inward song that 
ran, “I’ll wear that new gown I had made 
for the federation, and put lemon in the 
tea, and find out whether he would rather 
have jam sandwiches or cinnamon toast.” 


DINING-ROOM 


(Continued from page 77) 


chintz window shades may be used with 
natural linen, chintz or net, curtains, or 
check gingham half-sash curtains, where 
the furniture is solid-toned |and the wall 
surface corresponds in colbring. Plain 
rugs with possibly an inconspicuous bor- 
der or a deep blue Chinese rug are the 
best floor coverings for such a room. 

Colored table linens are distinctly newer 
than white and can be had in the most 
adorable shades of green, soft blue, mauve, 
rose and yellow. These combined with 
the French, Spanish and Hungarian peasant 
table-wares are particularly well suited for 
country house or bungalow use and are 
equally lovely when used with the creamy 
Lenox china and modern Wedgwood that 
can be had in exclusive patterns. 

One beautiful table decoration, as de- 
signed by Marshall Fry, consists of an 
oblong cloth of violet linen with outer 
bands of gray linen made exactly to fit 
the table top. This is finished with a 
narrow crocheted edge in brilliant violet. 
The napkins are of gray linen- with blue- 
violet bands and violet crocheted edges. 
A copper bowl and two copper cups filled 
with rose-colored peonies decorate the cen- 
ter. The candlesticks and compotes are 
also of copper with Brittany peasant ware 
as the table service. 

Another decoration of Mr. Fry’s is of 
cream-colored Wedgwood with compéotes 
filled with dark colored fruits, and wild car- 
rot and salmon pink zinnias as a center 


The Complete 


OF THE GODS 


THE MILLS 


ITH only the experience of life 

W that comes from an idle boyhood 

and a pleasure-seeking youth, Sir 
Everard Dominey, in his twenty-sixth year, 
comes face to face with tragedy. He leaves 
England, and after ten years of wandering 
turns up in 1913 in German East Africa, 
where Baron Leopold von Ragastein, the 
military commandant, rescues him from 
certain death in the bush. Dominey and 
von Ragastein soon discover that they had 
known each other at Oxford, and that the 
amazing likeness, which existed between 
them in undergraduate days, still persists. 
Having just been ordered to London by 
Wilhelmstrasse, von Ragastein determines 
to make way with the Englishman, assume 
his identity, and enter upon his espionage 
as Sir Everard Dominey. 

In due time the supposed Sir Everard 
Dominey arrives in London. Everybody 
from John Lambert Mangan, the family 
solicitor, to the Duchess of Worcester, a 
cousin who has always championed him, 
finds it hard to reconcile this masterful man 
of wealth with the former impecunious 
Dominey. But all goes well, until the Prin- 
cess Eiderstrom, an influential Hungarian, 
insists that an earlier affaire d’amour with 
her be resumed. Dominey confesses to 
Otto Seaman, his immediate superior in the 
service, that the Princess constitutes his 
greatest menace. He recalls to Seaman 
that his exile to West Africa had been due 
to a duel in which he had killed the Prin- 


flower decoration. Still another arrange- 
ment shows a gray Russian crash runner 
composed of two strips of the material 
joined by a coarse crocheted insertion with 
round solid crocheted place doilies, and 
napkins of the linen. A large pewter plat- 
ter filled with orange and vermilion colored 
flowers, forms the center piece and por- 
ringers take the place of compétes. Old 
pewter sugar bowls also make desirable 
flower holders. 

On a mahogany table, a mauve linen 
center-piece with solid crochet natural 
linen doilies is used effectively with deep 
blue glass bowls filled with blue iris or 
lilacs. For the lover of color, even the 
water in the flower bowls may be tinted 
with ordinary domestic dyes to produce any 
desired color effect through plain crystal. 
Glass fruit such as lemons mixed with 
green leaves and bunches of imitation 
grapes are likewise used as a favorite cen- 
ter decoration by Mr. Fry 

For the porch, comfort is the keynote 
of the mode in furniture—great roomy 
chairs with soft, ample cushions; couches 
that are carried out on similar lines; and 
swinging couches, upholstered in plain ma- 
terials as well as flowered cretonnes that 
are irresistible in their invitation to lounge 
and rest. One of the newest in these is 
upholstered in glazed figured English 
chintz, and has three large loose uphol- 
stered cushions banded with plain linen that 
form the entire back, like three arm chairs. 


Synopsis of 


cess’s husband. More than all, the Princess 
Eiderstrom is a Hungarian and not in sym- 
pathy with the plans of the German court. 
She, Dominey is sure, could be counted on 
to make complications. Both the Princess 
and Dominey appeal to the German am- 
bassador and he arranges for a secret in- 
terview following a formal reception at the 
Embassy. The Princess accuses the noble- 
man of wanting to rid himself of her and 
threatens to ruin his plans. They part in 
anger. 

When Sir Everard Dominey left England 
in dire trouble, he left a young wife in his 
ancestral home, a wife driven insane by 
the tragedy that drove him to East Africa. 
During his ten years’ absence Lady Dom- 
iney has never forgotten her threat to kill 
her husband if he ever steps inside the Hall. 
Although knowing this, Sir Everard insists 
on going down to the Hall the day follow- 
ing his interview with the Princess, and 
against the advice of his lawyer and the 
butler, who believed in ghosts, he spends 
the night in the oak room, noted for its 
secret entrances. Wakened from sleep, he 
finds a stiletto at his throat and an unseen 
woman’s voice bids him to remain per- 
fectly still. Dominey, helpless, does so, 
and is conscious of being watched closely 
when suddenly the hand begins to tremble 
and the woman disappears. The next day 
Dominey is summoned to his wife’s room, 
and she tells him that now she has seen 
him, she cannot kill him. 


(The fourth instalment of this serial appears on page 72 of this issue) 


























SUMMER 


Your maid should be 
properly dressed in a 


ge" Smart 
” Uniform 


It means complete sat- 
isfaction to maid and 
hostess! 
No. 3051. Pictured above, of 
good quality black cotton pongee; 
edged collar and cuffs serve to 
lift this uniform above the ordi 
nary; price $6.00. 
Ask for “La Mode” at your 
favorite store, or are direct 
to Dept. 
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352 FOURTH A\ AVE ‘NEW YORK” 
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Hair Neir 


Made to retain the 
finest human hair 
shades, Kleanets are 
guaranteed to blend 
into invisibility on any 
coiffure. Never “‘off 
color.” Cap or fringe 
shape. 


2 for 25c 
At the better stores 


nry — pond 
1 Fifth Ave. 


Dealers: Write 
for our guaran- 
teed saler offer 
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When Baby Begins to Walk 


Ohe Specialist Shoe 


‘Will train the tiny feet 
in the way they should go 


SOLD ONLY BY FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. 





Age 1 to 2 years 
Sizes 2 to 5 


$3.50 


skin, 


Cf 9) A TTT 


ABY’S tiny feet need protec- 

tion and support and comfort 
and room for growing. 
to get into a baby’s shoe, but the 
Specialist Shoe does the trick. 


A physician designed it—a man 
at the head of the orthopedic 
profession, who knows just what 
baby needs in a shoe. 


Made of superior quality white 
buckskin, also tan or black kid- 
laced, flexible hand-sewn 
turned soles. 


NCEA) 


It’s a lot 





Children’s Shoe Shop—Third Floor 





Franklin Simon sg Co | 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York @) 


LAAT 3 ($9) 








ELSA BARSALOUX 


The Yarn Shop 


A shop devoted exclusviely to Yarns and 
original creations in hand-knitted and 
crocheted garments. Complete stock of 
Fleisher’s yarns in the most popular and 
up-to-date colors. including genuine 
camel’s hair yarn in natural, wine, nigger 
brown, black and navy. Also a complete 
line of knitting silks. 

Our latest creation in crocheted Filet peace’ 
complete model (as per illustration) $35.00 
Ladies’ sleeveless filet $17.50, or if you wish 
to make this model the following materials may 





be purchased at the shop. 
Complete Model 
9 Balls Fleisher’s Shetland Floss, and 


; Balls Fleisher’s Shetland Floss to trim $4.20 


or 
14 Balls of Fleisher’s Teazel, and 
4 Balls of Fleisher’s Teazel to trim $6.30 


Sleeveless Model 


5 Balls Fleisher’s Shetland Floss, and 


3 Balls Fleisher’s a Floss to trim $2.80 


7 Balls Fleisher’s Tea axel, and 
4 Balls ye rand s Teazel to trim $3.85, 


FREE—Assistance’ by expert ins’ tructors and Printed 
Directions given when materials are purchased at the Shop. 


400 Fifth Ave. {7% New York 























Juniper Lodge 


A Picturesque Home 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 


FOR SALE—Completely Furnished 


This is a very attractive and artisti- 
cally furnished country home, con- 
taining large room, dining room (fire- 
places), five masters’ bedrooms, two 
masters’ bathrooms, three servants’ 
bedrooms, and one bathroom. Storage 
room, out-door sleeping porch, etc. 
Other buildings include garage with 
two large living rooms, ice-house, wood 
and horse sheds, pump house, etc. 
There are about thirty-five acres, most- 
ly wooded, fine large trees, shaded 
lawn and terrace. The house is sit- 
uated on an elevated ridge, 1,000 feet 
above sea-level, affording wonderful 
views of surrounding country. 


Address for full particulars, 
JAMES BRONSON REYNOLDS 


151 Central Park West 
New York City, N. Y. 
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| 119 West 40th St., New York | 


Tow Sake “ara 
| Reduced to the Mere 
Writing of a Letter | 


HENEVER you have 

shopping to do, and 
neither the time nor inclina- 
tion for it, suppose you try 
turning your errand over to 
Jane Jarvis of Harper’s Ba- 
zar’s Shopping Department. 
She is in the smart shops | 
every day, and you'll find she 
knows just where the biggest 
bargains are to be had. 





HARPER’S BAZAR 
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Try Seven 


Bran Days 


Start seven days 
with a dish of Petti- 
john’s. Those 
breakfasts will be 
delicious and those 
days will be sunny. 


Bran is Nature’s 
laxative. Every 
doctor urges it. 
Most people who 
omit it must take 
drugs. 


The right way is 
to keep fit. Every 
day include some 
bran food in your 
diet. Do that one 
week in this de- 
lightful way and 
let results decide. 


Pattijohns 


Rolled Wheat—25% Bran 


A breakfast dainty 
flakes 
hide 25 per cent of 


whose _ flavory 


bran. 


Also  Pettijohn’s 
Flour — 75 per cent 
fine patent flour, 25 
per cent bran. Use 
like Graham flour in 
any recipe. 


(3056) 
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People Must Have 
Cleaner Teeth 


All Statements Approved by High Dental Authorities 





That Film Must Go 


Teeth cleaning methods must 
be changed, as every authority 
knows. 

It is not sufficient to remove 
food debris. A _ clinging film 
causes most tooth troubles, and 
that must be combated. 

Stop and think. Millions of 
people brush their teeth twice 
daily. Yet teeth discolor and de- 
cay. Tartar forms on them, pyor- 
rhea is not prevented. Statistics 
show that tooth troubles are 
alarmingly increasing. 

The reason lies in a film—in 
that slimy film which your tongue 
reveals. It clings to the teeth; 
it gets into crevices, hardens and 
stays and resists the tooth brush. 


That film is what discolors— 
not the teeth. It hardens into tar- 
tar. It holds food substances 
which ferment and form acid. It 
holds the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. 


It is such a germ-breeder that | 


dentists call it “bacterial plaque.” 


And germs, with tartar, are the | 


chief cause of pyorrhea. Thus 
nearly all tooth troubles are now- 
adays traced to that film. 

There is where old methods 
fail. Many a dentifrice even 
tends to make the film more re- 
sistant to the brush. 

You must use a method to com- 
bat that film to ever have clean, 
safe teeth. 


See What Pepsodent Does 


have ever aroused so much den- | 
tal enthusiasm. Now we ask you, | 


Science has found an efficient 
way to combat that film. There is 
no question about it. Able au- 
thorities have proved it by many 
clinical tests. Leading dentists 
everywhere are urging its adop- 
tion. And anyone can prove it in 
a week. 

This method is embodied in a 
dentifrice called Pepsodent. We 
send a 10-Day Tube to anyone 
who asks, and we urge you to 
make this test. 

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, 
the digestant of albumin. The 
film is albuminous matter. The 
object of pepsin is to dissolve it, 
then to constantly combat it. 

Pepsin alone is inert. It must 
be activated, and the usual method 
is an acid harmful to the teeth. 
That fact for long made pepsin 
seem impossible. 

But science now has found a 
harmless activating method. Five 
governments have already granted 
patents. That method has made 
active pepsin possible in Pepso- 
dent. 

A new dental era has opened 
with this discovery. Few things 


for your own sake, to see just 
what it does. 

Send this coupon for a 10-Day 
Tube. 
Note how clean the teeth feel 
after using. Mark the absence of 
the slimy film. See how the teeth 


Use it like any tooth paste. | 


whiten—how they glisten—as the | 


fixed film disappears. 

That means that the great tooth 
wrecker has been conquered. You 
will never clean teeth in the old 
way when you know that. 

Cut out the coupon now. 





10-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT CO., 
Dept. 419, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, IIl. 
Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepso- 
dent to 











Return your empty tooth puste tubes to the nearest Red Cross Station 








PAT. OFF. 


Pepsaoden 


The New-Day Dentifrice | 
A Scientific Product—Sold by Druggists Everywhere | 
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PARIS CREATES CLOTHES 


(Continued from page 57) 


with vivid blue varnished leather and a 
white crepon frock embroidered decorative- 
ly with black is girdled with green glazed 
leather. These varnished leather belts may 
now be had in rose, gray and all colors 
and form an important part of the cos- 
tume. 

Mme. Renée, in her new house at 50 
Avenue des Champs Elysees, shows some 
extremely pretty aiternoon frocks. One of 
her newest models is made of soft black 
Liberty satin—the skirt straight, short and 
narrow, and the corsage a straight chemise, 
which extends just to the top of the hips, 
about three inches below the closely draped 
ribbon girdle. Long-sleeved and open in a 
V in front, this corsage is embroidered 
prettily with black in an all-over pattern 
and is finished on the lower edge with a 
deep fringe of blue and black silk, ar- 
ranged in stripes. This striped fringe— 
lengthwise stripes—falls almost to the hem 
of the underskirt, forming a veritable tunic 
ot fringe 

So pretty is this frock, and so successful, 
that Mme. Renée has developed it in sev- 
eral colors. One version is all-black, one 
is adorned with brown and black fringe, 
and one—of crépe de Chine—is all white 
with white fringe, which is very lovely in 
effect. 

Dainty summer frocks for girls are made 
of white crépe Georgette, embroidered del- 
icately about the edges with silver and 
girdled with narrow silver ribbons into 
which are knotted small pink rosebuds. 
Rose crépe Georgette is effectively girdled 
with bright green satin and bright green 
crépe is silver-embroidered and knotted 
with pink roses. 

Summer wraps of taffeta in rose and 
other light colors are pretty for young girls, 
trimmed with plaited ruffles, ruches or puffy 
bands of shirred taffeta of the same color. 
Very delicate wraps of crépe Georgette, un- 
lined, are trimmed with rows of braid or 
are lined throughout with crépe or satin of 
some contrasting shade. Beige and black 
is a favorite combination and a practical 
one, since it may be worn for afternoons. 
One pretty wrap of unlined black taffeta 
is collared with a ruff of white fox fur. 
One is made of light gray taffeta trimmed 
with gray ostrich, and one is of green 
taffeta trimmed with silver-tipped taffeta 
ruches. 

Following the Lanvin idea of decorating 
a black satin frock with circular insertions 
—large dots, in effect—of white muslin, 
many summer frocks are now fashioned of 
delicately tinted muslins with inserted coin- 
spots of muslin of another color. Thus a 
frock of vivid yellow muslin is dotted with 
old blue, and an interesting creation of 
brown crépe Georgette is spotted with dull 
red organdie discs, embroidered delicately 
with silver. Not only is a frock of black 
taffeta thus spotted with silver tissue but 
an emerald green gown is strewn with 
patches of gray muslin encircled with a 
tracery of black embroidery. This is an 
idea which may be developed in many 
ways. You buy your muslin and take 
your choice. 

A remarkable number of ruffled frocks 
have appeared this season—skirts ruffled to 
the hips below corsages of rather simple 
shape girdled in some pretty fashion. Some 
of these ruffled skirts are made of tulle in 
blue, rose or mauve and girdled with silver 
or satin ribbon with rosebuds tucked in 
here and there in bewitching fashion. The 
corsages are rather open at the neck and 
the sleeves are very short. Some of these 
‘ruffled’ skirts are made of fringe, and 
some of taffeta or crépe de Chine, and the 
ruffles are often scalloped or embroidered 
on the edges. If of foulard they are edged 
with narrow, picot-edged bits of organdie. 


‘HADOWY frocks of tulle, and nothing 

7 but tulle, are now fashioned by some 
of the Paris houses as dancing frocks for 
young girls. They are more or less trans- 
parent and are worn over brief slips of 
satin edged with tulle. One pretty crea- 
tion in rose and gray is worn over a pale 
rose satin slip, and an amber tulle frock 
is worn over white satin and girdled with 
silver, with a knot of pink roses at the 
waistline. In blue, mauve and green these 
frocks are also very fetching—and very 
perishable. 

Very odd is a little hat of black lac- 
quer, which is Chinese in shape. The 
drooping brim is lined with red silk, and a 
yellow silk tassel falls from the top of the 
pointed crown. This is intended for the 
seashore. With it is worn a smock of 
yellow cotton duvetyn, over a narrow skirt 
of black satin. The hose are of yellow 
silk and the low shoes are of black “lac- 
quered” leather. And the parasol carried 
with this odd costume is of bright red silk 
with a red lacquered stick. 

One-piece beach frocks are made of 
striped cotton toile—the stripes almost 
“awning” width—in red and white, yel- 


low and white or black and white. A 
black and white striped frock—the stripes 
fully an inch and a half wide—is girdled 
with a narrow strip of black varnished 
leather and the skirt-edge and short sleeves 
are adorned with small, plump red tassels, 
which fall from every alternate stripe. A 
similar frock is trimmed with vivid yel- 
low tassels which swing in rows up the 
sides of the skirt to the girdle and up the 
middle of the corsage front. 

A beach frock of plain green taffeta is 
trimmed in this fashion with black tas- 
sels, and tassels fall from the brim-edge 
of the broad hat of pale yellow straw. 
Other frocks for the beach are made of 
white voile encrusted with a straggling de- 
sign in embroidery—vivid colors sprawl- 
ing on the white ground. All-over designs 
done in red, yellow, black or green are 
particularly effective. Indian prints are 
employed also for beach garments—the 
simplest patterns being chosen. Very odd 
is one in vivid yellow, red and black, gir- 
dled and bound all about with black var- 
nished leather. Beach wraps of bure are 
serviceable and comfortable in case the 
wind grows chill. In blue or beige, warmly 
lined, they serve at once as beach cloak and 
beach blanket. 

Bathing costumes vary. The prettiest 
are usually of black satin, color being added 
in the way of turban and sandals. Not 
an inch of superfluous material is employed 
in the modish bathing suit, which is so wide 
and no wider—so long and still very short. 
There are no sleeves and no collar, al- 
though the brief skirt is sometimes elabo- 
rately embroidered with some bright color, 
which is accentuated in the girdle. For in- 
stance, a slender sheath of black satin is 
embroidered all over with bright green, 
even the turban bearing the same green 
tracery; and the girdle is of black lac- 
quered leather. 


N ADAME JENNY makes astonishingly 
+ pretty lingerie of toile de soie and 
silver or Chantilly lace, decorated with 
silver ribbons and embroidery. Quite too 
handsome for ordinary wear, these ex- 
quisite trifles are worn under the semi- 
transparent frocks of tulle now so much in 
vogue, under which they are intentionally 
visible. Very pretty is a chemise of rose 
toile de soie trimmed with narrow frills of 
silver gray tulle and small silver roses. 
Pretty, too, is a combination of yellow 
silk muslin and black Chantilly and an 
all-black garment of delicate black lace 
combined with mousseline. 

Really lovely is a combination fash- 
ioned of silver and white brocade silk mus- 
lin—a scrap of silk picked up at a bar- 
gain. It is topped and edged with yel- 
lowed lace and adorned with small silver 
tassels. Another is made of gray taffeta 
and silver lace and another of gold-striped 
black tulle edged with narrow gold fringe. 

Blouses of sheer white organdie tucked 
and trimmed with fluted ruffles are new 
and smart. They are drawn down over 
the skirt or lining slip and girdled often 
in some fashion about the top of the hips. 
Odd as the fashion is, these blouses are 
very pretty—and expensive, since the or- 
gandie must always be crisp and fresh 
and beautifully laundered. Oh, these “sim- 
ple muslins’’—that cost so much! 


JARADISE plumes again adorn many 

smart hats and turbans. In the loges 
at the Opera one sees close draped turbans 
of rich brocades or plain satin with swirl- 
ing paradise plumes posed at every pos- 
sible angle—drooping, towering or Swaying 
from the sides. Smartest are the droop- 
ing plumes, which often sweep the shoul- 
der and almost veil the face. And para- 
dise plumes are not the only ones employed 
in this fashion. Enormously long ostrich 
plumes, encircling the crowns of straw hats 
—the exceedingly fine straw which is so 
smart and so expensive this year—slip over 
the brims and fall to the waistline, often. 
Very picturesque are these plumes, which 
are usually two-toned—marron and black, 
or black and violet, or red, being especially 
smart. 

Lace is also much used on hats this sea- 
son. Maria Guy shows many charming 
models with lace frills falling from the 
brim — often these flounces of lace are 
tossed up in front and back, flaring only 
from the sides—and other houses feature 
lace largely in their collections. Hats of 
satin and taffeta are smartly trimmed with 
flowers, ostrich ‘flues’? or coquettish bows 
of ribbon. Everywhere one sees falling 
plumes of ostrich, large or small, in all- 
black or colors. Everywhere we see flower- 
trimmed toques, and here and there broad- 
brimmed hats of very coarse straw simply 
cravatted with a taffeta ribbon. Broad 
hats fashioned entirely of lace or tulle are 
picturesque and pretty, and will be much 
worn in restaurants and at lawn-parties 
with light summer frocks, 
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Home of ashions 


for Stout Women 
39 to 56 bust 


In most houses stout 
clothes are an after- 
thought. At Lane 
ll!) Bryant's they are a 
Ii} first thought. 

Hi Our organization 
specializes in serving 
the Stout Woman. 


Patricia—A smart new cross tucked ba- 
tiste blouse with pretty Buster Brown 
collar. Collar and turned back cult can be 
had either in plain white or rose or light 


blue trimmed as shown in 
illustration, Sizes 34 to 42, in $3 95 








Money re- 
funded if not 
satisfactory. 


| New | 
_ Summer Styles | 
Now Ready 














| Coats Suits 
| Dresses Waists | 
| Skirts Negligees 


| Underwear Corsets 


FREE If impossible for 


you to z nisit any of 
our five stores, we can sup- 
ply your needs by mail very J a 
satisfactorily. Write Dept. t — 
H-9 for free Style Book. ; ~ 





























Aria—A very distinctive type of open 


Laine ne ant is Ona teen sei bee ek eee ee 
21-23 West 38™"SENew York haar, and ew ite tline on ater d i at neck and hi und to har 


% Le. Sizes 34 to 44, $6.95 
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jae. “eee Correct in Style 
: the Gage Hat typifies 
the Jashion of the [four 























If your local dealer cannot 


YMATERNITY ! | supply you with GAGE | 


HATS, write us and we will 








Adaptations from the Latest Modes { 


Charming apparel as fash- I 3 promptly advise you where 
ionable in cut as clothes for | you can find them. We will 
normal wear. Conceals the F also be glad to assist’ you in 








condition and expands as re- 
quired without the necessity 
for alteration. n | 


making a proper selection. 


Ask your deater for 


GAGE HATS 
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Coats Suits Dresses 
Waists Skirts Corsets 


Gloria—A new tailored blouse with fine 
pin tucked front finished with double 
row of crochet buttons, back also has 


| 
pin tucka, ribbon bow. Sizes 
| 34 to 46, at 4.95 
| 
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"ROSENBAUM © 
PRODUCERS 


OF CORRECT PITTSBURGH, 
MILLINERY } ing 





elaine for Baby, Too 


FREE 7 impossible to visit i 
+ any of our stores, write 


for Style Book. Address Dept. H-8. Wi 

















Lane Bryant 
; NEW YORK PARIS CHICAGO 























21-23 W. 38th St., New York 




















: Telephone Greeley 2400——— - 


«Stewart & Co. 


Correct Apparel for Women&Misses 
5th A Ave. at 37th St. 
New York 


Dainty New 
Summer Blouses 


Introducing exclusive new models 
of unsurpassed elegance and charm 


























10—Figured Georgette iiaias featuring Smart oval-shaped 
neck, and finely pleated new collar and cuffs of plain Geor- 
gette Crepe. Choice of Flesh color, White, Bisque or 
Copenhagen. 6.90 
11—Smart Organdie Blouse of rare beauty, tastefully trim- 
med with tiny white frill. Obtainable in Lavender, Bisque, 
Pink, White or French Blue. 2.95 
12—The new tablieur front is delightfully portrayed in this 
exquisite model of Georgette Crepe, embellished with dot 
Val. lace. Shown in White, French Blue, Bisque, Orchid, Tea 
Rose, Sunset or Flesh color. 5.00 


Mail or phone orders given prompt and careful attention 


Send for illustrated Summer — book 23 
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Scotti’s delineation of Chim-Fang in 





Charlotte fairchiud 


“L’Oracolo” 


is one of the triumphs of his career. 


SCOTTI’S TOUR in “L’ORACOLO” 


By PITTS 


BARITONE is to have his own opera 
\ company In a world that tenors 
and sopranos tyrannize, baritones have 
not been in the habit of having their own 
opera companies, not even a Maurel, a 
Battistini, a Titta Ruffo. The lucky man 
in the baritone brotherhood is none other 
than Antonio Scotti, long of the Metropol- 
itan Opera House, one of the most famous 
baritones living and one of the finest actors 
that ever appeared in opera, and Americans 
will all agree that no man deserves more 
richly the distinction of an opera troupe 
all to himself. The facts in the case are 
that now that the season of the Metro- 
politan Opera Company has passed into 
history with the smiles and tears of the 
month of April, the Scotti Opera Company 
will devote the four weeks of the merry 
month of May to a tour among the prin- 
cipal cities of the South and Middle West. 
After a summer’s rest the tour will begin 
again in September for a larger range of 
visits, ending before the reopening Metro- 
politan calls back Mr. Scotti in November. 
Only two operas will be given, both in 
the same bill, with Mr. Scotti himself as 
the star of one of them,—the one-act trag- 
edy of old San Francisco’s Chinatown 
which Franco Leoni composed as an opera 
under the name of “L’Oracolo” after Ches- 
ter Bailey Fernald’s play, ‘‘The Cat and 
the Cherub.” A signal triumph of Mr. 
Scotti’s career at the Metropolitan has been 
his delineation of the villainous Chim-Fang, 
proprietor of an opium den, in this grim 
brief opera. He will appear as Chim-Fang 
at each performance of the tour. To fill 
out the evening's entertainment the ever 
popular “Cavalleria Rusticana’’ will be 
given with a capable cast. And so Scotti, 
the Metropolitan baritone star, whose name 
is known wherever the talking machine and 
the pictorial supplement penetrate, will ac- 
tually be heard by many new American ears 
and seen by many new American eyes be- 
fore another twelvemonth shall have passed. 
Since “L’Oracolo” has not been pre- 
sented in this country outside of New York, 
Philadelphia, and Boston, it will be a nov- 
elty in all the cities that Mr. Scotti will 
visit with his company. The opera is 
based on Chester Bailey Fernald’s one-act 
thriller “The Cat and the Cherub’, which 
in its day was much admired both in En- 
gland and in America. A similar and, 
many felt, still more striking play by Fran- 
cis Powers. “The First Born,” was a San 
Francisco sensation in the spring of 1897. 
New York saw it in October of that year, 
London in December. It opened in London 
on a Saturday night; “The Cat and the 
Cherub” the following Monday. The latter 
carried off the victory in this duel of the 
playhouse. Yet to some the Powers play, 
without a love interest, was the more tragic 
in its stark simplicity. Fernald’s play was 
the dramatization of a story. There was 
discussion as to whether or not Powers had 
read that story before writing his play. 


‘first Covent Garden summer of 
: Butterfly”, 


SANBORN 


Holbrook Blinn, who had purchased the 
rights to “The Cat and the Cherub’, sold 
it one and twenty years ago to Franco 
Leoni, an Italian composer resident in Lon- 
don. Leoni fashioned it into an opera, 
which he called “L’Oracolo” in token of 
the oracle that Win- Shee, a “learned doc- 
tor’, reads in the “Book of Stars’’ to Hoo- 
Tsin, a wealthy merchant, in regard to the 
fate overhanging the latter’s little son. 

“L’Oracolo” was produced in London, 
for the first time on any stage, at the 
Covent Garden Theatre, the 28th of June, 
1905. The cast was extraordinary. Mr. 
Scotti appeared as Chim-Fang, the pro- 
prietor of the opium den. Another singing 
actor of great distinction, Vanni Marcoux, 
then regularly engaged at the Théatre de 
la Monnaie in Brussels, subsequently well 
known in this country, appeared as the 
learned doctor Win-Shee, who in the catas- 
trophe strangles Chim-Fang to death. The 
young lovers Ah-Yoe and Win-San-Luy were 
impersonated respectively by Pauline Don- 
alda and Charles Dalmorés, both of whom 
came in a little more than a year to New 
York to sing at Oscar Hammerstein’s Man- 
hattan Opera House. In spite of this ex- 
traordinary cast “L’Oracolo” failed of suc- 
cess at Covent Garden. The reason given 
is that the summer of 1905 was also the 
‘““Madame 
with Emmy Destinn. The Puc- 
cini opera triumphed instanter and pro- 
ceeded to enjoy a tremendous vogue. There 
was not room for both Japan and China 
at Covent Garden and Japan won. 

“L’Oracolo”, which has never, by the 
way, been given in Franco Leoni’s native 
Italy, then disappeared from the earth un- 
til the opera season of 1914-15, nearly ten 
years later, when it turned up in New York. 
Lionel Mapleson; the librarian of the Metro- 
politan Opera House, talked persuasively 
to General Manager Gatti-Casazza about 
the little Chinese opera and Mr. Scotti, who 
had always believed in his impersonation 
of Chim-Fang, added his persuasions to 
those of the librarian. Moreover, there 
was the further argument that a good one- 
act opera to vary the “Cavalleria Rusti- 
cana” “Pagliacci” duet is always a 
treasure trove. So Mr. Gatti-Casazza went 
to work to prepare “L’Oracolo”’ and actual- 
ly brought it out at the Metropolitan on 
the fourth of February, 1915. Of course 
Mr. Scotti was the Chim-Fang and among 
his associates were that able Polish singing 
actor Adamo Didur as Win-Shee, the Span- 
ish soprano of fragile loveliness, Lucrezia 
sori, as Ah-Yoe, and Luca Botta, a new 
Italian tenor of that season, since dead, as 
Win-San-Luy. Here the litt!e opera with 
its overture of three strokes of a gonz, 
its haunting pagoda chant, its chiming bells, 
its groaning fog horn won immediate <uc- 
cess by reason especially of the gripping 
story behind the music and the embodiment 
of timeless, insinuating evil in the ophidian 

(Continued on page 124) 



































































Household Linens and Laces 


Direct 
| To Their Interesting Collection of 























GRANDE MAISON ve BLANC 


‘The Trousseau House of America” 


Attention 


and 


Bridal Lingerie 


Imported Novelties 


FIFTH AVENUE AT-45"ST.NEW YORK | 





















































DERMA VIVA 


'WHITENS THE SKIN AT ONCE | 


OR MONEY BACK 


Is used in place of powder. 
lsame effect, but does 


Absolutely harmless. 


Red, Brown or 
Dark Face, Neck, 
Arms or Hands 
made a beautiful 
white at once or 
money cheerfully 
refunded, 


When entertaining 
or being enter- 
tained you will 
find exquisite sat- 
isfaction in having 
your skin so beau- 
tiful. Accept no 
substitute. 


Also try Derma Viva Rouge, 


vegetable. 


Derma Viva Co. *!* 








Transportation =e 
__ CHICAGO, ILL. 


Has | 
not show. 


purely 
In mirrored box with puff. 
Either article sold at every toilet coun- 
ter or sent prepaid upon receipt of 50c. 














In Miladi's 
Boudoir for over 
50 years 


ESTOWING on 
that yearned for 
tint and softness 
—‘‘Youth’'s treas- 
ured heritage.” 


all drug and dept. 
75C stores, or by mail on 
receipt of price. 


Laird’sBloom of YouthCo. 


62 Cliff St., New York 
Dept. HB 


the skin 





Dame Fashion Saye: 
noon and evening gowns.’ 
afford not to remove the hair from her arms, and arm- 


pits. 


“e 


Fashion and modesty demand 


TIMOTHY 





F 


Neck wear j 


Or vromnen 


Gives that 
Dash, Style and 
touch of 
Youthfulness 


At the 
Best Shops. Look 
for this Label 


(rowley = 


»- CROWLEY 


Makers Ine. 


NEW 





Che Famous French 
Depilatory Powder 


X<Bazin 





Sheer fabrics, for blouses, after- 


No smart woman can 


this of her. 


X-Bazin, mixed with water, dissolves any superfluous 
hair in five minutes just as soap removes dust from the 
skin, leaving it smooth and white and soft. 


direct on receipt of price, in U 


50c. and $1.00 at all drug and department stores or we will mail 
S. A. 75ce and $1.50 elsewhere. 


HALL & RUCKEL, Inc., 217 Washington Street, New York City 
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Beautifully Curly, Wavy Hair 


**Like Nature’s Own’’ 


In three hours you can have 
just the prettiest curls and 
waves. And they remain a 
long time, when Silmerine is 
used before rolling the hair in 
curlers. 


Liquid Silmerine 


is perfectly harmless. Easily applied with 
brush. Hair is nice and fluffy when 
combed out. Silmerine is also a splendid 
dressing. Keeps the hair fine and glossy. 
Directions with bottle. At your druggist’s. 

















Cuticura 
For Baby’s 
Itchy Skin 


Aes a8 


Sample each free ot Outi: 
cura, Dept. B, Boston.” 





PENELOPE POSTER OUTFIT} 


This attractive box of PENE- 


LOPE POSTERS with stand to 
match, Sent for $3.00 postpaid 
to any address in the United 
States. It contains 1,000 gummed 
labels in perforated strip with your 
name and address on each. Most 
convenient for letters and packages. 
Address 














PENELOPE D. POST, Brookline, Mass. 
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“Reducing Weight 


Your body is composed of 
about 85 per cent water and 


your size can be reduced 
through perspiration with- | 
out any injurious effects. | 


Rubber Garments cause 
perspiration of the parts 
wa re applied and do not 
affect other parts of the 
body. Our garments § are 
made of red rubber soft as 
velvet, sufficiently heavy to 
give long wear. 





Hip Belt 
$7.50 


Brassiere for reducing the 
bust, Back of fine coutil. 


Any size, $4.50. Give bust 
measure 

Hip Belt of fine red rub- 
ber, 15 in. long, any size, 
$7.50. Give waist and hip 
measure, 





Chin Band 
$1.00 





Abdominal Belts, 10 
| in. wide in front, any 


2. 
23 


$4. 
( shin band for reduc- 
| ing double chin, 
and $1.00. 
Reducing Shirts, 


Reducing Pants, 
‘Bion Jacket, $8.50. 


C. J. BAILEY COMPANY 
26 Boylston St., Boston 


Illustrated circulars free 
Dealers Supplied 

















Half Her Charm Isin Her bani 
Eye-Lashes 
Here’stheSecret 


Long eye-lashes and 
well-formed expres- 
sive eyebrows set 
off the eyes—make 
them look striking 
—add new charm 
to the whole face. 
Any woman any- 
where can now 





neen. Easily ap- 
plied. Results quick 
and sure. Absolute- 


Olive Tell 
famous screen favorite, says: ly harmless. Over 
“A truly wonderful thing is 100,000 women use 


Lashneen. It is a simplified it. Try it. Mailed 
method of taking care of the on receipt of 50 
lashes and brows that produces cenis (coin or money 
the most wonderful results. order.) Send today 
can sincerely recommend it to —money back if not 
everyone. satisfied. 


LASHNEEN CO., Dept. 29-M, Philadelphia, Pa, 


_ 











BON VOYAGE BOXES 


On ship board there are times when one 
yearns for something sweet—not pro- 
curable after sailing. DEAN’S famous 
Bon Voyage Boxes are neatly filled with 
their celebrated cakes and other dain- 
ties—just what the most fastidious en- 
joy for afternoon tea aboard ship. The 
box is of metal, keeps contents fresh 
and is useful when empty. 
Prices Range from $5 to $35 


Bon Voyage 
sent promptl 


628 Fifth Ave., 


Established Eighty 


Packets as low as $2.50 


e list on request 
New York 


Years Ago 
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DANERSK DECORATIVE 
FURNITURE 


: We MAKE IN OuR OWN SHOPs: 

English pieces in natural wood tones English Over-stuffed 
»vered in the fabrics appropriate to each room. 
Groups in special colorings devised for each 





Farly 
Chairs and Couches c« 
Charming Bedroom 
setting. 
Chippendale and Sheraton hand-made reproductions for Dining Rooms 
in rich toned Cuban mahogany or special stippled finishes in the manner 
i of the original painted Sheraton furniture. Early English Dining Furni- 
F ture of quaint design including old-time Draw Top Tables, Dressers and 
Chairs of unusual character. 
well devised, enables you to use just the pieces 
In the Sun Room a long, narrow table, com- 
fortable upholstered Chairs, small smokers’ stands, a settle with deco- 
rative back to go under the window, when finished in the Danersk 
method, speak of care and thought in the planning because of the har- 
mony in hangings and furniture. 
5 Quick deliveries direct from the 
Consultation 
single rooms or the 


Your own color scheme, 
you desire for each room. 








factory to you. 

regarding 

house. 

Sales Rooms 







and advice 
entire 


Buy at our 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 West 47th Street, New York 


First Door West of Fifth Avenue— 4th floor 
SEND FOR VALUABLE BOOK F 5 


AAA nt BR 


through your decorator or call 
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(Continued from page 71) 


cut in one with a panel of the skirt. And 
they are apt to start anywhere the fancy 
dictates—in the front, the sides or the back. 
Necks are low—oh, very low!—and 
do all sorts of amazing things. For in- 
stance, a dull black satin is cut diagonally 
from the left shoulder down across the bust 
to a point directly under the right arm. 
The right shoulder as well as the left is 
covered with the satin and a most striking 
angle is achieved for the neck-line. It is 
meeting with no end of success, sponsored 
by Mrs. Reginald Vanderbilt, Mrs. Harry 
Payne Whitney and others who have or- 
dered it in some of their loveliest gowns. 
In fabrics one makes no mistake in 
choosing jet, chiffon, soft satin, metallic 
cloth or the sheerest lace over silver. 


Capes Most Popular Wrap 


No matter what one may be forced to go 
without this season, let it by no means be 
a cape, for the cape seems to be the one 
indispensable feature of the wardrobe. There 
are capes of every possible fabric, suitable 
to every hour of the day and every kind of 
function—capes of fur, capes of cloth “and 
of other material, quite as expensive and 
much more ethereal.’”’ But no matter what 
the cape is made of or for what purpose it 
is destined, it conforms almost invariably 
to one of two outlines. The first is knee- 
length, and draped or drawn so that it 
is tight at the bottom. In shape, a really 
it resembles nothing in the world so muc 
as a top. For from the sharp angle at the 
knees it grows steadily wider as it goes up, 
until at the elbows it is very full indeed— 
and the great swathing collar that finishes 
it off completes the illusion in a realistic 
way. We are fond of topping the whole 
thing with a very large hat, thereby mak- 
ing a rather paradoxical base to this charm- 
ingly inverted triangle. Many capes are 
not draped, but attain the desirable effect 
by a broad band which holds the fulness 
in at the knees. The second outline is the 
smart little day-time cape of cloth or fur, 
which comes only to the hips and hangs 
without any draping. The short cape has 
slits for the arms, and a scarf collar that 
may be crossed at the throat like a muf- 
fler, or else hang straight in front. 

If one wishes a fur cape, baby lamb or 
moleskin is the most fashionable thing. 
Then, running through the gamut of fa- 
brics, one chooses either serge or velours 
for one’s most serviceable daytime cape, 


and ends up with taffeta or chiffon for 
evening wear. Of course, taffeta is emi- 
nently suitable for daytime also; and 


for evening short draped capes of the most 
brilliant colored taffietas may be veiled 
with soft metallic chiffons or delicate Geor- 
gette crépe—with a big fur collar. 

A new summer evening cape, which is 
an exquisite combination of seal-brown 
Georgette and marten fur, has just been or- 
dered from Lichtenstein by Miss Marie 
Hancox. Loose and plain in back, the 
front of the cape hangs from a hemstitched 
yoke, the fulness being held in at the bot- 
tom by a ten-inch band of the soft brown 
fur, and at the waistline in front by a 
narrow, fur edged girdle, which goes under 
the back and comes out at each side. The 


SCOTTI’S TOUR 


(Continued from page 


opium dealer of Antonio Scotti. 

Some have insisted that Mr. Scotti must 
have made a special study of opium dens 
and the effects of opium smoking to por- 


tray Chim-Fang so realistically. Mr. Scotti 
denies the allegation. He says that he 
visited, like any other tourist, the China- 


town of San Francisco as it existed before 
the earthquake of 1906. There he ob- 
served certain Chinese characteristics, such 
as the habit of stretching neck and head 
diagonally, the little steps, the restricted 
gestures, the absence of noise and of all 
loud and extravagant expression. So, be- 
ing gifted by nature with sure powers of 
imitation, he constructed his intense and 
undemonstrative impersonation of Chim- 
Fang, relying on general principles of hu- 
man psychology to imbue the finely etched 
picture with life. So intense is this im- 
personation to himself that he admits he 
never finishes a performance of “L’Oracolo” 
without finding himself for the moment 
trembling with emotion, perspiring, weak, 
in short, quite done out. 

A word as to the action of the play may 
not be amiss. In the old Chinatown of 
San Francisco the owner of an opium den 
and the son of a learned doctor love the 
same young girl, the niece of a rich mer- 
chant, who for ier part loves the doctor’s 
son. The merchant denies the suit of the 
opium vender, who thereupon steals the 
merchant’s little son in order that he may 
bargain for the hand of the niece by prom- 
ising in return to find the child. To this 
bargain the distracted merchant agrees. 


deep hood collar may be worn asa cape. 

The spring meetings of the Rockaway 
Hunt on the first two Saturdays of May at 
Belmont Park Terminal promise to be a 
riot of gay colors, for while one’s wraps are 
apt to be of navy or the soft tans and 
grays that are so popular this spring, they 
are pretty sure to disclose a sports suit or 
sports frock of coral, rose, red emerald, 
apple green or robin’s egg blue. 

One really cannot motor down to the 
Belmont Park Terminal in comfort with- 
out a big coat of camel's hair. If one 
chooses a cape to wear over one’s suit at 


this event, one has it made of camel’s hair, 
too, and cut straight with little fulness 
and generous slits for the arms. Or one 


can be very smart in a short knee-length 
coat of black velevt, collared in Angora. 

One of the most striking suits ordered 
for the Rockaway Hunt is of intense blue 
velours, embroidered with black stitching 
in large Egyptian designs. The suit is a 
simple belted model with a short coat and 
narrow shawl collar. 

The Tuxedo Horse Show of June sixth 
and seventh is, of course, an affair of such 
importance that it behooves one to have 
something very different for it. And this 
distinction has certainly been achieved in 
one frock which has been ordered with this 
occasion in mind. For the close-fitting 
Straight skirt is of tan Shantung, and 
there is a gay Russian blouse of bright 
green velvet! The blouse follows the hard 
and fast rule for this season’s sport dresses 
—and cuts its sleeves three-quarter length. 
And its collar is more scarf than collar and 
may be crossed under the chin and tossed 
over the shoulder. 

A sports frock in this same style would 
be chic with a black velvet blouse and 
skirt of white. And when the really hot 
days come and velvet seems impossible, 
trico or silk Jersey may take its place, 
while the skirt might be pongee or Amphora. 


New Materials Ideal for Summer 


One of the most delightful new sports 
materials is very sheer knitted Angora, 
which is as light as a feather and has the 
inestimable virtue of not crushing. 

A most attractive combination that would 
stay crisp and fresh-looking on the most 
wilting day is this very fine Angora and 
taffeta. Ideal for the country are capes of 
thin Angora all piped and extravagantly 
collared in taffeta. The same idea is car- 
ried out in sports frocks, one of the pret- 
tiest we have seen being a straight little 
dress of Angora belted in with the same 
material, and bound with taffeta at neck, 
belt, hem and about the small slit pockets 
in the skirt. 

A smart below-the-hip length sports coat 
is of blue silk ingeniously stitched all 
over with white silk in diamond shaped 
lozenges resembling quilting. About four- 
teen inches from the bottom, the stitching 
takes the character of the Chinese wave 
pattern, and roll collar and cuffs have the 
same stitching. Two large pearl buttons 
and a narrow silk girdle faster. the coat, 
which is, in fact, a delightful feminine 
adaptation of a man’s house coat, 
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The doctor’s son makes the same offer for 
the same reward. Believing the child is 
hidden in the den he succeeds in entering 
it, despite the forcible opposition of Chim- 
Fang, and emerges with the boy. Chim- 
Fang creeps after him with a hatchet and 
strikes him dead; then seizing the child 
he drops it into a frap door before the den. 

The learned dogtor, who has read im- 
pending tragedy in his oracular book of 
stars, vows vengence for the death of his 
son. Ary from the concealed boy reveals 
his hiding place. The doctor rescues him 
and restores him to his merchant father. 
Chim-Fang then enters from the den. The 
doctor addresses the opium vender calmly, 
bids him sit down on a bench with him, for 
“the word of a friend is a balm for sor- 


row”. As the speech of the doctor grows 
grim Chim-Fang becomes nervous. He 
draws a knife from his sleeve. But the 


doctor has overpowered him and _ strikes 
him a blow with the very hatchet that slew 
his son. Then, winding Chim-Fang’s pig- 
tail around his neck, the learned doctor 
strangles the opium vender dead with his 
own hair. The steps of a policeman are 
heard. The doctor flings away Chim- 
Fang’s knife and hat. He props the body 
up on the bench beside him and appears 
to be in earnest conversation with the 
corpse. Seeing nothing amiss the police- 
man passes on. The doctor rises, lights 
his pipe, and deliberately disappears down 
an alley. The body topples over to 
the ground. Dawn breaks. . . A 
cock crows. Curtain. 
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McGibbon Ca Company 


3 West 37th Street, New York 


(One door from Fifth Ave.) 








Summer Fi urnishings 





Willow Furniture—M ost desirable Models 
in Natural, Stained or Enamel finish—at 
Moderate prices 








































Awnings—Best Awning Stripes, frames 
and fixtures put up complete. 


Slip Covers—Imported Prints, Linen, Cre- 
tonne, Dimities and Plain Goods — fit 
guaranteed. 

Window Shades— Made of Imported 


Scotch Holland and Domestic Painted 
Shading. 


Reupholstering of Furniture—Abundant 
Variety of materials from which to select 
<“xpert workmen. 
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Lace Curtains Carefully Cleaned — At 
Moderate prices. Stored free for the 
Summer. 





Oriental and Domestic Rugs and Carpets 
—cleaned, repaired and stored. 
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Superfluous Hairs? 


Remove Them This Way | & ra¥ ‘‘Aw—What’s the Use! 











og Gj Pemmars Ss nee | Hair tonics are an old 
‘0 e od . = 
before get z= — Ay aN. stoty to me. I’ve tried 
ized how] | - PEt tee ° 
| » PF 3 ; — them and they all failed 
really easy it} | é <a oo 1p) eee 
is to remove ss ae te } 


all objection- 
able and superflu- 
ous hairs from even 


i acts] | filam How to get the | |Bri 
sea thorough | most outof your porch— | Bring Out the Hidden Beauty 


and quickly, You 
Beneath the soiled, discolored, faded or aged 





will realize this 
fact if you _first 























. coniplexion is one fair to look upon. Mercolized 
& b moisten the hairs T can be made the favor- Wax gradually, gently absorbs the devitalized 
to be removed with t atherin lace for surface skin, revealing the young, fresh, beautiful 
’ SULFO SOLUTION ite g € Hi p skin underneath. Used by refined women who 
all the family—a delightful out- prefer complexions of true naturalness. Have 
' P niet ai a tae door ones is made — ‘ you tried it? 
n a few moments even thick growth of hair is and attractive by proper use o é M li d W in one ounce package, with direc- 
removed, and the skin left smooth and white. It 4 ercolize &X tions for use, TS in ruggists. 
is ideal, always dependable, A toilet necessity, Porch Shades. — hag — y all droge Excuse me, friend. Heres one you haven't 
especially now with the sheer wearing apparel so of Porches” tells you how to — |tried. I know because your hair is falling out. 
much in vogue. Have your arms, arm-pits, etc., do it, shows you how others e 
hair-free. Use Sulfo Solution, There’s nothing to have be autified porches of all a Ine 
mix. Sold at $1.00 a bottle at drug and depart- kinds and sizes with Aerolux 9 
ment stores, < or sent on receipt of price by the Porch Shades. F; P d oO ver a 
manufact n , 
COOPER PHARMACAL CO., 546 Thompson Bldg , Chicago This book explains, too, why ace owder 





Aerolux Porch Shades give 
| you greater comfort and longer 
wear than ordinary shades. 
Vrite for this book— yon 
will find it interesting and 
will not be obligate ‘s 
any way. 





(in Green Boxes Only) Mange Medicine 








A is a positive hair grower and dandruff 
Keeps The Complexion || | remover. 


Beautiful 
















aukesha, Wis. tirely pleased. Nadine is pure and 
” harmless. Adheres until washed off. H. Clay Glover Company, Inc, 
Prevents sunburn and return of discol- || | : 
orations. A million delighted users || | 118 West 31st St., N. Y. City 

rove its value. Popular tints: Flesh, 
Pink, Brunette, White. 50c. by toilet 
counters or mail. Dept. B. 


a National Toilet Company, Paris, Tenn., sete , Faces Made 
a Young 


WVillowcraft |} se wes sro 


face will be sent to any 
woman who has any kind 





6 Se Write aio dures alll 
with Manuel Invisible | % The Acvechede Company Soft one 4 7 bad - y- UT reetise on fi an a 
TRANSFORMATION ;:|| [ 915 Oakland Ave., oney back if not en- 


and (LeReve) back piece ! 
Derniere Creation ° 
Indispensable for a perfect Hair- | 
dressing Very easy to Adjust, : 
Light and Comfortable. 
PERMANENT. WAVE AND 
HAIR COLORING 
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9 East 48th Bd _New York 
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—— meets the instant approval of | of a facial disfigurement 
caused by age. Every 
those who know good furni- ||] ramen, ue nas a, "unal 
Are Your Hands Older ture. The beautiful designs, |] about these remarkable 
Than Your Face? splendid workmanship and Beauty Exercises ¥ 
ROD A great durability have made pag 
et Ds P A } E Willowcraft the leading wil- eg 
\ Py ‘ lo skins id asto % the 
AN low furniture of America. |] ane oF aliced Gate. Te 
5 PECIALT| IES GR IS E If your dealer does not handle — ee ae 
ZS “The Friend “Willowcraft” write to us | | artificial means. 
LOWELL, MASS. Middle-age* + for catalog. Results Guaranteed 
A STIMULATING POMADE FOR AGING HA Wri his F Book which tells just what 
7 WILLOWCRAFT SHOPS ge ye lg tg ty te 






Postpaid $2.00 


beautiful. Write today. 
Dept, A. Booklet 


Dept. 5 North Cambridge, Mass. | | Kathryn Murray, Ine. 594 Garland Bldg. Chicago, Ill. 
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SOEURS 
9 Rue de la Paix 
aris 
take pleasure in an- 
nouncing a special 


showing of their new 
creations, including 





ROBES, MANTEAUX 
LINGERIE 


The arrival of a late shipment from Boué Soeurs’ Paris 
house adds to the interest of an unsurpassed collection, 
displaying a verve and brilliant beauty which carry the 
triumphant note now dominating Paris. 


An exhibition is given daily from eleven to one and from 
three to five under the personal direction of les Boué 
Soeurs, Madame la Baronne d Etreillis and Madame 
Sylvie de Montegut. Your gracious attendance is invited 


13 WEST FIFTY-SIXTH STREET, NEW YORK 
The Only Rue de la Paix House in America 








Complete and Exclusive 
Trousseau Linens 


The Linen Store—Furnishers to America’s lead- i} 
ing families—offers a most complete collection 
of rare, unusual and exclusive Trousseau Lin- i 
ens, comprising many pieces which were chosen 
from the famous linen centers of the world. | 





be your fine linens or those for more general use | 


| 
1 
} 
| 
The stocks at this time are complete. Whether it i} 
we are in a position to fulfill your requirements. | 


The values which we are at present offering can- f 
not be duplicated later. We therefore recom- 
mend making your selections now. 


THE LINEN STORE [! 
I. 1. LITWINSKY ql 
University Club Building., 34 S. Michigan Avenue || 
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Inspection and correspondence solicited | | 
Individuality of Monograms a special feature if 
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MISS CORINA 


Bachrach 


S. HIGGINSON 


daughter of Francis Lee Higginson of Boston; a war débutante who 
has been doing great work on her mother’s Liberty Loan Committee. 


YOU ARE STILL NEEDED 


again coming before the women of the 

country asking for help in training 
the wounded and crippled soldiers. Shortly 
after the signing of the armistice, the Sur- 
geon-General’s department announced that 
no more reconstruction aids would be 
needed, but this was before the number of 
our casualties was understood even by the 
War Department, and before the thousands 
of wounded arrived in this country. The 
graduates of the occupational therapy 
courses given by the various colleges 
throughout the country are spoken for far 
in advance, and still there are many va- 
cancies in hospitals devoted to reconstruc- 
tion. This condition arises, too, from the 
fact that our present method of treatment 
is to supply a teacher or aid for every bed- 
ridden soldier. And more than this, every 
soldier, who has had hand or arm injured, 
is given special training and exercises. 

Under modern surgery there should be 
few if any stiffened muscles left in the 
wake of the war. Visitors to the Walter 
Reed Hospital, near Washington, have com- 
mented on the clay modeling and wax bead 
work done by sturdy looking soldiers, who, 
apparently, might be doing something less 
effeminate. The truth is that the modeling 
and the bead-making brings into play cer- 
tain muscles which cannot be reached sat- 
isfactorily in any other way. It is not 
meant that these men shall continue this 
work after their muscles have been cured. 

In order to fill vacancies more rapidly 
in the future than in the past, the Surgeon- 
General has ordered much cutting of red 
tape as to applications. Personality and 
temperament count greatly, but if you have 
a knowledge of some form of handicraft or 
experience in massage or physical culture, 
will you respond to the Surgeon-General’s 
request? You would be compelled to live 
under strict army regulations, and promise 
to serve for at least six months. The pay 
ranges from fifty to one hundred dollars 
a month, and your home is provided. There 
has been, unfortunately, a dangerous slack- 
ening of interest in the general relief work, 
Much of this is natural and is due to the 
unexpected ending of hostilities, but the 
army still needs your active help. 

A call is also issued for dramatic and 
athletic instructors, as well as for musical 
directors to serve in our fifty convalescent 
hospitals under the American Red Cross. 
Entertainment is an important factor in 


S: RGEON-GENERAL IRELAND is 








curing our thousands of sick and wounded 
soldiers. Will you not write to Miss 
Graham, to-day, for detailed information 
regarding these appeals from the Surgeon- 
General and the Red Cross? 


HIRTY thousand men, women and chil- 

dren in the Lille sector, which means 
the northern border of the Somme battle- 
field, are wards of the Duryea War Relief, 
and it is not too much to say that every 
one of these wnfortunates looks to America 
for some form of assistance. The Ger- 
mans held Lille and the surrounding dis- 
tricts for four years; in that time. they 
stripped the once prosperous homes of prac- 
tically every article of household equip- 
ment. Thousands of families found them- 
selves lacking a knife, fork or spoon, a tea 
kettle or a frying pan. It is all very well 
to comfort oneself with the thought that 
the French Government intends to reim- 
burse its people for the war losses, and 
there is much optimistic talk of indemni- 
ties and reparation. All this, however, is 
far in the future and the need is im- 
mediate. 

Do you know that, to-day in France, a 
tin knife, fork and spoon costs eighteen 
francs-fifty, practically three dollars and 
seventy cents in our money! That is, if 
you can get them at at... In the devastated 
districts, articles of this sort cannot be had 
at any price. As for hair-pins, needles, or 
scissors, well, to quote Mrs. Duryea; “They 
simply don’t exist.” The American mem- 
bers of the organization have 
to send over unlimited supplies of house- 
keeping necessities, and they ask your help. 
Will you make yourse:i a committee of 
one to interest your friends and neighbors 
in the needs of these people? Mrs. Duryea, 
suggests that you arrange for a collecting 
depot in your town to which all donations 
can be sent. It may be the church, the 
town-hall, or your own home. The young 
girls of a small village are arranging a 
kitchen “shower” for the benefit cf the 
housewives of a tiny village north ef Lille. 
This is a suggestion well worth working 
out, and if you care to write to Miss 
Louise Graham, ‘Associate Editor of Har- 
per’s Bazar, 119 West 40th Street, New 
York City, she. will be delighted to help 
you arrange a similar “shower”, and she 
will also send complete details regarding 
the collection and shipment of articles, and 
to answer any questions that may arise. 
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